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THE liOST HEIR* 



CHAPTER r. 



ETeiy minute now. 

Should be tlio ftther of lome stnLtafem. 

SBAXfriAftB* 

Afteb a walk «f some half houTy Barbfl entered a hoiuie 
near the Charnp de Mars, and at once relieved the impatieticei 
and ID iODQe sort quieted the anxiety of Louis, by making 
him fuJly acquainted with the position of his afiairs, and of 
the parties in whom he was interested. 

Louis offered one objection to the plan of availing himself 
of Stuart's name and passporti^— the request so earnestly en« 
forced by General Glanvil, that he would proceed no step 
farther, until the result of the journey he was then upon 
should be known. 

^' I know it is in my service he is employed," said Louis ; 
<< also, Aat no wish of his is advanced upon light grounds ;*— 
strange doubts and fears have also been raised up in my mind, 
by the recognition of me by the woman to whose courage I am 
indebted for so. much ;«-true, she may be deceived, but her 
own conviction of my identity with the boy rise loved and 
nursed is not lo be questioned. — 1 should be loath to quit 
France without having that mystery cleared up." 

<< You talk like a madman,*' replied Barbd, ''do you think 
you can remain a day with impunity after what has passed ?— 
and is this discovery, whatever it may be, to be rated with the 
safety of the woman you love? — Besides, it is not improbable» 
that you may yet see the General, since this day I called at his 



THS LOST DE2B. 



hoteU where a courier had just arrived from him, to oiinouDce 
his comiDg this afternoon ; for aught we know^ he may he 
already in Paris/' 

''This would, indeed, be a fortunate event* Pierre, my 
friend, we roust ascertain that this moment ; you know not 
how much may depend upon our meeting.'* 

" That can be done in an instant ;— do you rid yourself of 
those trappings, and your uniform, and put on in their stead 
the kahit de vUle you will find prepared for you on the bed 
there; — meantime, I will send one to the Generars hotel, and 
learn if he be yet arrived. lYe must haire some refreshment 
too ; .1 am, as Gaudet said, sober and stupid— we must have 
wine, for this night we may lack all the wit even burgundy 
can supply ; I am a clod when uninspired. — Nay, never look 
30 grave, Laval, you owe your liberty to Bacchus, and should 
never, henceforward, fail deep libation to the jolly god. I 
will be back with you, before you have metamorphosed the 
gallant carbineer into joH gargon bourgtois.^* 

*^ Stay one moment, you have reminded me of a duty I 
too had nearly forgot ; my Colonel must be made acquainted 
with my liberation, and the course I may be compelled to 
adopt" 

(( You may spare yoursdf the trouble oi thinking on that 
subject* since your Colonel is no longer in eiusiehce ; or the 
brave carbineers possessed of name or number." 

** You amaze me ! what has happened ?" 

^^ A common event enough, now-a»days; only mutiny and 
murder— one of the regiments ordered to march on Nancy, 
and aid in the suppression of the spreading disorders in the 
south, they refused to stir ; took arms against their officers*, 
murdered those who opposed them, and gained the title of pa- 
triots, and good citizens from one party, and that of traitors 
and mutineers from the other ; tiiey have been since broke and 
drafted for re-organization. 

Barbd quitted the room, and Louis began to effect the ne- 
cessary change in his equipments ; a tear started from hi& 
eye as he laid aside the uniform he had so briefly worn ; the 
unhappy fate^ of his toble Colonel affected him deeply ; and 
he inwardly cursed the villain whose treachery had deprived 
him of the power of sharing in the danger of his coAarades. 
By this circumstance he, however, felt absolved from all his 
regimental allegiance, and with one tie the less to embar- 
rass his progress* 

The discovery of Stuart's falsehood astounded his belief; 
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and he vowed a deeper revenge than would be affi)rded by the 
mere frustration of his plans. Barbd's return put a period to 
these and a hundred other fancies which jostled one another 
through the brain of Louis. He brought with him wine and 
bread, and in much the same prq>ortion as the great poet has 
recorded '^ lean Jack," was wont to couple those necessaries* 

Before they had finished their repast, Barbd's messenger 
had returned, bringing tidings that the General was hourly 
expected. Louis immediately wrote a letter, in part explain- 
ing his present position, and requesting his friend to lose no 
moment in foUowmg him to les Trcisfla^ where he would be ; 
or at the latest would leave such directions as should secure- 
their meeting. 

This despatched, they lost no time in setting out for St. 
Cloud, where Milligan was by this time impatiently expecting 
his master's arrival. 

Leaving them to pursue this route, we will return to la 
Force; the walls of which prison they had just cleared, 
and Gaudet, and the guardian of the outer gate, retired, to 
wet theii^ thirsty palates with the bottle of burgundy, already 
brought,' as a preparative to the reception of the demi doU" 
zaine^ conceived to be on the way ; when the subaltern turn- 
key, left in charge of that post, came to inform Gaudet, that 
Doctor Vide was without, and desired to see him peremptorily 
and immediately. 

^^DiahleP^ muttered Gaudet, rising with small show of 
agility, '^ what a plague can that bloated fool want here^at this 
liour of the evening ? or has that rogue BarbO sent him to 
visit his sick prisoner on purpj^^se to vex me, and perhaps em- 
ploy me for an hour ? However, I must obey, so Lacoste, sit 
you still, and finish the bottle, while I see, and get quickly rid 
of this busy Inspectiur.** 

But Gaudet found the Doctor not so easily disposed of; h^ 
demanded to be shown the prisoner Laval instanier. It was 
in vain Gaudet repeated ^le rulep of the prison, as opposed to 
his wishes. '• . .^ . *> 

" They are Antiquated, and must be reformed," replied the 
authoritative Medecin ; ** till when, they must give way to the 
public good. Here is your order, Monsieur, reject it at your 
peril." 

Gaudet did not feel at all courageous enough to do this^ 
and therefore, without farther, remonstrance, procured a lightf 
and led the way to the cell lately occupied by Louis. 
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*^ The prisoner is very illy sdr," Gaudet ohBeneit as they 
paused before the door, " and will be glad to see you/* 

^< Umph, I doubt that,*' grumbled Vid6 ; *< but come, we 
shall see.*' 

The door opened, and a fine healthy snore, regular and 
deep-breathed, saluted their ears. '* For a sick man," said 
Vid6, '< the prisoner sleeps soundly, and draws free breath." 

** It were a pity aUnost to wake him," whispered Gaudet, 
^* unless Monsieur particularly wishes it ?" 

" It is not necessary-— but stay — give me the lantern,*' said 
Vidi, taking the light, and approaching the couch, determined 
to have ocular proof of Stuart*s mistake. The sleeper was 
lying close to the wall, and deeply embedded beneath the 
clothes ;*— leaning upon the edge of the narrow pallet, Vide 
bent over it, and sought to catch a glimpse of the face, while 
Gaudet withdrew the coverlid. In one instant, a pair of vigor- 
ous arms were clasped round the neck of Mormeur Vlng^pec-^ 
teur; and the astonished Gaudet beheld the upturned features 
of his wife, sparkling with animation, as^^his face pressed 
tightly against her chest — she held the half-smothered Vid^^ 
who kicked and sprawled to gain his freedom, as lively and 
as /agile as a newly turned turtle. 

^^ Don't stand gaping at me, like a scared owl on a barn- 
door, but clap your open fist over the mouth o' this porpoise, 
while I crawl from under his wig, that's filling my nose with 
powder.. Will you lay hand on this beast, as I bid ye, for a 
born omadaunf as ye are, and hinder his bawling ? or I'll 
squeeze the breath out of him where he lies." 

The convulsive struggling of the man of medicipe showed^ 
that this consummation was by no means distant ; and the ter- 
rified and astounded Gaudet ins^nctively obeyed the directions 
of his animated spouse. 

** There, just slip yer hand under his face and raise him up 
the laste taste in life, while I rise." The Doctor had become 
very manageable, and a hint from Madame, as she rose, was 
an additional sedative of no mean force. ^' Lie still, ye lump 
iv a man, and small harm *^ull come to ye ; but offer to stir, or 
call out, and ye'U be put to small inconvanienoe wid yer pli- 
tients, for the rest of yer days." 

<* Where is my prisoner ?" demanded Gaudet, slowly re- 
covering from his surprise. i| 

^ Gone, free of these cursed four walls, that over long held 
the child of my love.. 

^ Your ehildf. woman— you are foolish."' 
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^^ Dearer tban if bom of my blood ; for had I not saved 
him from steel, and fire, and hunger-— had I not begged fer 
him, and robbed for him, when his tongue had no words to 
thank rae» but those he lisped after mine ; and was I now, in 
the heyday of his strength and his beauty, to see him cast forth 
to make sport to cannibals ; as bloody as them that I saved 
you from, when but for the botdd' heart that stuck by you. 
afler ye'd lost yer own, the pipes o' the Chickensaws would 
have been lighted at the fire, where ye*d ha roasted without 
bastin*'* 

<< And now in return for this mark of affection, you expect 
me to submit to be guillotined, in his stead. I am to be his 
substitute^ I suppose — eh« Madame ? — but you're mistaken^. 
rU*— " and leaving the Doctor he made a movement towards 
the entrance; but this his shrewder partner had foreseen. 
Throwing the table across his path,^she actively sprung through 
the door, apd before the Grascon had raised the impedin)ent 
from his bruised shins, the l)olts drawn smartly into their 
sockets told him he was a prisoner. 

In the first moment of this new surprise, he knew not how to 
act ; he felt that his wife's life would be forfeited if she were 
caught, and a lingering feeling of grateful remembrance ope- 
rated to keep him in doubt. 

<* You will be witness for me, that I am innocent of this 
surprisal, Monsieur Vlnspecteur,** he cried, appealing to Vide- 
To his surprise the Doctor moved not. ''Cowardly hound,'' 
muttered Gaudet, approaching him, '* you dare not accuse 
me.'' . ^He shook him by the shoulder, and requested him 
to rise, and unite in an attempt to make the sentinel hear 
their cries. 

'' Rise up. Doctor, mount on my shoulders, and call lustily 
through the barsnof the window. — Why surely he is dead." — 
He raised, and turned him ever, face uppermost — it was more 
than usually flushed ; but the fixed blood-shot eyes, whose 
hideous stare seemed reproachfully fixed upon him, and the 
*^ frothy bubbles pozing^from his pallid lips, too well assured the 
frightened turnkey that his surmise was correct. 

Hesitating no longer, he raised his voice to a scream, which 
for a moment diverted his own purpose : then placing the table 
over the bed, and literally upon die unconscious body of the 
wretched Vide, he mounted near the window, and in an in« 
stant his cries were echoing through the court below. 

But the previous delay, trifling as it was, had served U}. 
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secure the retreat of the ready-witted woman, wbo flew Irom 
the door of the dnngeon to the outer porch of the prison 
with an alacrity and clearness of purpose which ensured 
escape. 

" Open the porte quickly, man !" she exclaimed, with an «ir 
of impatience, to the underling, who doubtingly stared upon 
her. " Open quickly I I must hasten for the doctor's aid-de- 
camp — there's a prisoner dying." 

" Comment, Madame Qsudet !" aud the fellow, etriving 
to collect himself. " Why, nom it Dieu, how did you get in ?" 

*■ Why, through (he key-hole, to be sure ; how else, since 
you've forgot my speaking to you as I passed in, while ye were 
gosterin wid the Doctor — oomc, (urn the key, I'm on life and 
death." 

The key was turning in Ute lock, when the report of a mus- 
ket rang from the inner court. The wards flew back witli 
the sudden start of the man — " Hark !" cried Madame, paus- 
ing as she pulled open the door, " there's an alami — sbutto 
the parte, and ring out the bell ; but don't forget to let me in 
when I come back." 

The door was thrust violently to before she had com- 
pleted the sentence, and in en instant after, the great bell 
warned her with its iron tongne, to use her best pace to 
get quickly beyond the'bearing of this deep-mouthed alarmist. 

Meantime, Louis and Barbfl had arrived eafely at St. 
Cloud, where poor Milligan awaited them, half dead with anx- 
iety and impatience. His meeting with his master was so 
oddly compounded, between the ludicrous and the pathetic, 
that it was difficult to determine whether to laugh or weep ; 
for few, like poor Con, could happily blend the two together. 

Mine host, too, was delighted at the return of his young 
guest, and eyed his brother citizen with a very different aspect 
lo that he »ore on the Occasion of BarbQ's last visit. 

As the hour approached when it became needful that they 
sluniJd start for their rendezvoua, Louis grew impatient ; he 
trembled for the fortitude of Constance, and sometimes wished 
her heart might fail her ; and then, in the next momrat, 
expressed a thousand apprehensions, lest she should be 
influenced hy her fears to fail her appointment. He was 
anxious at times, to anticipate the appearance of Stuart ; 
await near her gate, and warning her of his presence and 
safety, entreat her to return. 

Then, when reminded by Barbfl of the necessity of his iin- 
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mediate departure from Francei and Ibe impoasibility of ef- 
fecting tills movement without the passports of Stuart, he 
turned ^xmi the idea of leaving his bnide behind him, to abide 
implicitlj by Barbd's plan. 

Leaving Iffiibgan to await to the last moment the arrival of 
the General, with directions at what spot to join them* the 
friends quitted the hotel together. As they turned &om the 
door, Louis observed a female suddenly dart from the shadow 
of the wall, and proceed for a few paces on a parallel line 
with that they were pursuing : he was about to point out the 
circumstance to Barb& wh^ he heard his new, but not to 
be forgotten name of Florence uttered, in a tone and accent, 
that left no doubt as to the person of the speaker. 

** It is your compatriot, ma foit^* exclaimed Barbu, star* 
tied by the souiid. 

" It is my preserves*," replied Leuis, approaching the wo* 
man, and holding out his hand to greet her. Seizing it eagerly 
between both her own, she retained it fondly, speaking in 
whispering and hurried accents, 

^*Thin, God be ever praised, I'm not too late ; I tould ye 
I'd not be long behind you, Florence, jewel ; tfao' at that 
time I little expected to put the run on them so soon. But, 
where are you goin for stS&ky ? that must be looked to, for the 
shorter yer delay in the^e parts, the less yer danger." 

'' I hope," replied Louis^ *< this night to be on my way to 
JEngland ; whither, if you have no ties to bind you here, you 
shall accompany me, and share my fortunes." 

*' You are promising what it may be impossible to fulfil with 
any hope of safety," coolly observed Barbu ; " you forget 
how hopeless it would be to pass so very marked a person as 
my amiable Madame Gaudet, unless she were expressly de« 
scribed and included in the passport." 

^' Ye shall run small risk for the likes o' me," interrupted 
the alarmed woman ; " I would not let ye run the danger of 
being again put into the hands of these murderin thieves, to 
save twenty Uvea o' mine, if I had them ; let alone one, and 
that more than half worn out ; weary on me." 

*M will not bear of your being left," replied Louis ; "you 
can, at the worst, be disguised as a man ; the passport Til 
warrant it names more than one attendant, and if not, Milligan 
shall be left behind, to await for my father. — How say you, 
Cauthleen, you do not fear passing muster as a man ?" 

** Blessins on yer tongucf for callin me by that name ; I fear 
passing for a man ? — devil a rap, I've done a man's part in 
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worse trials than joUf I hope, may meet with id your j<rain^ 
to the aea ; but you AM be guided by yoinr friend BarbO, who 
knows what is best to be done ; meantime, FU stay by ye, at 
laste till 1 see you fairly off; and have no care or diougfat for 
mOf ril take care of myself, fear not \ and bere's a friend wiU 
lend me a helping hand for sake of the ruse we put on ould 
Gaudet so clever." 

She slapped Barbil on the shoulder, as she made this asser- 
tion, with a good will, that made the sound ring through the 
avenue they were just entering. 

** Hush," he cried, in a whisper, ** we must now proceed with 
some little care.— Madame, I know you can be ailCTt." 

** Ha, ha, ha i" chuckled the fearless woman, '* you*ve good 
cause to know it— faith, it was hard work, but as there was a 
tDagetf you fadow-^eh, Barbu ?" 

'* Hush for our lives," repeated Barbd, **' for our present 
stake is no less." 

Not another whisper was breathed by either of the party now 
quickly pumuing their noiseless way, for they had left the patii 
and for some time threaded the trees, keeping carefully upon 
the grass. 

Proceeding thus as close as possible to die wall, they con- 
tinued to follow its line, until a broad and well ^gravelled ave- 
nue arrested their course ; while benea^ a deeply shaded arch- 
way, formed of noble trees, whose branches had been taught 
to grapple with ea6h other, the light of the stars might be seen 
twinkling close upon the left. 

<* This is the spot," whispered BarbA, ** the gate must be at 
hand." 

Following now the line of this broad path,,they continued to 
approach the light, which gradttidly expanded before them, now 
clearly showing a lofty barrier of iron gates, which marked the 
boundary of the forest. They were wi&in a feW paces of these 
when, in a low sharp tone, they were greeted with — 

*^ Barhu /" — ^was the quick reply of the leader, as he pushed 
forward to the challenger* 

««Laporte — Houdon^isit you?" 

<< You are right ; it is Houdon and Lapoite." 

« Is all right ? — where is the carriage ?" 

<< Just outside the gates, under the care of his servant, and 
an avant couriert who waits with a post horse^ to ride before, 
and hold the relays in readiness." 

<< That's wdl ^ but we must ease him of his fsJuiUe de rouiei 
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and his boots ; and one of you must ride in his stead as far as 
Diqipo-^wMch of you will his clothes best fit ?^' 

*^ Ohy Hoadon,"* replied hki comrade ; '^ the pair wouldn't 
make up into a man of my size.*' 

'* Except in the matter of brainsy" retorted Houdon, piqued 
at the sneer of Lapdrtey ** and of those, the smallest of us could 
supply thee with more than the share God gave thee, and yet 
keep a large surplus, to fhmish some ether giant." 

*^ Bah !" interposed Barbil, '* you are both wiseacres, to find 
no fitter time and place to bandy taunts in ; you precious pair 
as usual, I sui^>ose, have been spending your leisure time in 
quarelliog, to furnish matter for a deep drink over a reconcilia- 
tion to^norrow.l' 

*^ If I ride to Dieppe, it will be a long time to keep up hot 
blood between us,'* replied Houdon, good-humouredly ; *' so it 
were as well we made it up over a drink befi>re we part." 

** Ha, ha \ fiipon, what you guessed I should not forget mes 
ej^ans. I have the peaee-maker here. But come this way, 
lest we are within ear-shot of the rascals outside." 

^^ Fear nothing, Barh^" replied one of the men, '' they can- 
not hear us ; and Dugard will give us notice of the approach 
of the party." 

<< All is wen," whispered Barbd, in the ear of Louis, as the 
men led the way, and seated themselves upon the grass a little 
off the path. 

In a few moments we shall part, and for ever ; you have 
some small peril to encounter, it is true ; but for what a prize 
do you throw ! — once floating on the wave which will bear you 
on its swell from France, you mast breathe one backward sigh, 
£>r your poor ruffian friend, Barbd^* then banii^ that name and 
person from your memory for ever ; I had once hoped it would 
never have reached you, and that I should only be remembered 
by you as 1 onoe was. But iMona-^huvon^ — I've had so much 
serious work on hand of late, that I have not had time to get 
drunk, and so have become maudlin." 

He was turning away with this affected gayety of manner, 
when Louis sie2E^ him by the arm.-*^* One moment, Pierre — 
why should we part ? you have little to tod you to France ; 
your pure hopes ais dashed for ever from you. To your coun- 
try you can do small service, and have no ties of kindred to 
bind you to it." 

^' That is false, Laval,'* fiercely retorted Barbd, *^ my kin- 
dred are numerous and true ; had I children less fearless or 
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kind, you would this night have had to mourn in your cell the 
loss of your lady^ instead of holding her in your arms. Sunk 
as I am, I ean be of service to them at least, if not to la patrie 
— we must not aU turn traitors/* 
''Barbd?'* exclaimed Liouis, half angry, and half sorrowful. 
** Pshaw, t mean not to offend you, Louis, you are but half a 
Frenchman, and never were half a patriot ; when a boy, I al> 
ways knew it was partly for love of me, and partly because our 
side was the weakest, that you declared for us. The tide has 
turned, we have waxed strong, and you have hearkened to your 
aristocratical prejudices. Anthony gave up a loorld for love, 
and you may well discard France, bearing with you all it holds 
worthy regret. But for m^, I have no country to fly to, no 
mistress to fly with^ and might leave some herethat would miss, 
me, wretched though I am ; so say no mere, Laval, but sit, 
and pledge me in one deep draught ai our ^rting." 

'* Don't answer him at -all, Florence, jewel/* whispered 
Cauthleen, as we shall henceforth con^nue to call her ; << the 
drink's on him already, he'll be better when he's had more.*' 

Louis sighed to perceive this was truly the case. Drawing 
a,coupIe of bottles from beneath Ms large coat, he handed one 
to each of the men, and took a place beside them, motioning 
Louis and the woman to follow his example. 

*^ ' Tis v6rk<Me, mes amis,^^ he cried, having taken a hearty 
draught, <^ true Cogmc, right eau de vie ; come, Madame, 
pledge me, and tell us how you got here so soon." 

*^ Faith, thin, I'll do one and the other, my brave boys ; so 
hand over the mug, or ^e bouteilie*^iVs%\l one." 

Following the example of Barbd, and apparently with little 
less relish, she next gave a somewhat detailed, but certainly 
amusing account of the visit of Vide and her escape. 

Barbil laughed heartily at her narration, and his spirits re- 
turned, as the accustomed excitement, from which he had for 
the last two days nearly abstained, began to do its work ; 
Louis trembled for the consequences of prolonged delay, and 
was just about to remonstrate. When the sound of hasty foot- 
steps Were heard approaching, in an instant Laporte wq,^ on 
his feet, and the low ^t vioe was answered as before. 

<< It is Dugard," cried the man. 

Barbil sprung on to his feet, and, grasping the shoulder of 
Louis, exelaimed, *^ Up, my friend, £e moment of . action is 
arrived." 

«* And of revenge," replied Louis, bounding from the^grass. 
*^ Barbdy if you love me, let not Stuart be harmed, but let me 
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have him phoed Bword in hand before me^ and leave his pu 
nifihment to me*-l promise you it shall not long delay yon.'' 
'< Still the same brave boy, whose blade was fleshed in the 
body of the noble slave, who first called the flush of dishonour 
on my brow — you shall be gratified,'' replied Barbd, heartily 
shaking the hand of Louis ; ** but drink once more, for remero 
ber the song— 

^^ Pour 6tre soldat, il fkat boire.*' 

'' It is empty," he cried, dashing the bottle against a tree us 
he concluded the strain. A long low whistle followed the 
crash, and the heavy tramp of many feet Was heard. 

** Let her be placed si^ely within the carriage, and then , 
m&n hrctte^^ muttered Barbd. 

Louis pressed his hand in Silence, as with eager looks he 
strove to pierce through the gloom ; his breath came thicl-. 
and fast, and his heart throbbed painfully, as be at length de* 
scried that the headmost man bore in his arms a female form. 

** Follow me," cried Barb<^ «« and be patient.'* 

Obeying, almost mechanically, Louis fell into the wake oi' 
the party, keeping his glance riveted upon that silent and 
apparently lifeless form. 

A less side gate was pushed open, and in a moment after 
the whole group stood in the open road. 

«^ We are now safe," cried a voice, ^hich Louis recognised 
to be Stuart's. — ** Let the carriage draw up here." 

In an instant it was heard advancing from the shade where 
it stood ; Stuart's valet alighted, and let down the steps, while 
on the ofl'side waited the courier, ready to mount a fast horse^ 
which he led, and depart in their advance. 

The lady was next deposited within the carriage by Piron^ 
who had been her bcfarer. She exhibited no signs of con^ 
sciousness. ^ 

" Is Barbd yet arrived ?" demanded Stuart. 

^' He is here, at your service," answered Barbil> stepping 
beside him. 

*'Iam glad to meet you in person," said Stuart, '^ that I 
may thank you for this service — money, I know, you would 
scorn for yourself ; but these brave fellows will value their re* 
ward the more, coming from the hands of their leader. Ac- 
cept this, and farowell !" 

<* Not so fast, ami," said Barb^, putting aside the proflTered 
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hand — ^< Here is one would have two words with you— Louis 
Laval, step fcjrth.'* 

A short half- smothered scream of joy from within the car- 
riage, spoke the fair inmate not unconscious of that name^-- - 
while Stuart, starting hack, laid his hand upon his sword. 

" Nay, dirawit," cried Louis impatiently ; rushing forward, 
and throwing himself beside the door of the carriage, which 
he covered) as it were, from the advance of his enemy ; while 
springing from it* the gentle Constance sunk fainting at hia 
feet. 

" Villains !" exclaimed Stuart, " am I to be murdered here ; 

or will money induce you still to aid me ? If so " 

'^ There is no villain among the worst of those who look on 

thee so black as thyself," retorted Barbtl, '' and thou shalt die 

a better death, than befits such as thee ; the sword of an ho- 

M^ nourable man shall do justice on thy treachery — so, draw ! and, 

Jjl^ if thou bast coura^re, stand to thy guard.'' 

**• Courage!" cried Stuart, plucking his blade from its scab- 
bard. 

'* Here are horsemen approaching from the right," at this 
moment was proclaimed by one of the scouts on the park wall. 
" We expect such," said Barbd. " Quickly challenge them 
for the word." 

At this moment Louis, assisted by one or two men, was 
busied in raising the senseless form of Constance, and re- 
placing her within the carriage. Her condition, and the an- 
nounced approach of horsemen, divided the general attention. 
Stuart, with a self-possession of which no circumstance could 
whdly deprive him, saw at a glance that this moment was his 
own. Turning by the back, of the carriage, while Barbd was 
yet addressing the man who had hailed him from the wall, he 
was by the side of the led horse before his opponent had no- 
ticed the movement. 

'< Hah I" cried BarbQ, rushing forward, and flinging his 
arms about him, " we part not Uius." 

'' Right, ruffian," muttered Stuart— Barbd reeled back, and 
fell into the arms of two of the party, who had run towards 
him on hearing his loud exclamation. 
** Laval, we shall meet again, when you have fewer bravoes 
. at your back," shouted Stuart, as putting spurs to the courier's 

{ horse, he dashed off at full speed — overthrowing in his way 

^ the giant Laporte, who had made forward to arrc^ him. 

*< Seize him! Make after him! The passports— the pass- 
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ports, or all is lost I" cried Barb{i, as he caught a glimpse ol 
the rapid motion of the fugitive. 

** You are hurt," said Louis, taking him by the hand, as the 
man seated him upon the ground at his desire. 

" Cured, Louis — cuted of every ill. The coward blow 
was struck with good will, and 1 am not inclined to regret it.'* 

The horsemen now rode up, who were immediately recog- 
nised by Louis* for his father and General Gianvil, escorted 
by Milligan, whom they mounted on their servant's horse. 

" Thank God, we are arrived in time," said Colonel Laval. 
as he clasped iiis son to his heart. ^' But your — the young 
girl, is she safe ?" 

" Och, then, it's safe enuJTshe is, but sore sick, and terrified," 
answered a voice from within the carriage, whither Cauthleen 
bad mounted, m attendance on Constance, who once more be- 
gan to revive to a knowledge of her situation. 

"Tell me," she now demanded wildly, " is he safe, or has 
Stuart murclered him ? Oh 1 he is too surely df?ad, or I would 
not be thus alone." 

" Sure y^'re not alone, a la'^na vaton^ and 1 with you ; but 
he's safe enoujrh too, sure, and here close by your side." 

Louis was indeed by her side, and announced her perfect se 
curity, together with the happy presence of General Glanvil 
and his father. 

" Your what ?'' exclaimed Cauthleen, If^aping to the ground, 
and looking eatrerly about her, " your father, was it ?— let me 
look on his face." 

Louis glanced towards the Colonel, and following the direc- 
tion of his eyes, she approached, and keenly scanned his fea> 
tures ; then shaking her head, pronounced in a scarcely arti- 
culate, but decided tone — ^ 

" Here is no father of your's, Florence Dysart." 

" This is most wonderful," cried the Colonel, who alone 
heard the words, " a strange but confused remembrance brings 
back to my mind — but no^ it could not be, she was dead and 
buried." 

"That's true," retorted the woman, "but she's here alive 
and well, for all that — and if not much mistaken, it's yourself 
that's to thank for it." 

" No more at present," said the Colonel, in a yet lower 
whisper, " your presence is indeed providential ; do not quit 
us, as it is probable you may soon be needed." 

The General and Louis, having quieted the fears of Con- 
stance, were employed paying every attention to BarfoO ; to 






them the Colonel now turnedy followed by Cauthleen ; who 
pressed in foremost, to where the wounded man lay, supported 
in the arms of Ougard, who sat behind him on the ground^ 
while Louis knelt by his side. 

*^ Let me look at his hurt/' cried the woman, *' IVe seen 
many a bloody gash, and can give a purty good guess whether 
or no it's like to be troublesome— what, is it behind ? Bend 
him forward dl^ittle, don't be afeard o' me — so — ^hah ! this is 
an ill blow, in good faith, and given with a heavy hand — it has 
bruck thro' the skull, and run deep and wide into the very bone 
of the neck ^ eh, then,. Gkxl be merciful to ye, poor boy, for all 
the physic in France can't save life here." 

She laid his head gently back on the l»east of Dugard, his 
eyes were already covered with the glassy film of death, and a 
heavy stupor had apparently steeped his senses in forgetfulness. 

" Best remove him at once to la FoliCf*^ said the General,, 
'' thither we must proeeed ; every attention will be there ren- 
dered to him, and most gratefully, by Madame St. Leu." 

This order was about to be obeyed, when the dying man 
made an anxious struggle, to intimate his desire to be left quiet 
where he lay. 

" You may as well not trouble him," whispered Cauthleen^ 
interpreting his wish, *^ for his minutes are told." 

" Pierre, speak, dear Pierre, do you recognise me ?" de- 
manded Louis, seeing the eyes of Barbu suddenly range round 
the circle with a ray of restored intelligence, and then rest 
fixedly upon him. Barbu raised himself, and making an impa- 
tient gesture to those about him, with his uplifted hand, ea- 
gerly muttered, ^'The passports, t))e passports! -'then, bending 
towards Lo^, continued, in a tone touchingly sweet and 
cheerful, ^* Laval, I now feel once more like Pierre Lamotte; 
I have ofterf wisi^ed to do so — think on me, and be happy." For 
an instant his look, clear and intelligent, was bent cheerfully 
upon the tearful fisice before him ; suddenly his eyes closed, his 
head slowly drooped, and he fell gently forward upon the breast 
of his first and best loved friend. 

" C^est fini nStre Demo^tkene nest j^us^^^ cried Dugard, 
casting an upward glance on the few dark faces that bent anx* 
iously over him, as he raised the body of BarbQ to discover 
ithat life indeed was extinct. 

A deep and savage growl of vengeance rolled round that 
^rinx circle, as several of the men tttrped aside to conceal the 
emotions of which they were by no means proud. Hot tears 
of sorrow'that hour forced their way from springs which for 



years had yielded no drop of jnty, so straDge an influence had 
the popular qualities of the luckless Pierre Lamotte acquired 
over the savage spirits of the men, whose leader, in the mad- 
ness of a broken spirit, he had chosen to become. 

Taking Dugard asdde, the Generali in a few words, explained 
how they were situated, and the impossibility of Louis pro- 
ceeding on his way for the present ; ending by a request, that 
for the sake of the friend of the deceased, his comrades would 
forbear any movement against Stuart, even if he were disco- 
vered, or any loud mention of the affair, until Dugard had seen 
him again ; at the same time presenting his address, and ap- 
pointing » the afternoon of next day for that purpose. This 
pjedge Dugard was prevailed upon to give, though the doom 
of Stuart, he assured the G^neraU was sealed. 

" Were he to fly to the remotest spot on the globe,*' con- 
cluded the ruffian, " there are bloodhounds laid on, and sworn 
to the pursuit, that would not fail to track him ; his fate may 
be delayed, but cannot he averted.'* 

'* I seek not that," replied the General, ^' but the very safety 
of your charge may be compromised by any immediate stir ; 
give me a few hours to organic their departure, '< then work 
your will on Stuart." 

<^ We shall meet to-morrow," returned Dugard, "till then 
rest tranquil. Adieu !" 

The followers of Barbd now made arrangements for re- 
moving the body, while the General gave directions for the car- 
riage to be driven in the direction of la Folie. It was not till 
then, they discovered, that both Stuart's servants, postilion, and 
courier, had availed themselves of the confusion occasioned 
by Barbu's death, and, following the example of their em- 
ployer, sought safety in flight. 

'< Where is Milligan?" demanded the Cotonel ; <*let him 
drive the carriage." 

<< Och, then, if ids that boy that was here awhile ago yer 
axin for. Colonel, he's away to the wood to look after some 
young coUeeih that was left there, i& keeping of them he didn't 
seem over-pleased to trust her wid longer than he could help." 

" He's gone to release Jeanett'e, I find," said Louis, " she 
was left in the custody of one of the men, who was directed 
16 detain her, till such times as bet mistress should be removed 
beyond the chance of pursuit." ' 

Houdon now came forward, and t^dered his service to act 
as postilion; whicb^ being accepted, he smartly mounted the 
saddle and the parfies separated. — ^The followers of Barbfi 
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bearing the dead body, were seen for the last time by Loais» as 
they turned within the dark gate of the forest. — Forgetful of 
his recovered bride, he had continued till that iiUMnent eagerly 
to watch them from the window of the carriage. He now 
sunk back upon the seat, burying his face wiUun his hands : 
Constance shared too fuITy in his sorrow to seek tointerrapt it. 



CHAPTER n. . 

There*8 a Divinity tiiat •hajMs our encLs, 
Rough-hewstbam how we will, 

SHJUCePBAKE. 

i< I WILL hasten on,"' said GenenJ Glanvtl to the Colonel, as 
soon as they were fairly started for la FcHie^ .Louis having 
taken the vacant place in the ciaUckef and Cauthleen mounted 
the horse left by Milligan. <*I will ride hard, and in some 
sort prepare MiMcJame St. Leu f )r a discovery she will require 
all her nerve to sustain her through ; you had best order that 
fellow to drive slowly, in order to give me time for such ex- 
planation as may be necessary." 

This last intimation was hardly needed, for Houdon, not 
much accustomed to the post he had so readily accepted, and 
puzzled by the extreme darkness, in which the overhangii^ 
trees buried the greatest portion of the road, -scarce ventured 
oat of a walk, in his solicitude to keep the middle of the |miv^. 

The Colonel seized this moment to demand of Cauthleen. 
by what strange means she had been led to the discovery of 
her long-lost charge* 

<< Sure didn't ray ould brute iv a man^ Monsieur Gaudet, 
bring to me the very trinket with the child's pictur and hair, 
and the likes ; that I had bruck from off iv his poor mother's 
neck, the very day we was all stormed, and taken, and schelped 
by the Indians and Tories, and thim, seventeen years before — " 

'« From his mother's neck, you say ?" 

^« From her own white neck it bruck, as I was carrying her 
in my arms to a place iv safety, and didn't I know it again. 
Och, well it was that Gaudet wasn't by ma when first I saw 
sight of that bit iv Ujeu^ for it made me wild. That very 
night, I stole to the black hole where they had cramm'd my 
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dorlint, and wUle he slept even, sure I knew hinit for wasn't 
there the same dark mole on fab neck, that I had kissed so 
often ; but when at last he opened his bright eyes and looked 
on me, 1 aaked for no other proofs ; among a thousand, I'd a' 
known that luk from the eyes <tf my Florence." 

" The circumstance is almost miraculous," murmured the 
Colonel, after remainii^ icMr a few seconds buried in deep 
thought. 

*< Devil a bit then," answered Cauthleen, catching at his 
words ; ** it 'ud a bm more mkaelus if 1 hadn't renumbered 
the luk iv my own child, that was scarce out from my arms, 
or off from my back, for a year and more." 

*< But by what chance were you yourself preserved ? The 
man who took that same loeket from your person aarared me 
bis own hands had aswsted to inter yon." 

*^ Hah I he's welcome to all the rest of the plunder he found 
on me, since be gave up that. — Iniare me, the schelm ! Did 
he call that intarraent^ bad manners to him !— it was a bastely 
burrin, and scarce fit for a dacent dog, much more a Christian 
and a good Catholic. 

<'When the could in a September night cum upon me, I 
got my senses agin, that had been druv out o' me for a while, 
and had little truble in crawlio from an under the laves, and 
grass and the likesy that lazy thief had shuck above me, to sarve 
for a burrin-!-! wish he'd a waked me furst, and I'd a tould 
him a diiferent story — well, I Inks about, and devil a thing I 
see, but a white moon, that seemed to roul over and over abo^e 
me, among the dark flyin clouds. Hah ! thinks I, I'm in tbe 
world below yet, any way, though that's could c4Mnfort, Mr. 
Moon. Well, I crawls about, tryin to come on some ould 
haversack or the likes, for I remimbered the boys had got a 
ration of bread an' rum, the night befiire ; and that most that 
fell, must a' died wid dane stomachs^ it beift^**^ sunrise when 
we was surprised. I'd seen bigger fields o' battle, and knew 
the ways iv them pnrty well, G^ be thanked, so I ^rasn't lohg 
findin what I looked for. 

^^ I'd just wet my lips wid a sup o' rum, and my cheeks wid 
the salt teairs I cried for my poor child that was gone, when a 
deep groan came over roe on the could wind. — Some poor 
sufierin sinner like mysef, thinks I ; and I makes to the spot, 
when sure enuff I comes plump on an ould Indian, that had 
been tryin to crawl on the sound iv the water, that was rippHn 
v'.ool and pleasant in his buroin ear, but couldn't for the weak- 
nf?{ss that he had, by rason df his wounds. At the first sight oi' 
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him, I didn't Jkaow whether to crawl away' and lave him, ot- 
brain him wid a stone, as he sat, for I felt that I was the 
strongest ; but he squatted there so quiet, wid his dark eyes 
fixed on mine, and his withered cheeks stained by the crimson 
strames that had run from his head ; that I felt my heart turn 
soft within me at sight of the ould man ; for a rael ould 
warrior he was. Well, I got him water, for Vuro he did not 
like ; and we seemed to understand one another nately enufif 
at last ; when all iv a sudden, 1 see his two eyes begin to roul 
about, and the ears iv the savage to lie back on his head, like 
a hound at a hunt — there's no good in the wind, thinks 1, or 
this ould rogue must be out in his reckonin ; but faith he was 
right, for in five minutes after five or six of his red tribe cum 
danciu over the sod like devils — I'm sckelped at last, thinks I, 
and sarve me right for coming near this ould heretic — but I 
was out this time, any way, for after a three minutes* jabberin, 
one on 'em. whips up myself, and another the ould chief, as I 
afterwards found him, and away wid us into the dark forest ; 
and lucky that was for me, for from that day I never wanted 
mate or drink, such as they had themselves '; till I put the run 
on them agin some twelvemonths after, to save my precious 
hmckU, Monsieur Gaudet, from makina day*s fun, for a family 
party that was goin to roast him. 

" But what's quarer than all, Colonel, jewel, I have often 
seen yerself in my drames, and the boy too, that I always had 
a notion I should see again afore I died. I almost believed I 
could a' challenged ye, any day I might meet ye, but I think 
Vd a bin cheated there, for yoti're much changed ; tho' to be 
sure, I've not yet had a good light to see you by." 

" Have you explained to Louis — or Florence, as I must now 
call him, the secret of his birth f demanded the Colonel, with 
a sigh, 

" Not rightly, Colonel ; we've bin ill set down to have much 
chance at a long goster, bnt he suspects tfaere's^ more for him 
to know thin he's hard yet."' 

" This night will explain all that yet remains, to make him 
know my claims on his duty were founded only in deceit, and 
I shall no longer be blessed with the name of father." 

" Sorrow on him, if he ever loves or looks on ye for a whit 
less," exclaimed Cauthleen, "for it's right well you've done 
a father's part by him. But luk, here are lights before us!" 

**We are approaching our destination," said the Colonel, 
*' now, woman — on your life, breathe no word that has past, 
until T call you again to my presence for farther question." 
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The Colonel turned his horse, and rode back to meet the 
carriage, which was yet a few yards in the rear. Constance 
and Louis ^re there, like two statues ; they felt the crisis of 
their fate was yet to come, and dreaded to encounter it ; hardly 
a word had been exchanged between them during the time 
they had sat together ; that oppressive dulness which commonly 
succeeds over-ex.citement, weighed like lead on their spirita 
Constance trembled to reflect on the step she had taken, and 
more to be thus suddenly placeri before the reptoachful glances 
of that mother, whom she had so lately sought to leave unbid- 
den and unblessed. The whole of this night's wild adventure 
passed before her mind, shadowy and imperfect as a broken 
dream, which she dreaded,yet longed to read to the conclusion. 

Louis, too, had other causes for bewilderment and care be- 
sides the death of Lamotte. The sudden disappointment in 
his purposed flight, which yet he knew not to regret or rejoice 
at. The unexpected appearance of his father, whom now he 
knew not if he might longer 9all so — the present course they 
were taking, and the impenetrable mystery which appeared to 
envelope all about him^ utterly deprived him of the power of 
thinking or acting for himself ; he felt he had become the very 
ibol of fortune, and abided the course of events, with all the 
passiveness of resignation, bui without any of its calmness. 

<< A few minutes more," said Colonel Laval, in a tone which 
betokened singular emotion, and bending towards the window 
of the carriage, near which Louis was placed, << a few short 
minutes, and you will be folded within the arms of your 
mother." 

*^ Oh, no !" answered Constance, quickly, ^<not in her arms 
— I have not merited that." 

. ** r could wish to see Madame St. Leu, before Constance be 
exposed to her reproaches, if this meeting must abruptly befall 
ufi," said Louis, addressing the Colonel. 

** You shall, do so," answered Laval, ^^ but have no fear of 
anger or reproach, for I am well assured your welcome will be 
a joyful one." 

^' May heaven grant it so 1" fervently ejaculated Constance, 
pressing the hand of her husband. 

<' Amen, dear Constance," was his scarce breathed reply, 
for already the glare of the lights flashed through the obscurity 
of the carriage. 

<< MUle ]^healfagh to all comers," was the first sound that 
awaited titem from the tongue of Milligan, as he came from 
the gate, with a face that spoke more welcome than even his 
tongue had proclaimed^ 
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<' What, yeVe found the eoUeen^ yoa were Id such a hurry tc 
luk after— eh, countryman ?*' 

" 1 done that same, and small thanks to me,*' said Con, in 
answer to the question of Cauthleen ; who shrewdly conjec- 
tured that the young girl who stood so demurely by his side, 
holding a seoond light, could be no other but the person he was 
in such haste to release. ** Or, no th.inks at all, faith," be 
continued, " for she had cleverly given the guard the pass, and 
was at home risin the house, long before 1 got here." 

This was the fact ; Jeanette had managed to show her 
guard a light pair of heels ; and, on the General's arrival at 
la Folic, he found even member of the family astir^ and in 
the utmost alarm, at the wild tale of Jeanette, which Con, 
who had preceded I dm by a few minutes, was rendering more 
incomprehensible, in his anxiety to give a satisfactory elucida- 
tion ; or, as he said himself, *^ to reperplex the whole rights of 
the story." 

A few words from the General, added to his appearance, 
calmed the fears of the party. He had, immediately after, 
retired with Madame, first announcing the approach of the 
cariiage, and no si^ns of either bad since been seen or heard. 

Jeanette had by this time assisted her young lady to her 
chamber, whither she begged she might be permitted at once 
to retire ; and the Colonel and Louis were shown into a small 
room on the right of the entrance, and followed by Milligan 
and Cauthleen, who seemed resolved not willingly again to 
lose sight of Louis. 

'< it's in that over agin us, the General and Madame is," said 
Con, pointing to the the rootn which was commonly used for the 
reception of strangers ** Shall I give 'em a hint you're here ?" 

" No," replies! the Colonel, " we will wait till summoned ; 
they cannot be ignorant of our arrival." 

The room they were now in. was the boud<nr of Madame, 
and ever held most sacred to her own privacy. The taste of 
its arrangement attracted the notice of the Colonel, and did not 
seem lost on Cautb, who soon busied in a nearer inspection of 
few pictures with which they were decorated. Suddenly starting 
from before a couple of small miniatures which hung nearly 
together, at the farthest part of the chamber, she seized a 
taper from the table, and hurrying back, placed its light full 
upon them, as she cried — 

" Colonel ! come here ; luk ! for the love o'God, luk !— 
if they're not here ; both father and mother of 'em, as I've seen 
them a thousand times." 

The Colonel obeyed her request with little less haste than , 
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het own ; nor was his emotion less, though not on tlie moment 
so unrestrainedly exhibited. 

H^ gazed upon the miniatures, or rather miniature ; for, after 
a first glance, he appeared to have eyes for but the one alone. 
Silently and sorrowfully he gazed, until the sudden opening of 
the door caused him to look round. 

It was Glanvil who entered ; his face beaming with bene- 
volent interest for those, in whose cause he was so deeply en- 
gaged. ' 

" There is no need of words ; nor have I longer a donbt,'' 
exclaimed the Colonel, wildly, crossing to meet him. *^ Be- 
hold in that true witness, I have read all that you would now 
tell. — Louis — Florence, approach," he continued, addressing 
the wonder-struck lover of Constance, — ''approach, and be- 
hold your real parents." 

Louis staggered, rather than walked, towards the spot, as 
breathless he obeyed. — ** Here!" and the Colonel extended 
his hand reproachfully, while bis voice assumed a bitterness 
not usual to it, — " Here is the man who in the sore grief of a 
broken heart, I cursed — and my evil wish recoils, years after, 
upon myself — for my curses have fallen on your head, whom 
most I wish to bless — on your head, who are his . son. 

" And my — my mother," demanded Louis, gasping for 
breath, and not daring to raise his eyes — 

''is here ;'' and the tones of Laval became awfully solemn, 
as his finger rested against the second minature. 

" Look on it ! view it well, rash boy, and learn to think, 
with chastened and pure thought, on the maid whose love you 
have so madly pursued ; and bless that Providence, which has 
this night preserved you from a deep, a damning sin." 

The words of the Colonel ceased — and not an aspiration was 
heard^ as Louis slowly lifted his head, and with desperate re- 
solution sought that portrait, on whose identity his very fate, 
and more, the fate of her he loved, yet hung suspended as by 
a thread — it snapped with that look of despair. The long 
pending mystery fled, and full conviction of his misery shot 
though his maddened brain like bolt of fire. 
Z ** Is it 7 — is it ?" he cried, clinging to the ColonePs arm, his 
voice becoming terribly energetic. — " Answer, while I have 
sense to know your answer." 

" It is the portrait of Madame St. Leu," replied the Colonel, 
— "of your mother — the mother of Constance." 

" 'Tis false," yelled the distracted Louis. — " She is my wife 
— Constance is my wife — no sister. Speak) woman,' ' he added. 
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grasping the aim of Cau^leen. ** Yoot you have called me 
your's— call me bo agaiiH— tell them I am ffmir son, and I will 
obey you» honour you* worship you.-— Oh, God !" he exclaimed* 
as writhing with agony, he cast himself at the Coloners feet. 
-— <' Once you loved me» called yourself for years my father : 
do^ not now disclaim your son in his hour of misery : be still 
my parent, nor boi I conjure you, so Gghtly deceived by this 
woman who calls herself our mother*— 1 well know her motive* 
she would wed Constance, my own Constance, my wife, to the 
traitor Stuart ; some damned league exists between her and 
that false viUain, and they would sacrifice to hell to ratify it/' 

'< My son, my s(MI,** cried Madame St Leu, who had caught 
the last few sentences of Louis, as unperceived she entered the 
apartment, and now, unable longer to control her tumultuoos 
feeliugs, cast herself by the side of her recovered son. 

Louis shrunk hack within himself firom the contact, as if 
withered by her presence ; his flesh trembled, and the blood 
forsook his face, as, fixing a look o[ fierce loathing on her, he 
tore the covering from his throat, and raised his hard cleodied 
hands, while his lips gasped for utterance. 
I ^< Speak it not, Florence, for your souFs sake,'' screamed 
the agonized woman, as, horror-stricken, she anticipated his 
maniac raving imprecations : *^ destroy not the being who gave 
you life ; who has, in this very room, wept hours of agony 
over the remembrance of your loss. Boy, child of sin and 
sorrow, do not, dare not, curse your wretched motlier*" 

Suddenly the fixed gaze of Louis lost its wild unnatural 
light — while yet she spake, his lips ceased their convulsive 
gasping motion, his upstrained arms fell nerveless by his side^ 
and after helplessly wavering, for an instant, to aiid fro, he sunk 
lifeless before the little group, which had continued silently to 
gaze upon this fearful meeting, between son and parent. 

^* Oh, Oscar Blake !" sighed the unhappy lady, as at aglance 
she recognized her once aSianced husband, in the wasted form 
which now bent to assist Cauth, who with low, but bitter wail- 
ings, was eagerly exerting herself to raise up the fallen form 
of Louis. 

<^ You are here to behold the curse of the great wrong I 
wrought you fall heavy on me — you are here, to see the first- 
born of my love spurn the mother who bore him in pain, and 
wept for him through long years of sorrow. Pity me, Oscar 
Blake, generous and good as youhave ever been, pity my agony, * 
for terribly are you revenged." 

She wrung her hands as she concluded ^ and shed more 



I 

TBE LOST H£IS. ^^ 

•burning tears over her son restored, than those vrith ivhich she 
had wept his loss ; while a new cause for mourning was sud- 
denly presented to this most unhappy mother. 

Constance, startled by the loud cries of her husband, became 
unable to restrain her anxiety within the bounds of her distant 
chamber. Disregarding the affectionate opposition of Jeanette» 
as well as the more authoritative dictation of Madame*s wo- 
man, she descended trembliilg, but resolute, to the room whence 
she had heard the sounds of her husband's afflictions and en- 
tered, to fling herself^ with a shriek of despair, upon the first 
.object which met her sight — the apparently lifeless form of her 
Jiusband — just as the Ck>lonel, aided by Cauthleen and Milligan, 
bad deposited it upon thefauteuil. 

<' Mercy, God, meYcyi" ejaculated Madame St. Leu, uplift- 
ing her clasped hands, as this added horror burst upon her. 

" This fair young creature is yet ignorant of the sad dis- 
.closure which awaits her," whispered General Glanvil, in 
the ear of his almost unconscious ^iend. 

" She must be instantly removed, for it will surely kill her, 
if her condition -be made too rudely known." 

*^ My child, my child, arise ! — Constance, loose your hold, 
and come with me," entreated her mother, dreading the effects 
of the discovery one word might make, as she vainly endea- 
voured, assisted by Glanvil, to disengage her from the yet sense- 
less Louis, to whom she clung with frantic violence. 

" I will never more be separated from him," Replied the de- 
termined girl, in answer to their solicitations. ** He is my own 
— I tell you he is my husband, my sworn husband, and 1 will 
keep my hold ; therefore leave me — O, leave me near to him." 

<* Stay now, and bear me spake, before I grow as wild ob all 
the rest here," interrupted Cauthleen, resigning to Milligan 
ihe caxe of Louis, whose temples she had continued bathing* 
until his heaving chest and widely expanded nostril exhibited 
unquestionable tokens of restored animation. Next, placing 
herself full in the sight of Madame, she demanded' — 
^ *^ Look on me, Mistress, and say, do you know me this 

, night ?" 

** I know you not," replied the lady, hardly raising her eyeB 
from the forms of her children, both so lovely, and both so 
wretched. 

*< That's strange, too,^' contiimed the interrogator. ** Sure 
it was from these arms you first took to your breast your newly- 
born woman-child, some eighteen years ago, come the time* 
^nd that's soon." 

Vol. IL— 3 
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"Ha!" exolaimed Hadaois St. Leu, looking earaestly on 
tbs tearful face of Gauth, '* I do know you aow, meU knov 
you ; amj alto know of your lufieriD^. Hy wo, my heavy 
KfflictioD has blinded eyes and Benaits, or I should not have foi- 
golteo one to whom I owe eo much." 

" Heed not me, but quickly answer my (jueationa ; for t?iey 
GonMroyou and youn, more than any here can gueu. How 
many years in it, then, since you changed your name ?" 

" What mean you, woman ?" 

" I mean itrhat I say ; ask me no questiooa, but answer rae. 
How long is it since, widow-like, you changed the name of the 
man you seemed to love, and married with the foreiguer wbooe 
name you are now called by ?" 

" 'Tis an assumed name merely ; I haM no better right to 
it. Nor has the band or heart I onea pledged to Florence 
Dyssrt ever been bestowed upon another." 

" I thought it couldn't be, by her years only, but feared to 
^raak out too soon," murmured the woman, while she rubbed 
her bands tof^ether, and her face lighted up with an expression 
of intelligence and gladness. " Then, this," she continued, 
pointing to Constance, who- was busied in watching and assist- 
ing the progress of reluming sense and motion in her husband, 
uobeedful, ftnd unconscious of the tenor of these questions, 
** this young girl here is your only daughter — and that tame 
child " 

" The saoig, the same," replied Madame, wildly impatient 
to come at the depth of this strange questioning ; " the infant 
you first welcomed to the light — the child your care and cou* 
f age afterward restored to my arms." 

" Thank God ! (hank God !" cried the woman, as she sunk 
on her knees. " Give thanks to the Va^in, mother of mj Flo- 
rence, that the child you drame of, no care or courage of inine 
could ever restore ; for, before you first saw the girl you now 
call daughter, that innocent babe of yowrt was in the arms of 
Christ I" 

Constance started at these meigetic sounds ; and, turning 
round, gazed alternately at the bewildered looks of her mother, 
and on those of the wildly animated Cauthleen, who cried, 
wept, and astjeTerated in a breath ; as she again look Con'a 
place, by the head of the yet scarcely conscious Florence— 
as we ahatl now contimw tocall hiro — who, weak and eihaaated 
sat just catching at the last words .of Caudi ; but without fully 
fomprehending their meoniog, or indeed swskened wholly^ 
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from what hung about his benumbed senses like the recollec- 
tion oi a horrid vision. 

The General was the first to recover speech.—-" Be carefvl 
that which you assert is surely so/' he saidy addressing Caitth- 
leen, with an impressiveness of mannw proportioned to the 
deep interest her words had created. 

** Never fear, Gineral dear ; I'm neither mad nor dmok, and 
will make good all IVe said."' 

" It cannot be ; no, no, it is incredible ; Constance not my 
child I she is herself deceived and would deceive us. Woman) 
I cannot believe you." 

*< Then I will ; and take my book-oath to every word she 
says ; if this Cauth," cried Con, " is the same nurse, fnHii 
whose arms 1 took the young master away there, in America, 
years agone." 

'* The same ; the very same, boy, as surely as that when 1 
get breatb, I'll prove every word I've said to be true as the 
church." 

« Belave her thin, master — belave every word, — ladies, 
jewels ; for didn't myself help her to die aisy once, God save 
us all ! and no sinner ever made such a beautiful ind as she 
then did, lively and brisk as she looks to-day." 

^' You affirmed, that Constance, this Constance Dysart was 
no- daughter of mine — did you not?-' said Madame, slowly, 
mastering her agitation, and, by an efibrt of her strong mind, 
resolving at once to know the truth, despite the General's so- 
licitations to withdraw. 

^< And F say it now and for ever," firmly replied Cauthleen, 
while deep anxiety sat on every brow,— ^'^ that girl is no more 
child of yours than marryin with your son has made her ; — 
she is no more akin to your blood than I am ; nor that much, 
seein I'm from your country, at laste, and she bom of stranger, 
and in a stranger land." 

" Can you make this appear ?" demanded General Glanvil, 
while every eyo and every ear became bent with painful inten- 
sity upon the speaker. 

" As plain as words can do it, Gineral ; listen, and you shall 
now hear the cheat I was tempted to put upon my misttess in 
a day of trouble, and which f never till this hour had the 
means, if I had a mind, to confess. Within two houses of 
the mistress, there lived an officer's lady, a young and purty 
cratur, that was in a thrivin way, like herself, and often had I 
to go back and fore to ax after her, and do any little kind job, 
or the likes i for the sarviats about her were not over cute or 



1 



-^ 



29 TflE LOST HEIB. 

bandy. Well, their ill-time, at last, comes upon tbem» wn^ 
odd enough it was, to be sure, both became mothers on the 
s'tme night, and these rery arms of mine received the two 
woman-children they brought into the world, and my own- 
tongue made glad the ears of both with the safety of the 
other, and a joyful hearin it was ; for the two young wivQs 
loved one another, though they were strangerst and had hardly 
ever exchanged word together, except by means of ntyself. — 
A day of quiet and rest succeeded and all was happy, and 
mothers hale and hearty, and children well to do. But dark^' 
ness brought the savage in upon uz, and the dwellin of the 
healthful and the sick, the mournful and the merry, were one 
and all soon bumin in one big bright blaze of fire. 

'< As I woke from a deep sleep, I knew the devilish whoop 
of the Indian, for I'd hard it afore that night, and roulin Flo- 
rence, that Florence, in one of the sheets, as he slept by my 
side, 1 furst put him in a place of safety, and then flyin to hi9 
mother, whose room I jiad only lefl a few minutes before, to 
snatch a handful of sleep, I took her in my arms, and havin, 
by a back entrance, crossed the garden, and lodged her safely 
in a little bosquet, that had been left to grow in its first wild- 
ness, in the rare of the house, ft was here, in les than a mi- 
nute, the weather missM her babe, and I flew back to bring it 
to her ; but quick as I was, the savage was quicker ; for as I 
was about agin to enter her room, the corpse of that new-born 
baby, dash'd from the red hand of its destroyer, fell at my feet ; 
hardly knowin what I did, I caught up the little bleedin 
thing, and smartly drawing boult on the door, rushed out into 
the street. 

'^ The whole place was by this time in a flame, and I saw 
the warriors reamin up and down, screeching like devils, in 
this hell they had made for themselves ; it was no sight to look 
long at, and creeping close by the wall, I tried to pass through 
the next house, but the fire was too fierce within it ; f gained 1 

the second unseen, and entered, desperate to get back to the 
rare, tho' it was biazin too ; when, as I turned to the room, 
which I knew had a window to the garden, for many a time I 
had spoke wid that young cratur sittin at it, I saw stretched in 
my very way, her own beautiful body ; bare and bleedin, as 
she had been dragged from her bed, to die a cruel death by the 
hand of some savage. I stooped OFor her one moment, to look 
on her seared brow, lately so white and pure, when, as I stood, 
the cry of a child struck my hearin. I glanced at the baby T bore, 
butitwas silent— silentand dead, as the woman at my foot^ 
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layin the little innocent by the side of the murdered ladjy I 
searched for the sound, till wrapp'd in her shawl, and kid ten- 
derly aneath the bed, 1 found that mother's child safe, and ua- 
hurt, where no doubt she herself had laid it as a last hope ; I 
caught it up to my breast, and, without a thought of what I 
did, or intinded to do, I. burst thro' the window, and once 
more safely gained the bosquet, where I had left my lady. 

'' She hailed my comin with a feeble but eager cry, < My 
baby," said the young mother, ' oh ! give me my baby !' .1 
placed my livin burden within her hands ; — ^ "niere's blood,' 
she cried, < 'tis the blood of my child !' It is indeed blood, 
said I, but that child is unhurt. More, I had not tongue to 
tell, for I saw the little motherless thing eagerly cling to her 
profiered bosom, and I had no heart, that either ever should 
know the loss they did not seem to feel*'* 

** That was the girl I so found," concluded the woman^ 
pointing to the amazed Constance, ''and brought to you 
wrapped in the very shawl her own mother had left round about 
her." 

''Merciful providence!" ejaculated the General, with 
stkrtling fervour, as, approaching GautMeen, he tremblingly 
demanded — ** one question more, does the name of that luck- 
less lady yet live in your memory ?" 

" As well as my own name," she promptly replied ; " that 
lady was the wife of a Major Glanvil, an officer of British in- 
fan try." 

" Constance, dear Constance," said the General, calmly, 
but with touching depth of tenderness, as he raised the maiden's 
hand, " Constance, in whose fate, from the first hour I beheld 
you, I have felt so deeply interested, rise : rise from the side 
of your husband, to these arms, and receive the first embrace, 
tiie first blessing, of your too happy yh^A^. — Laval, my friend, 
and you, dear mother — for still you are so-^of my Constance 
•^take my congratulations, and give me yours on this glad end- 
iilg of our eventful trials." But the joy of all was too great 
for words, and small speech passed between the parties, before 
they separated to take that repose so greatly needed by all ; 
and if too much happiness ever yet banished sleep, few eyelids 
were steeped in forgetfulness during that night within the walls 
of la Folic. 
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CHAPTER III. 

The Gods are just, and of our pleasantries, 
Make instnimenU to icoarge lu. 

SHAUrEARE. 

It will be remembered that on hearing the story of Madame 
St. Leu, General Glanvil immediately disappeared from Paris ; 
the object of his precipitate haste may be gathered from his 
reappearance. In fact* struck with the remarkable coinci-* 
dence between Madame's eventful history, and so much as he 
knew of the story of his friend, he entertained little doubt, that 
Colonel Laval was no other than the very Blake whose con- 
duct the lady described in a light so noble, and his adopted 
Louis as. surely the lost heir of his successful rival, Florence 
Dysart. i 

The subject, however, was of far too delicate a nature, to 
admit of even a hint being given, which might excite hope^ 
that after all, a keener inquiry would possibly prove to have no 
certain foundation. 

The situation of the lovers, indeed, was one of peculiar deli- 
cacy, yet here silence was still more rigidly necessary ; not 
having the remotest suspicion of actual marriage having taken 
place between the parties, and knowing that a few days would 
clear up the doubtful aspect of affairs, the General contented 
himself with enforcing upon Louis the strong necessity there 
was for his being patient, during the short delay his absence 
must occasion ; first having, as we have seen, obtained a pro- 
mise from the mother of Constance, to stay all proceedings in 
favour of Stuart for tlio' like period. 

These matters ai*ranged, he had pushed on, niglu and day^ • 

until he reached the Colonel, whom he found where he ex- 
pected, but under circumstances of singular danger and diffi- 
culty. 

The disafiection which but a few months before threatened 
to overthrow all discipline in his regiment, had recently, on 
more than one occasion, shown that the spirit of revolt was, 4 

though slumbering, far from extinct ; until the very day of the 
GeneraPs arrival to seek his friend, it^had burst out again into ^| 
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open mutiny. The immediate occasion of an exploaion, was 
an order given for the forcible dispersion, or seisurey of a mob 
of villanous incendiaries, who had banded themselves for th^ 
laudable purpose of destroying, in the name of Itberiy^ the. 
dwellingrof Such of the inhabitants as were suspected of beio^ 
favourers of the Court ; or in other words, lovers of order : 
which sweeping denouncement, naturally included all that waff 
most respectable in the city. 

On the order to march, on this service, being given, it was 
absolutely unheeded ; tlie men rested doggedly on their arms, 
while their lowering brows and fast-deepening murmurs, gave 
unquestionable indication, that this was the moment chosen 
by the mutineers, for a trial of strength with the authorities. 

On this state of the regiment being reported to Colonel 
Laval, be immediately mounted and rode on to the parade, 
resolute to have his commands obeyed, or die at his post. His 
appearance was made the signal for a getmtdl out-break ; loud 
cheers were first given to denote the personal esteem he was 
really held in, by all the best spirits of his corps ; and in which, 
even the few who loved him not, were fain to join. When this 
subsided, his stern order *^ to form and march," was anticipated 
by general cries of <^ Do not lead us against our fellow-citizens. 
Let us f'atber be commanded to aid their generous eflforts for 
the destruction of those vile aristocrats,- who are plotting 
throughout France, how once again to enslave the people.*' 

All attempts to recall them to their duty with wordsj were 
rendered ' abortive by the deafening shouts of the more de- 
termined of the mutineers, which drowned the voice of the 
speaker. As a last effort, the Colonel ordered a tambour who 
continued faithful to him, to beat the *^p(zs de charge;^* while, 
waving his sword before him, and followed by most of his 
officers, and a few files of gallant men, he advanced rapidly in 
the direction of the gate leading from the caserne. In a mo- 
ment a shot from the ranks of the regiment, silenced the loyal 
drum for ever ; and before they neared the gates, the unfortu- 
nate gentlemen perceived, that these were closed against them 
by the guard ; while rapidly surrounded, they were left no 
choice between instant death, or a return to tiieir ranks, as 
countenancers of their soldiers* conduct. Most of the officers, 
intimidated by the helplessness of their condition, bowed to 
this stern necessity^ and accepted the terms offered by Uieir 
men. 

Two, or three higher spirits, indignantly rejected, as un- 
worthy, any compromise with those they had been commissioned 
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by their king to commaiid ; ipurnad at all mercy^ and gal- 
lantiy encountering the death they brayed, fell with the bli^es 
before them, which they scorned to disgrace or to resign. 

The Colonel, although fuMy prepared* and, indeed, resolved 
to perish where he stood, was, maugre a stout resistance, 
hemmed in by a sturdy knot of ancient grenadiers, wiw loved 
him personally ; and who, although imbued with the wild 
spirit of the tioaes, could not wholly discard their soldier-like 
regard for their chief, whose courage and conduct they ad- 
mired, though opposed to their own views. — By these, La- 
val was at length secured, and wMiout being disanned, was 
])laced under an honourable arrest within his own apartment. 

Here, on the afternoonr of the same day, General Glanvil 
found him» calmly awaiting the fate he had striven in vain to ' 
oppose or accelerate. He bad learned too, in th^ course of 
the day, that the nobleman in chief command, had fled tiier 
city ; the whole garrison become leagued with the mutineers ; 
and several officers deemed most obnoxious to the new ordes ' 
of things, already disposed of, or marked out for speedy ext- 
cution. 

But stirring as were these tidings, they vtoisbed from the" 
mindof the Colonel, and were forgotten before the soul-touching 
narrative, borne to him by his weary friend. Scarcely could he 
credit hb senses as he heard the surmises of Glanvil, linked with 
the stpry of Madame St. Leu. As those by-gone remembrances 
were being thus conjured back, the half-faded records of the 
brain came freshly before the listener ; and he again coursed 
over the joyful days of his early love and hope, even to that 
sickening hour, which had revealed to him his love betrayedf^ 
and hope for ever fled. 

He readily admitted^ that he was indeed the hero of the sad 
tale which Glanvil rehearsed with such deep interest ; nor did 
he doubt having been, in the protector of Louis, the guardian 
of the son of his false Fiancee. The locket described by Ma- 
dame, he instantly recognised as the one discovered by the 
driver on the person of the murdered nurse, and ever since 
constantly worn by Louis. The present critical^ state of all 
the parties admitted not of time being lost in hesitation ; nor 
was Laval inclined so to waste it — heart-sick of the scenes by 
which he had been for many mon^ encompassed,and rendered, 
by this day's deed, desperate of any farther efibrtto conserve 
even the shadow of order, where all persons and places seemed 
alike infected by the madness of the capital. He expressed him- 
self only anxious bow best to quit his present confinement and 
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Fjrance, which be vowed to leave for 6Yer, the hour after having 
cleared all mystery from the birth of Louis, and given him to 
the arms of a mother. 

His preseat enlargement was rendered easy enough, through 
the same' regard which had hitherto preserved him from the 
death so many brave men had that day met. On the very 
first intimation of his desire to depart, not only did his guard 
fling wide the door, but gave him safe escort far beyond the 
walls of the riotous city. Nay, stranger still, some of these 
rugged beings, though armed against authority, and setting all 
laws at defiance, were seen to weep as they bade tbfsir old 
comrade and commander adieu. 

^* Au revair, mon Colonel j^ said an ancient ^an^ti€r, *^ wc 
shall meet encore ; the good friend of his soldiers cannot long 
continue an enemy to la Liberie ; thou wilt yet return to our 
ranks, and lead them to victory ; left the word but be, la Fa- 
trie, and we will follow thee to death." 

The Colonel, occupied with dearer interests, made brief 
reply ; his heart was already wounded by the anticipation of 
his speedy separation from the being whom he had reared, and 
taught to love him like a son, for the discovery of who his 
parents were, had in no degree tended to lessen the feelings 
with which Louis was regarded. 

On the evening of their arrival tn Paris, the letter awaiting 
the General, showed how little time was to be lost ; hailing the 
good fortune which had conducted them so opportunely, they 
continued their way to St. Cloud, where, conducted by Milli- 
gan, they halted at the scene of action, by the forest gate, as 
related in the last chapter. 

The indefatigable Glanvil, during the short period he pre- 
ceded the arrival of the party, had fully prepared Madame St. 
Leu for a nieeting with Blake, in his new character of the pre- 
server of her long-lost son, and who now came to restore to 
qer arms, in the youth Louis Laval, the Lost Heir of Inisfoyne 
— in farther proof of whose identity the unhoped-for reappear- 
ance of his nurse was named, and admitted as conclusive. 

It was instantly resolved, that, as every hour they lost wa» 
likely to produce fresh embarrassment, and increase of peril, 
Louis should that very night be informed of the newly-dis- 
covered ties between him and Constance, and induced imme- 
diately to depart for Ireland, accompanied by his more than 
father, Colonel Laval ; while the General should himself re- 
main to escort the ladies, assist in disclosing the news to Con* 
Stance, and thus prepare these singularly placed young p^rsons^. 
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to meet each oth«r with feeiuigB according wilk their so fto* 
videntially discovered relationship. Not a suspicion was en- 
tertained of the actual state of the parties, until the madness 
of Louis betrayed how much more serious the event vras, than 
had been anticipated — when the immediate eju>lanation oi 
Cauth lifted them from the state of despair* in which all hearts 
were fast sinking, and once more promised a bright sunset U> 
the stormy life of Madame St. Leu. 

The earliest of the parties who encountered on the following 
morning, were Madame St. Leu and Colonel Laval. Time 
and sorrow had chastened their feelings, and the embarrass- 
ment which might have hung over a first encounter, had been 
evaded by the terrible excitement which attended their pre* 
▼ious meeting, and which had<, at the moment, absorbed all 
selfish feelings in deep sympathy for those they loved. 

The lady now* reverted to the almost miraculous preserva- 
tion of her child, with tears of joyful gratitude to heaven, and 
to the agent of its mercy ; and the Colonel, as he listened, felt 
that in bis adopted son, there yet existed a dear link between 
himself and the once adored daughter uf his departed comrade. 

General Glanvil was the next who made his appearance* 
and soon af^er the whole party, with the exception of Constance, 
was assembled. Crmthleen again, and more distinctly, re- 
hearsed the story of her exertions and eseape, when her last 
attempt to tdke Louis to bis mother was cut off. ' 

A thousand blessings were showered upon her from all 
hearts ; and Milligan, as was his wont, fairly blubbered in the 
ecstasy of his admiration. It was fortunate for poor Jeanette 
that Cauth was already a wedded woman, or there would have 
been no knowing to what infidelity Milligan's patriotism might 
have led him, in the prospect of gaining a *^ real Irish wife, 
and such a brave sfirl too,' althou{(h a little the worse for weaTf 
under hot sun and hard service;." 

As there was every thing to be apprehended from delay, by 
some of the parties, it was decided that the General should de- 
part for Paris, and use every exertion to procure, through his 
friend the Ambassador, the requisite safe conductOTf for him 
self, and the frienHg, in whose security he was no less interested. 

Louis was particularly anxious to accompany him on his 
errand, but was overruled by his mother^s entreaties, and the 
perhaps as powerful request of the Colonel. He consented 
to remain, for that day at least, close within the walls of In 
FoUe; the General promising to use every effort to pot his. 
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person beyond the malice of Staart, or the machinations of 
bis base agent, Doctor Vide. 

On bis arrival in Paris, Glanvil found his efforts vastly aided 
hy the intense interest created, through the frustrated attempt 
at escape, made by the unfortunate King on the very night be- 
'fore — that night, which had proved so auspicious to his happier, 
though far humbler namesake, had beheld him thrown once 
more into the hands of those who, henceforth, viewing him 
only as an object of terror, ceased not to lift them against him 
tUl they were red with his blood. All less escapes were ab- 
sorbed in this great criminal's 'attempt tu fly his subject jailers ; 
and the nation's safety was supposed to be secured by his 
sabsequent detection and arrest. 

The General was met, as promised, by Dugard, who in- 
formed him of the late of Vid6, and the yet security of Stuart ; 
although he could not, as the man with a grim smile assured 
the General, long escape those on the look-out for him ; being 
still most certainly within the walls of Paris. 

But his steps were dogged by one, whose cause of hatred 

was yet deeper seated. We will now, therefore, leave the 

General, pursuing the measures for the safe departure of his 

friends, and retrace the course of Stuart since his daring es- 

4^ape from the grasp of the ill*starred BarbQ. 

His first impulse on finding himself free from the conse- 
quences of immediate pursuit, was to pursue his way for Dieppe, 
by aid of the relays already provided ; but, on a second thought, 
the nature of his passport rendered this plan hnpracticable, in 
< these times ci strict aerutiny. 

This instrument described him to be accompanied by Mrs. 
Stuart, and two servants ; the non-appearance of these persons, 
be felt well assured, would cause his detention at the first 
post ; he did not, however, continue long irresolute ; and his 
active mind soon suggested an expedient, which would by its 
boldness, he conceived, cpver his retreat with an €elat worthy 
of Frank Dysart ; for retreat he felt to be imperative, under 
present circumstances, not only for the security of his person, 
from the vengeance of the ruffian followers of Barbd ; — but, 
what he looked upon as a matter of infinitely more importance, 
lo secure the funds of Tobias from the clutches of Louis, who, 
ne felt no doubt, would be rewarded with the hand of Con- 
stance, for his chivalrous rescue of that lady, and with her re-^ 
ceive a knowledge of his claims on the Inisfoyne property 
froQi Madame; the prosecution of which would necessarily 
tead to a £8covery of all that yet remained unknown* 
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** If he retains spirit enough to fight ine» he shall have a fiiir 
chance for the succession, as far as a pistol-shot goes, but it 
shall be on other ground than this. If not — thanks to British 
laws, and the thing called * possession,^ we may yet make a 
gallant stand ere we surrender ; or if papa be willing to con- 
fide in my honour, a transfer of the funds, and a foreign land, 
will put us beyond the reach of law, or fear of justice. — But 
first, to transform my little Risset into Madame Stuart, wfaicli 
— if that tortoise Vid6 has not outstripped his usual sp^d, and 
delivered that d — d leitre d^adieu^ my confounded tenderness 
led me to pen — will be easy enough. — 1 never found sentiment 
produce any thin^ but mischief; I know not Low the devil I 
came to be betrayed into it, witlu>ut a motive ; could I not have 
pursued my way, and left my pretty Dido to have discovered 
my flight at her leisure ? — but I have been poisoned by Voir 
de sentiment, which pervades this cursed country, and have be- 
come maudlin ever since I touched its soil. — Oh ! for the de- 
licious heart-searing fogs of a town winter ; nothing short 
will, I fear, ever restore to pie my ancient sangfroid ! 

** I trust I may be in time to intercept my precious billet ; 
if not, 1 have nothing but tears, repentance, and well-rounded 
lies to aid my suit ; and I have found such means move sterner 
stuff than la petite Risset is composed of ; ay, and under more 
suspicious circumstances, too. So, courage, Frank, and risk 
another Coo on the old colour. The devil would be ungrateful 
wholly to desert one» who has done faim such good service, 
while possessed of youth, wit, and inclination, to defy gout and 
repentance for these twenty years." ^ 

lie avoided the hotel he had before occupied, well knowing 
his return there could not be kept secret even for the few hours 
he intended remaining in Paris, and rode direct to the bouse 
of a convenient marehand4 des modeSf at whose magazin he 
had been in the habit of meeting Madame Risset, when their 
love was young ; and whpse good-will he knew he had secured, J 

by the liberality which policy always induced him to extend to 
every agent of his pleasure — a policy well worthy of imitation 
in greater matters, for it was not bounded by the narrow pre- 
sent, but wisely anticipated and provided for future need. 

Mademoiselle De Camp received with no good humour, the 
domestic who roused her from her deep slymber) to tell her, 
'* she was wanted by a Monsieur, who was imperative in his 
desire to see her touie de suite^ coule qui coute ;'' but when she 
discovered who her visiter was, the ruffled brpw of Made- 
noiselle assumed its best sunshine, early in the morning though 
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it was ; and after innumerable droll welcomes^ wonderments, 
and surmises as to the purpose of Monsieur's visit at an hour 
so extraordinary, Stuart was permitted at length to make 
known to Mademoiselle so muck of his design, as was neces- 
sary for his purpose ; in aid of which, the lady frankly offered 
her best intelligence, since it was impossible to refuse any 
thing to a young miUord au^si genereux qu^ainuMe. This ce- 
remony having been gone through, Stuart threw himself on a 
couch, to seek a few hours' repose, belbre he repaired to anti- 
cipate, if possible, by a right early visit, the delivery of the 
billet, he had intrusted to Vid6's care, for the consolation of 
Madame Risset. 

On being awakened according to bis desure, he was rejoiced 
to see his ancient valet already in attendance. Stuart had 
guessed ^1 the ftBa^W'ft cunning would direct him where to 
seek his master, if he chanced to escape the hands of those, in 
whose neighbourhood he so unceremoniously left him — and the 
man^s wit did justice to the perception of his employer ; for he 
made to his present cover, at as early an honr as he could gain 
admittance, never having even tried an inquiry at the Hotel 
d^Off to which place he felt, like his master, there might be no 
small personal risk in returning. ' - 

" Why, Foster," exclaimed Stuart, " how in the name of 
the gallows, did you escape this bout?" 

'< The old way,, sir ; light heels, and a sharp look out '. I 
never* am backward ^ following the example of my master/' 

<< Which will one day lead thee to due exaltation, doubt not 
— but I am glad you are safe for the present, Foster : so listen, 
and get rid of this dress you wear ; purchase a couple of 
Bourgeois-lookmg great coats, round hats ; get me a pair of 
^spectacles, too, green ones will be the most difficult to see 
through ) stir, Foster, for Our own coats will not serve to keep 
us in a whole skin, if we are recognised by any of the gentle- 
man's intimates, whom I last j^ght saved from the gibbet , 
and yet I must out, immediately, at all hazards." 

Stuart partook of the dejedLni, Mademoiselle De Gamp had 
provided for him, and gayly gossiped witb4hat lady, while tho 
intelligent Mr. Foster departed, to execute the commission of 
his master ; marvelling what game woijld be played next : but 
much too well broke to inqubre. 

Early as he was abroad on this errand, there was one wha 
saw, and instantly knew his person ; Riasety jaundiced with tho 
intelligence of Barbd, had since known no reposa One hour 
he resolved to leave his wife to the reproaches of her conscience. 

Vox.. II.— 4 
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fly the froDtier» and periab in the defence of la pairie. Then 
would come the fiercest uDquenchable thirst for revenget to- 

f ether with the desire to know the full extent of his wrongs. 
*o this end he had^ during the whole day before, closely 
watched his house, in hopes of seeing Stuart enter, when he 
had so arranged matters, as to be able by means of a closet, of 
which he bad the key, to overhear his converse with his wife. 
The day, however, wore away, and Stuart came not ; at night 
he resolved to find out Vid^i accuse him of treachery to his 
teeth, and confronting him with his false wife, stab them both 
and fly. 

In vain he on that night, with untiring assiduity, wandered 
from place to place, in search of his false compatriot ; not a 
den, consecrated to liberty, but was visited by the miserable 
man, who woke from bis dream of golden days to come, to find, 
that while he had been deluded to pursue a shadow, his happi- 
ness possessed wa» for ever poisoned. Vid6 was not to be 
found—- marvelliog at a circumstance so unusual, and fully reso- 
lute to call on the Doctor early on ihat day, he was returning 
to his once happy home, wretched, sick with disappointment, 
and filled with schemes of deadly revenge on his wronger ; 
when the well-known figure of Foster glided from beneath the 
parte cochere of Mademoiselle De Camp, and hurried along the 
Rue Vinienne. 

Risset followed him closely, hvtt at such a distance as to es- 
cape his notice, and beheld him make from a broker the purchases 
needed by his master. He again traced him, accompanied by 
the Jew, from whom he had bought the things, badi to the house 
of Mademoiselle ; and soon after beheld Stuart himself, whom 
the eye of jealousy instantly discovered, beneath the well-worn 
disguise, issue from the same place, and take the road to Videos 
domicile* 

"I have you at last, villain," muttered Risset, « and never 
win 1 again lose sight of you, until I have ample satisfacticm 
for the stain you have cast, in your wantonness, upon my hum- 
ble, but, until now, hononrable name.'^ 

Hurrying through the streets which led to the well-known 
abode of his agent, Stuart, closely followed by Risset, at last 
paused before the paHe cochere, yet unopened for the day. The 
half-dressed Swiss who occupied the cell, beneath the arch of 
the gateway, and acted as p^rHer to this mansion of many 
masters, at last made his appearance, demanding thi^ugh the 
wicket, <^ who was without so early." 
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'< One who is desirous to epeak to le Docteur Vid^y and on 
urgent business ; so open the gate and quickly." 

^* Hah ! you are a day too late, num bel homme^^'* growled the 
surly old man in reply to Stuart's hot demand, as he slowly 
withdrew the bolts of the less door; *We 31idecin has had a 
more pressing call, and is departed for the other world— a 
pretty reunion there will be, between him and his patients I" 

*< Vide dead !'' exclaimed Stuart, with surprise. 

*' Aye, Monsieur ! doctors must- die as well as others : 
he was brought home last night, from th» prison of la Force^ 
where be had been to pay a visit to some patient ; who, as well 
as I can understand, contrived to squeeze the breath out of 
Monsieur, and next to glide off; through the key-hole or some 
such outlet, which prison diet had made practicable to him ; 
leaving the dead doctor impawned for his return.*' 

<^ This then accounts for that d — d boy's appearance, the old 
knave has been duped in some way, by his ami Barbd ; *tis weQ, 
they are both provided for : this wiN save me the trouble of 
beating out bis brains, which I should assuredly have done had 
I prove<l him' treacherous." 
^ After this explosion, Stuart again questioned the old Swiss 
as to the time of Vid^'s death, and from all that he collected 
, readily conjectured that it was impossible the letter intended 
for Madame Risset could have been delivered : at all events^ 
the loss of his agent left him to his own resources, and he felt 
the necessity of being proportionably prompt in his measures. 

Turning from the gate he resolved to send the convenient 
De Camp with a billet to his mistress ; stating that an event 
had occurred which placed his life in daisger, and requesting her 
to acquaint him with the first moment of her husband's ab- 
sence, that he might visit her to make his last farewell — an in- 
terview which, he nothing doubted, would lead to the tender^ 
hearted woman's consenting to fly from Paris with him. 

Risl^et dogged his return, and once more beheld him housed 
beneath the roof of Mademoiselle De Camp ; for a moqaent 
he hesitated whether to continue on the watch here, or at once 
repair to Yid^, and drag from that traitor'^a heart the present 
scheme of villany which he conjectured to be on foot between 
him and his early visiter.^ 

While yet undetermined how to act, he observed the mistress 
of the house issue forth with an air of haste, that denoted her er- 
rand to be one of some importance ; he had long known her 
{erson as an occssional visiter of his wife's, but looked upon 
er incuriously, as one engaged simply in supplying Madame 
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with such vanitiesy in the way of dress, as she might from time 
to time stand in need of. He now viewed her more justly, as 
the she-pander, employed to administer loSkiiart's lost, and, 
probably, at this very moment, fraqpfat^M^Bame errand con- 
nected with his shame. This suspieton had no sooner crossed 
his mind than he felt impelled to obey it ; keeping, therefore, 
the demoUdle in full view, he observed her, after many doubles, 
and one or two other calls, enter, at last, within the gate of his 
own dwellings Burning with mixed emotions of shame and 
rage he quickly followed, and, entering his bureau, endea- 
voured to resume some appearance of composure. 

He entertained no doubt, but that this woman's present mis- 
sion was to arrange a meeting between the guilty parties— a 
moment which, of all others, he contemplated as most suited 
to the consummation of the deadly vevenge he meditated. 
After a stay of some continuance, the voice of Mademoiselle 
De Camp was again heard upon the stairs, oiaking her loud 
adieus. Risset watched her depart with the smiling compos- 
sure of one well practised in her foul vocation ; and while he 
yet hesitated how next to act, he was surprised by the appear- 
ance of General Glanvil,^wlK)se long absence had not failed to 
attract his notice. He now came to arrange the transmissdon 
to England of certain large funds of the Colonel's, and stated 
the absolute necessity there was for Laval's seeing him with 
secrecy and despatch, requesting Risset would that evening 
come to Sevres ; or, if he found that inconvenient, prepare to 
receive the Colonel at his own house. 

From the General, Risset alao learned, with new astonish^ 
meixt, the heads of the la^ events ; the imprisonmoit of Louis, 
the rascality of Vid£, and the discovered attempt of Stuart 

Risset heard in silence these new pvoofs of the villany of 
his fellow-patriot, but readily accompanied the General to 
point out Vide's residence ;, from whcNse lips Glanvil expressed 
himself firmly resolved to extort, by some means or other, a 
full detail of 3tuart's present purposes. 

The intelligence of the sudden demise of him they sought 
was a matter of equal disappointment, if not of regret, to 
both the gentlemen ; but the surprise of Risset received no 
small addition, when the old Swiss lianded to him a billet ad- 
dressed to his wife, which he said had been found on Uie per- 
son of the deceased Medeein. 

He knew the character at a glance, and, thanking his in- 
formant, turned away, impatient to learn the full extent of hin 
wife's guilt and his own dishonour. Promising General Glan* 
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vil to arrange the Colonel's affairs for his inspection in the 
course of the day, he turned abruptly towards his own resi* 
dence» unable whoUy to conceal the emotions which assailed 
him. 

The design at present employing Stuart was easily divined, 
after a perusal of his note ; balked in his plot for carrying 
off the daughter of Madame St. Leu, he was doubtless now, 
rather than depart companionless, endeavouring to consummate 
the wrong he had already so well begun, by inducing his first 
prey to fly with him for ever, from the husband she had dis- 
honoured, and the home she had defiled. 

On entering bis house, Risset immediately sought his wife, 
and was received by her with the same cold indifference to 
which he had long been accustomed ; but there was> or hi9 
fancy deceived him, on this occasion, an embarrassment about 
her manner which had never before struck him. II er brow 
was weighed down by melancholy, and her fine eyes appeared 
as if swoln with weeping. It was their first meeting since 
the day previous, and Risset now made known to her his in- 
tention to visit Sevres in the course of the afternoon, adding, 
that it might be a day or more ere he returned. The lady 
heard this intelligence Without betraying the slightest emotion, 
and soon after, quitting the apartment, she ascended to her 
chamber ; Kisset heard her woman summoned soon after to at- 
tend her, and retiring to the closet we have before made al- 
lusion to, he there awaited, with singular patience, the arrival 
of Stuart, which, he doubted not, would quickly succeed his 
supposed departure. 

The gloom of evening at length brought with it, as he had 
expected, the presence of his enemy.' From the closet-like 
passage, connecting his own room with the apartment into 
which Stuart was ushered, he marked the meeting of the guilty 
pair, and a scheme of terrible vengeance rush^ like light- 
ning through his brain. Turning with loathing from his hateful 
office, he descended to his bureau, and giving, with his usual 
calmness, directions for the arrangement of Colonel Laval's 
accounts, quitted the house ; .but after a short detour 9 he again 
IfB-entered his dwelling, and, without announcement, suddenly 
presented himself before the lovers ; even Stuart's nerve was, 
for a moment, shaken by this unexpected appearance, for he 
knew not but that Risset was already in full possession of his 
late abortive attempt. Fortunately the absence of lights, 

and the gloom of evening, served to nask bom each oUier, 
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the signs of confusion, all felt a like consciousness of exhibit- ^ 

ingin a greater or less degree. 

'^ Ha ! is that Monsieur Stuart V* demanded Risset, after a 
momentary silence, with an air ao gay, and unrestrained, as to 
completely restore to Stuart the self-command of which he 
had been, fix a moment, in part, dispossessed. ^' Why, you 
are quite a stranger. Monsieur ?" 

** I have been, indeed," answered Frank, promptly coining f. 

a lie ; *' and am now here for the purpose of proving your \ 

hospitality.-— A circimistance has unhappily occured, that I 
cannot immediately explain, but which renders concealment^ 
for a few hours, absolutely essential to my safety. Knowing 
your good nature, and the compassionate disposition of Ma- 
dame, I have frankly ventured here ; if, however, my presence 
occasions alarm to her, or inconvenience to yourself, I beg 
you will say so much, and allow me instantly too seek for safety 
elsewhere.*' 

**' Parbleu \ but you shall not stir hence until you shall havt; 
no cause to fear," replied Risset ; " but must excuse my re- 
maining with you, past an hour or so, for I am obliged to de- 
part for Sevres, where some chance has conducted Colonel 
Laval, the father of your friend, and also, as it appears, ren- ^ 
ders my presence imperative.'* 

" To Sevres !" repeated Stuart j " strange, truly ; and when 
do you purpose to return 1'* | 

" Oh, not before morning,** carelessly answered Risset ; 
" the sopner, for yoKr being my guest — but come, we'll sup 
ensemble^ and take a goblet of champaign to your safe- keep- i 

ing, and then I must begone, for the Coloners demand is \ 

pressir?g, and delay may bring him here." j 

" Marry, heaven forbid that I** inwardly ejaculated Stuart. 

'< ril direct our old provider Joli to send us a petite sovper - -^ 

in his best taste, and see nil disposed in my apartment, while i 

I write a few lines ; so excuse — when all is ready, I will myself 
announce, qu'an a eervi — meantime, au plaisir, Monsieur j 

Stuart." 

So saying, Risset ordered lights to be brought, and quitted | 

the room ; leaving Stuart to press his suit with Madame, whom 
he had already been urging to accompany his flight : it was 
in truth no difficult task, to prevail on a weak, fond woman, to 
abandon the husband whom she no longer regarded, and by 
whom she fancied herself unjustly neglected, to follow die for- 
tunes of the man she tenderly loved, and by whom she be- 
lieved she was in tuni adored-^anxious only for his safety,. 
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"which by a well-compacted story of a fatal dael, Stuart made 
her suppose in peril — she urged him to^ose not a moment, aad 
promised gladly to attend his steps to the end of the world, 
rather than delay him one hour, within compass of his ene- 
mies. 

Amid a thousand caresses, seasoned by as many oaths of 
lasting love and truth, the plan of their flight was diclosed. 
Accompanied by Mademoiselle £>e Camp, they were that 
evening to depart for St. Denys, in a jSacre, which two of that 
lady's, friends had by this hour brought to Paris, for their use, 
^ and would surrender to them, in order that they might^be ena- 
bled to clear the barriers unquestioned ; at St. Denys, Foster, 
who was forwarded there for the purpose, would have post- 
horses prepared for them to proceed to Dieppe, as described 
in the passport. 

" And, once safely landed on the shore of England, tna 
hdle Risset,^' whispered Stuart, '< we may safely laugh alike 
at threats or reproaches." 

Sufficient time was allowed for full explanation of these ar- 
rangements, before Risset again made his appearance. When 
he did, both his tone and manner were indicative of the highest 
possible spirits, as, announcing that the supper was served, he 
requested his guest to lead Madame ; a request as gallantly 
obeyed by Stuart ; who felt his zest for this adventure vastly 
heightened, when he contrasted in hiskmind the change a few 
hours would producey and the then altered tone of the man, 
whose hearth he was about to desolate, and whom he hated as 
the friend of Laval. 

" They shall learn I am not to be overreached in all my 

plans ; and I know not but I shall have secured the prettiest 

plaything of the two after all," he whispered to himself, as the 

- lights of the room they were entering shone full on the pale 

but lovely face of la Risset. 

The^ were no sooner seated, than it became evident to 
Stuart, that his host was already under some stronger excite- 
ment, than the unexpected presence of a guest was likely to 
have occasioned ; but this was to him a matter of indifference, 
or, if any thing, rather satisfactory than otherwise, since it 
, blunted his penetration, and rendered him blind to the now 

r evident agitation of the guilty woman ; who shrunk under the 

occasional wild glance of her husband, as, filling her glass with 
champaign, he repeatedly insisted upon her pledging him to 
the safety of their honourable charge. 

Stuart's spirits, almost at any time obedient to his wiH, rose 
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impnmgiu with the high excitement of the present honr, and 
again and again be gayly joined in clinking-cup with his meny 
hoBly humpuring t)ie simple BcurgeoUy as be hoped, to the very 
top of his bent. Both played their parts to admiration ; and 
human penetration would have failed in the gay jest and fre- 
quent laugh whicb echoed between them, to h^ve detected 
Uie fearful designs with which the breasts of these beings were 
charged. 

It is truCf Risset was sometimes perhaps too boisterous : 
and* more than once, a deep shadow might have been caught 
stealing beneath his brows ; but neither of these changes are 
unconmion in men over-stimulated by wine ; and to this they 
were set down by Stuart, if his quick eye noted them, in their 
brief passage. 

The time-piece, at length, struck the hour of ten ; the man 
of business started, as, having counted the strokes, he ex- 
claimed, with some surprise of manner, — ** So late ! — toigi la 
fin de la camedie — the time of departure is arrived." 

Stuart rose at this indication of his purpose^for he felt most 
desiroufa of beholding his host well and quickly off, as he 
knew the hour he had appointed to meet the fiacre at De 
Camp's was long past. 

^* N0W9 a parting glass,'' cried Risset, raising his hand to Ms 
lips. 

A short shriek of ill-snppressed pain burst from the lips of 
.M|idame — Stuart turned towards her-— a death-like paleness 
Jiad overspread her face and bosom ; and, as he looked, he be- 
held her features gradually become frightfully convulsed — ex- 
tending her hands towards him, she faintly articulated his name^ 
calling^on him to ** save her,*' in a voice of pitiful agony. 
; *^ You are ill," cried Stuart, endeavouring to suppress his 
. agitation, as he bent over her. '< The pangs of death are on 
me — I am dying — dying horribly !" screamed la Risset, /while 
her once lovely features became again more hideously dis- 
torted. 

" Dying !"— echoed Stuart, as wildly he gazed upon her. 

'^ She is right !" exclaimed Risset, in a voice of such strange 
composure, tlbat Stuart started, and fixed an involuntary gaze 
of wonder upon him. '^ She is right," he repeated, as if in 
answer to this look of inquiry ; *' that false tongue for once 
asserts a truth : there exists not for her many minutes life." 

« How mean you ?" demanded Stuart, half bewildered, and 
alarmed by the changed looks and manner of Risset. 

^That she has met the punishment due to her foul lust ; 
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and falls by the hand of the husband she has deceived and 
stained. She has drunk poison /" 

**' You eannot have been — dared not to be so damned a vil- 
lain !" cried Stuart, forgetful of all his caution, as the suffer- 
ing woman convulsively pressed her head against his breast. 
^*But it may not be even now too late.'^ He bore his tor- 
tured burden to a sofa, and made for the door. 

'^HoidT' cried Risset, anticipating his purpose, ** spare 
yourself needless labour, for not all the drugs your rascal as- 
sociate Vid6 ever compounded could respite her, or yaUf 
one hour from that hell, whose hottest depths he has already 
fathomed." 

"What!" demanded Stuart, ''have /, then, partaken of 
this drug ?** 

** As certainly," coolly urged Risset, '' as that I have pledged 
you in the draught." 

Stuart cast one withering glance upon him as he sprung to 
the door ; it resisted his efforts, and his resolute heart for a 
moment sunk within him, at the prospect of perishing hopeless 
of aid, enclosed within this chamber of death. 

Darting upon the already sickening Risset, and fixing a 
hand of death upon his throat, ^' Murderous dog !" he cried, 
'' undo, instantly undo that door, or I will anticipate the poi- 
son's work, and tread your dark soul to the hell it seeiu." 

** Already it is here," shouted the half-frantic man, ** al- 
ready its reddest fires are within me, raging, and seorchiQg 
here — and yet," he added, looking closely at Stuart, ^ you 
stand here unmoved — devil — can it be that you are proof 
against the poison ?" 

** Certain, fool !" cried Stuart, with a fiendish kugh, aa 
Risset grappled him with giant force; while their curses and 
blasphemoua imprecations on each other, as they fiercely 
strove for the mastery, were drowned in the louder screams of 
the miserable paramour of Stuart ; who now impeded his ef- 
forts by clinging roimd his knees, and beseeching him to spare 
her husband. 

At this crisis of the horrid miUtt the tramp of hastfly-as- 
cending feet was heard upon the stairs — after a short pause 
the door was burst inward — and General Glanvil, Laval, and 
Louis entered, closely followed by Foster, and an elderly per- 
son ; at sight of whom, as he made towards him, Stuart 
dashed the now almost lifeless Risset firdm his grasp, passed 
his Ii^nds rapidly before his eyes, and loudly articulating the 
word ** Father!'^ flung himself upon the couch? covering his 
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face from the light — ^while a yell of derision from the ezpiriDg 
Rissety aooounced him* conscious that his devilish revenge 
was complete. 

Aid was now quickly sent for, but arrived too late.-^Stuart 
never spake more, excepting a few words which he breathed 
in the ear of his father ; of the presence of bis once friends 
he took no heed, and indeed affected to be unconscious of. 

Ha uttered no groan, sought for no help, but endured the 
tortures he must have suffered with a constancy and resolu- 
tion from which it was impossible to withhold a mingled sen- 
timent of wonder and admiration. 

l{ any shade of nobler character, could be gleaned in these 
last minute^of the libertine, which may redeem humanity from 
the reproach of having created a being utterly heartless, it 
was to be found in the tenderness with which he sought to 
sooth the sufferings, and the deep interest which to the 
last he continued to fix, upon the fond, frail victim o( his evil 
passion. 
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CONCLUSION. 

* Thas ends our strange, eventful history.' 

In the grief-stricken man who watched with such silent 
agony the last moments of Stuart, Colonel Laval found no 
difficulty in recognising the brother of the late Sir Richard 
Dysart^ while Glanvil immediately knew him for the stranger 
to whose guidance he and Louis had been indebted, on the oc- 
casion of their first visit to la Folie. 

Disappointed at the non-arrival at Dieppe of his son and 
the heiress, Sir Boyle had continued to push on for Paris, till 
on the very afternoon of this day he had accidentally encoun- 
tered Foster, while stopping to change horses at St. Denys ; 
from this fellow he had obtained an account of the failure of 
Frank's attempt to carry off Constance ; and also became ac- 
quainted with the peril in which he stood from the sworn en- 
mity of Barbu's followers." 

Anxious to behold and assist the son in whom all his affec- 
tions were centred, he continued bis journey to Paris, whi- 
ther he insisted upon Foster's attending him, and after waiting 
at Mademoiselle De Camp's, until all parties became alarmed 
at Stuart's protracted absence, Foster confessed the present 
occupation of his master, and offered to lead Sir Boyle to 
Risset's in quest' of him. They arrived at the moment the 
Colonel and his fnends, brought there for a very different pur- 
pose, were — alarmed by the wild cries of Madame Risset — 
hurrying towards the apartment, where the scene of horror 
we have just endeavoured to describe awaited them. 

Respecting the grief of the miserable Sir Boyle, the Co- 
lonel forbore for the present, making known to him the circum- 
stances of his nephew's son, and the rightful heir of inisfoyne 
being in existence. After tendering every assistance, they 
left him to dispose of the remains of his only child, the once 
gay and gallant Frank Dysart, who, poceessed of wit and cou- 
rage, which might, if properly directedy have raised him to the 
noblest heights, perished thus ignominiously, a^ victim to bis 
selfish and ungovernable passions. 
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The very next day brought Sir Boyle to Sevres to make 
offer to Bfadame St. Leu of all the reparation in his power ; 
and when the atory of the late discovery was made fully known 
to hiffif he owned the hand of a directing Providence, and 
protested against the thought of offering any opposition to the 
claim of his nephew's heir. 

<' My dreams of ambition and avarice/' said the broken*^ 
hearted father of Frank Dysart, ** shall be buried in the grave 
of my sottf whom they have betrayed to death ; for me, 1 will 
rest even where I now am» until laid by his side, and in the 
same stranger earth will we moulder and be forgotten* I will 
take such measures as will render the accession of Florence 
to the estate of his father a matter of little difficulty. Go, leave 
this cursed soil and be happy — for me, my native hills I will 
never look on more." 

Hie care of General Glanvil had well provided for the se- 
curity of his daughter, who every hour grew more dear to 
him, as well as for that of his friends, and in a few days they 
were seen filing through the Porte Louis quinze^ described as 
a part of the British embassy on their route for England. The 
name of their country was spread as a strong shield before 
them, and guarded the rights of her children where little else 
was held sacred. 

Cauthleen was the only one of our dramtUis persona miss- 
ing, OH the morning of the muster for the route, of whom we 
tiust the reader has witnessed enough, to render a hint at 
her cause of absence, and subsequent movements, not unin- 
teresting. 

Honest Cauth had at the bottom of all her affected rough- 
ness a sort of sneaking tenderness for her liege lord. Mon- 
sieur Gaudet ; she felt a desire that he should participate in 
her future comfort — a sort of craving for his presence, engen- 
dered either by long association, or by the recollection, that 
lie who had owed life to her once, ought not now to be deserted 
in the danger to which her act had exposed him. Actuated 
by these, or by some other secret springs unknown to us, she 
resolved on remaining behind, and, as she expressed herself to 
Mister Con, her only confidant— <<havin' a hunt for that poor 
helpless ouJd slob. Monsieur Gaudet, of whose movements, 
devil an inch could she guess, or gather, high nor low, except 
that he he'd put a clever run on the jail, as soon as his acci* 
dent was blown ; however, devil a fear, Cob, dear," she con- 
cluded, *' but ['11 fist him up in the ruff iv a drum — so tell my 
jewel Floreoce, and theKurnel, that I'll be on the hilkof ould 
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yerselves may be ; and if not, why have a dacent mass sung 
for my souPs sake, and God be wid yez all, and wid them that 
'ull come after yez." 

Poor Cauthleen not only acted feelingly by her present 
course, but, as it proved, wisely ; for the police being deter- 
mined on her arrest, although they hud not yet pressed her 
very closely, fully concluded on her being in the vehicle con- 
veying the domestics of General Glanvirs party. In pur 
suance of which suspicion, this carriage was detained, tlie ne- 
cessary order shown, and an ipspeciion instituted forthwith, 
despite the loud protestations of Milligan, who threatened the 
French nation with not only the vengeance of England, but of 
•the whole province of Munster, whose insulted ambassador he 
loudly represented ^imself to be ; to tlie considerable distrac- 
tion of the Gallic authorities, who, nevertheless, persisting in 
rather too roughly raising the bonnets of his Excellency's com- 
panions, and examining, as Con thought, rather too closely, the 
pretty features of Jeanette,}iis wrath got the better both of the 
dignity of the minister, and the prudence of the man, and with 
one blow of his fist this worthy representative of Munster 
prostrated the whiskered inquisitor beneath the heels of the 
horses. 

Worse consequences might have followed, had not the Gene- 
ral, who had been recalled, on the first stoppage of hki servants'* 
carriage, at this moment come up. Through his conciliation, 
matters were soon peaceably arrangedy^^^^e tongue of the ire- 
ful representative of Munster was restrained, the police pro- 
pitiated, and the honour of the indignant gens d^armes salved 
with a douceur of a couple of louis. 

l^he carriage was once again permitted to move on, and 
Con, putting his head out of the window, as he eyed the soldier 
depositing the two louis in his pouch, quietly observed, with a 
congratulatory nod — 

" By my soul, my boy, and you're well paid this time ; but 
i( ever I catch you in Tipperary, where, thank God^ beatin's 
chape, yer mother shanH tell her own bastely bargain by the 
time I quit ye." 

The exiles reached in safety the land of tVir hearts^-^As- 
sisted by the advice and zeal of his friends, and the friends of 
his family, who rallied round with a true Irish welcome^ Flo* 
rence found few'obstacles to overcome, before he was seated 
in the hall of his ancestors : where on the very day he took 
possession, honest Cauthleen, with her twice redeemed spouse^ 
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arrived to give him greeting, nor did that sammer's day pre* 
sent a more welcome guest to the restored heir of Inisfoyne. 

* » # e • ♦ 

The cottage of la Folie was again tenanted by a sorrow- 
bowed, and spirit-broken man ; who seldom left its walls, es- 
cept to pay a nit^ht visit to the cemetery hard by, at sach times 
as the moon-beams were seen to rest on a stoneless, but care- 
folly kept grave. The old gardener had contrived once more 
to redeem his parterre from its informal and unartist-like 
wildness, and he would have felt proud of the restoration he 
barely lived to achieve, could he even have once detected the 
eye of his employer resting with a glance of recognition and 
approval on his labours. 

Whether these were ever so appreciated, or at what period 
they wholly ceased, we know not ; but this we do know, that 
about the time of the brief peace of Amiens, la Folie and its 
gardens had already vanished^ leaving scarcely a record of 
where they had so lately nestled. St. Cloud had become the 
favourite jresidence of the master spirit of the age ; and over 
that well kept grave, was laid a marble slab bearing the fol- 
lowing inscription: — ^ 

AaereV to tlie ifftemoirfi 

or 

BOTUB DTSABT, BSQ. 

▲KD OF PRAKCU DTSABT, HIS SOK, 

OVBR WHOSE BXHAJSm 

THIS BI7MBLB MOIVITHBIVT WAS ]IAI6£]>, 

BY 

THEIR NEAR KINSMAN, 

SIR FIORENOE OTSART, BART., 

OF INUFOTNE^ 

IREliAND. 

ANNO DOU. tfDCCCITI* ^^ 
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CHAPTER I. 



It is required yon do awake yer fUth. 

SHAnrCAKB. 

» 

RoDEieicii Lacie was an only son, the last remaining scion 
of a once noble family^ Norman by descent, but which bad 
long become identified with th^ interests of Ireland; had 
struj^gled for her religion and her laws, and deeply suffered ill 
defence of both. The family was still, however, although 
shorn of many of its honours, and much of its wealth, in pos- 
session of very considerable property in the south-west of Ire- 
land, and yet retained much of the influence which had been 
attached to it« former greatness. 

The birth of young Roderick had been the source of min- 
gled, joy and sorrow to his father, for his mother perished in 
giving him life ; and although blessed with an heir, Mr. La- 
cie beheld himself befreaved of his wife, at the moment her life 
became most dear to him^ most essential to the very existence 
of his boy. 

Happily, the mother^? place was to be filled by a nurse of 
no common order : Norah Finlay, who was delected for this 
task, was descended from -a race, who counted themselves the 
followers of the D6 Lacie for six hundred years, and of the 
• O'Moyle, whose only child the first Irish Lacie wedded— for 
perhaps as many more. 

A curious prediction had connected, for ages, the humble 
name of Finlay, with the fortunes of their master's house : 
tradition told, how one Brian the Senacky was by Sir War- 
risius de Lacie banished his domain for ever, he having too 
warmly reprobated some violence of the barons towards the 
native Irish, which threatened to plunge his people into a bloody 
war. 

The indignant patriot bard, as he shook the dust of his iy- 
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rant's hold from his feet, charged him aloud, aa he valoed hi:r 
own blood, to protect and provide for the infant boy he left to 
his care ; for that heaven had decreed tlieir families were to 
flourish and to fade together ; were to partake in the same 
good fortune, and share the same reverses, until the last male 
of his line, should |)erform the church's rites over the last of 
the De Lacies. 

Superstition achieved what the sagacious bard calculated 
upon, and what perl^aps pity would have failed to exact — the 
boy was reared with 6are, became the companion of his lord's 
heir, and in time attained high office in the feudal court ; which 
office had been continued to his hneal successors for many ge- 
nerations ; nor was this connectinj^ link which bound the fami- 
lies yet sundered, although the fortunes <*f both had under- 
gone singular reverses in company. A short penod before the 
birth of young Lacie, the consummation of ibe never-forgotten 
{irsdiction had been supposed nigh at hand — hjfs father had 
been some years a husband, and yet was childless ; and a ter- 
rible eventhad destroyed the family of Fin I ay *' atone fellswoop." 

The husband of iNorah was led into joining one of the se- 
cret insurrectionary assemblies of the periotl ; he resisted the 
force sent to arrest him in his house, and fell in the encounter ; 
her two sons however, were seized, condemned to, and suffered 
the last extremity of the law, as it was proved they had taken 
active part in the defence of their father. 

It was at this season of utter despondency that the widow 
of Norah's youngest son wag declared to be with child ; white 
about the same tnne, Mrs. Lacie made her husband a father^ 
and a mourner. * 

The energies of Norah Finley were once more awakened; 
and her earthly interests excited, as she dwelt on the progress 
of those fated infants ; and the preservation of her master's line, 
in the continuance of her own, became henceforward the rulings 
the sole object of her existence. 

Although Mr. Lacie's education, and natural good sense, 
taught him to rightly estimate the value of such legemls, in a 
country where every mound of earth has its tale of good or 
evil omen, yet, sympathy for the bereavement of his tenant's 
child, made the little Patrick Finlay an object of peculiar in- 
terest ; like the orphan boy of his ancestors, he became the 
companion of his master's heir ; and, after partaking in all the 
advantages of his home education, finally accompanied him to 
Donay, to complete his studies. 
^Patrick was a child of sorrow ; and the terrible shock which 
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his young mother suffered, before he entered life, had divests 
his blood of the fierceness of his race, and imparted in its steady 
a sad, if not a somewhat gloomy character. 

He became enamoured of the churchman's sober duties, and, 
to the utter overthrow of ail his grandam's hopes, her foster 
son's return brought tidings, that his companion had resolved 
to abide with the fathers, in order to prepare himself for the 
priestly office ; and might already, indeed, be considered as a 
son of the churcb. 

It would be a difficult task ta describe the mingled feeling? 
with which this intelligence-was received by the nurse of young 
Lacie ; the high and holy calling of her grandson filled her 
heart with honest, grateful pride ; but in his call to the altar, 
^she firmly believed she heard the knell of her master's race, 
whose welfare she loved as dearly as hejr own. 

In vain Mr. Lacie tried to laugh, or reason her out of her 
fears — he told her of the impiety of believing that the course 
of providence could be governed by the wild, long by-gone ra- 
vings of an angry man — she prayed to be forgiven, but still be- 
lieved — he rallied her on the probability that her elder brother, 
a wild rogue, who had accompanied his uncle, Gilbert Lacie, 
to the German wars, had left behind him a numerous ofispring 
to back his master's race, although report had told of the death 
of both in the same battle — tiie incredulous nurse smiled, but 
shook her head^ 

'Tis true, there was one holy spell on whose efficacy she was 
bound to rely. The rood given by Saint Agnes y Mor to the 
native wife, of the first Irish Lacie nthis still uninjured by the 
tooth of time;, the emerald fastenings were unshaken, -and the 
figure of the Saviour lay immoveable upon its cross, formed 
from the true tree — ^yet was this, although a moat holy, a pe« 
rishable thing, and h<^ heart still foreboded evil. 

Often, wi3i t^rs of love and apprehension mingled, would 
she stop her darling Ro. Lacie to warn him of the predica- 
ment in whicih he stood, and beg of him to look round the 
land for a wife, that his father's age might be blessed by the pros* 
pect of a lengthened line ; and in truth, the young man was at 
times something touched 1»y her superstitious bodings. This 
feeling had been vef^ early instilled, and was not readily eradi- 
cated, even by thef sound sense his &ther ever continued to 
display on the subject. 

This kind parent at length died, full of years, and without 
any fear for his succession, although his only son was yet a 
bachelor. 
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Sucb) Bowever, he was oot destined long to remaioy for a 
young companion whom he had known in France about this 
time returned to Ireland, and, paying him a visit, fixed hit 
destiny* 

Captain O* Doyle was the proprietor of a large property ad- 
joining Mr. Lacie's estate ; but his father dying in France, 
whither he had long removed with his wife, a native' of that 
kingdom, the Captain had become entirely neutralized there, 
and only now, with his sister, paid a visit to his native country 
for the first time since boyhood. 

This sister, Madeline O'Doyie, was a very lovely girl ; she 
joined to the rare beauty of her own land the fascinating tour- 
nure of a French woman ; she was besides very amiable, and 
highly accomplished. 

Roderick Lacie was handsome and agreeable ; he fell des- 
perately in love with his friend's sister, and the lady was pre- 
vailed upon, before their vbit was conduded, to own a mutual 
passion* O'Doyle was well pleased to get rid, of what he 
gayly termed his only incumbrance, avowed his intention to 
rest contented with single blessedness, and generously settled 
his Irish property upon his sister ; to descend to her second 
son ; reserving only to himself, bis mother's estate in Francei, 
which he declared more than sufiiciei^ for a soldier's wants.^ 

Norah Finlay heard these tidings with gladness ; she de 
scended from the hills, where for some time she had chosen 
to reside ; witnessed with an anxious heart the gay ceremonial, 
and returned to her solitsry home ; if not assured, at least less 
hopeless, than she had been during the somewhat protracted 
bachelorship of her foster son. 

Captain O'Doyle, having made the necessary arrangements 
to secure his sister's happiness and his friend's, took a se- 
cond farewell of his native country, declaring that, hencefor- 
ward, war should be his only mistress» a camp his only home. 

The happy husband of Madeline O'Doyle was, within a 
year after her marriage, made yet happier, by the birth of a 
son, who was named Terence. The ceremony of the baptism 
was performed by Father Finlay, now become parish priest, 
and confessor to his former friend. 

About two years after this period, Mrs. Lacie presented her 
husband with a second boy, who was named Felix, in compli- 
ment to his uncle and benefactor ; nothing was now wanting? 
to complete the absolute contentment of this worthy pair ; and 
\vhen the boys were sent, as they occasionally were, to pass o 
few days on the hills ; even old Norah, when she marked th^U 



ri^]^M_^_.^M^ar^i 




IKE ?tfiDICTION. G6 

rude health and sturdy limbs, as they sported together, would 
almost forget the forebodings, which had so lately oppressed her 

spirit. 

Mr. Lacie's years rolled on happily enough, and little oc- 
curred to provoke regrets, save the failure of certain efforts 
which he, in common with other patriots, occasionally made, to 
approach somewhat nearer to a participation of those constitu- 
tional blessings enjoyed by their protestant brethren. His 
kindness to bis people was proverbial, and his hospitality im« 
bounded, though better regulated than was often the case at 
this period ; when it Was pushed by many of his countrymen 
to an extreme of heedless expenditure, which, while it made 
them famous for this first of virtues abroad, often entailed dis 
tress, and even ruin, upon their families at home. 

These consequences wercy however, averted from Mr. La- 
cie, by the excellent management of his lady, and the honesty 
of his lawyer ; so that at the age of forty-five, his family were 
found to be most prosperous, his estate little burthened, and hi? 
rents pretty regularly paid ; circumstances no less rare in the 
year 1768 than at the present day. 

About an Irish mile from the lodge which guarded the en- 
trance to Mr. Lacie's well-kept boreen,* stood New-ball, one 
of the fiefs of William, the last of the spoilers : its possessor, 
an honest old Williamite, constantly lived on excellent terms 
with his catholic neighbours ; for contenting himself with his 
natural superiority, he had ever most carefully refrained from 
all visible exultation over the fallen casfe, and simply confined 
his outbreakings of the heart *to an annual additional magnun 
on the 12th of June^ over which, when "tiled ill" with the old 
clergyman of the church, the scholarles3*niaster of the protes- 
tant free school, and the district ganger, he gave the glorious 
memory of his ancestors' bendactor, and " to the devil with Pope 
and Pretender." After having held out stoutly in this coursjp, 
for about seventy-five summers, constant in his good humoiir 
and his loyalty, he at length received a call to his ancestorfir, 
and set about 1)equeathing his estate to a distant relation, who, . 
when a boy, had been for a few weeks at New-hall ; having ac/ 
companied his father, who was a cousin of the old gentleman's, 
on a sporting visit. 

This urchin had unwittingly won his kinsman's love by 
cleverly contriving to shoot away the weather-cock, that had 
for years decorated the gable of the modest little chapel, 
^v'hich stood by the road-side, within sight of the hall windows,- 
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for although the irreverent mischief was gravely reprehended* 
at the time, yet did it, in truth, tickle Che old Williamite^s 
fancy, and this waggery of little Watty Smith was ever after 
one of the annual jokes wherewith to make merry the board, 
on the day of the " glonous and immortal memory." 

The old gentleman related the story, for the last time to his' 
lawyer, while engaged in drawing up his last testament in 
favour of the lucky marksman — he chuckled as he finally 
concluded the oA-told tale, signed his name to the deed, and 
died. 

Mr. Walter Smith received the intelligence of this most un- 
expected bequest on the banks of the Ganges, whither a some- 
what in^rovident match had 'forced him to wander in search ^ 
of that capricious, deity, who now wooed his notice unsought/ 
in a happier dime. 

Finding himself unable suddenly to wind up his affairs, he 
resolved at least, immediately to despatch his lady to take pos- 
session ; a removal which her own health, and' a regard for 
their only child, the little Emma, rendered under any circum- 
stances absolutely necessary. 

In the mother's case, providence decreed the trial should be 
made in vain; the dart was sped too home to be withdrawn,- 
and Mrs. Smith only reached her new abode, to owe to the 
sympathy of strangers, the last sad offices of humanity-^these 
were freely lavished to the uttermost, by Mr. Lacie, and his 
excellent wife, — Stranger was indeed a title which rendered 
unnecessary other claim or introduction. Her arrival at> 
New- hall, and her helpless condition once made known, they 
were quickly by the bedside of the invaHd ; and from that 
hour continued unceasing in their efforts to soften her bodily 
sufferings, and to calm her anxieties for her child. 

The dying mother felt in her inmost heart that a mother ^ 
sympathized with and shared her grief ; and a smile of peace- 
ful resignation passed over her closed and pallid lips, as, plac- 
ing her daughter's hand within Mrs. Lacie's, she understood 
her to accept the sacred pledge. — It was nature's last effort, 
and in a few hours aftev she bad ceased to si^er. 

Mr. Lacie continued his cares, for both the living and the 
dead, until the arrival of Mr. Smith's agent from London, to 
whoni he had early written, by the desite of the deceased lady. 

This person was profuse in his acknowledgments on behalf 
of his- principal, and expressed himself really puzzled what 
to do with the little Emma. " He was", unfortunately," as he- 
said, " a bachelor ; Mr. Smith was on ill terms with hi? 
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own relatives, and until his pleasure could be knowBi he was 
fearful again to remove so fragile a plant." 

It was during these explanations, that Mrs. Lacie called to 
recollection, and fully comprehended the silently expressed 
wishes of the anxious mother ; through whose dying thoughts 
had painfully revolved all the difficulties which she foresaw 
awaited her bereaved child. She promptly, therefore, ex> 
plained to the agent her willingness to fulfil what appeared to 
have been the desire of the departed ; and by taking upon her- 
self, the care of the child, to relieve him from his difiliculty^ 
until the surviving parent's pleasure could be known. 

Mr. Tread way, for so the good man was styled, was again 
most profuse in his acknowledgments ; he carefully eyed Mrs. 
Lacie ; he calculated the weight of the plate on the side-board, 
and measured from the window the extent of the park. He 
hesitated, **,the offer was kind — was generous ; nay, he might 
say, most generous — most hospitable ; but he, that is, his re- 
sponsibility, was vast,*' then hemm'd and ha'd, and at ien<rth 
concluded by bejiirinjr, before he decided, " a few days' jrrace, 
diat he might advise with his partners ere he closed finally 
a transaction of so much importance." 

These few days were carefully employed by the provident 
Mr. Tread way, in privately, but closely acquaintinsr himself 
with Mr. Lacie's character, fortune, and habits, until finding 
him *^ in all," to use his own words, " a good, and most un- 
exceptionable man," he resolved, one point set at rest, to ac- 
cept, in behalf of his principal, the offer so nobly made — but 
this bar appeared to his fears almost insurmountable ; for, in 
truth, be felt the necessity of some security on the score of 
the young girl's religious instruction ; but how was he to in- 
troduce a subject so delicate to Mr. Lacie ? 

In this dilemma, he resolved to apply for advice to the resi- 
dent English curatf, whom he knew from hishavinsr officiated 
at the funeral of Mrs. Smith. This excellent old man heard 
him with interest, and in the true spirit of bis office, bade him 
dismiss his apprehensions. 

" Be assured," said he, " Mr. Lacie ^ too liberal to at- 
tempt the conversion of the orphan he o^rs to protect ; or to 
turn the child aorainst the creed professed by its parent ; but, 
were it otherwise," continued the honest servant of God, 
" My friend, Father Finlay, his parish priest, is far too consci- 
entious a man, to lend himself to any, act that would ^ive pain 
for a moment to the feelings, or do violence to the wishes of 
9. father J — you may assure Mr. Smithy that his child*8 reli 
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gious duties will be wholly directed by me ; ano^yuCuiaj ia 
person apply for Mr. Lacie's assurance to yourself upon this 
head, without any fear of giving offence/' 

Attended by this worthy servant of the church, Mr. Tread- 
way sought Mr. Lacie, and, in the presence of Father Finlay^ 
after much hesitation, and many apoloines, the ice was fairly 
broken. The gentlemen could not refrain from exchanging a 
smile, while observing the cautious wrigglinjrs of the man of 
business, as he proceeded in the most round<about, but as he 
conceived most delicate way, to unfold his doubts and his 
wishes. 

** My friend,^* said Mr. Lacie, when he Imd fairly con- 
cluded, << although wedded myself to one, T have been taught 
to consider the ways* to Heaven are many ; and, in my mind, a 
man cannot, do better than pursue that path in which Provi- 
dence has placed him. I should ill like to be argued into re- 
tracing my own stlsps, and would as little choose to lay stam- 
bling blocks for another, in a path of itself sufficiently difficult ; 
as for the wor'hy Father here, he, 1 fancy, Jias incurred 
quite penalties enough, without risking his liberty, to rob the 
already scanty ftock of his* brother clergyman of one pretty 
heretic ; — what say you, Mr. Finlav ?** 

The frank and Christian-like reply of the priest, together 
with all he had gleaned of his jsoodness, maugre the prejudice 
of habit, so completely won the heart and assured the mi^d 
of Mr. TreadwaVf that he shook him by the hind, said he was 
sure he was an honest man, and that he was rejoiced to find 
that the Irish priests were not half so badf nor the people half 
so sfwage, as he* had b^en led to sunpose. He then informed 
Mr. Lacie, that any redaonaUe bills for clothes, education, 
physic, or other incidental etpenses, at ten days after sight, 
would ' be duly honoured by the firm -of Jones, Jenkins, and 
Tread way, at No. 1 1, Cranberry Coiurt, Lothbury. . . 

His arrangements for departure were now quickly com- 
pleted, and the representative of No. 1 1 Cranberry Court, right 
joyfully shook the soil of Erin from his feet — somewhat puz- 
zled, despite his commendations,^ to find himself in a whole 
skin ; more especiallv as he was well aware, that his destina- 
tion was no sooner known in'Changre Alley, than there had 
been, even befofjB he set out for his expedition, some pretty 
direct flirtation going on, respecting the expected death- 
vacancy, in the respectable firm of Jones^ Jenkifl9» and 
Treadway. • 

The xepvesentations of 4his worthy man of business* toge^ 
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tfaer with the letters of Mr. Lacie, and the English ctergymaDi 
induced Mr. Walter Smith to congratulate himself that his 
bereaved child had fallen among such good Samaritans, and 
wisely to resolve against removing her from their care» the 
more especially,, as his own relatives were, by his sudden ac* 
cession to fortune, and consequent independence of their fa- 
vours^ put farther than ever beyond the pale of reconcilement. 

For the Joss of a partner wifose person had ceased to please 
smd whose mind he never took the trouble to appreciate, he 
very readily consoled himself, although the necessary letters 
were abundantly stored with his regrets, and sufficiently 
wetted with tears. 

To the Lacies his expresuon of gratitude was, as might be 
expected, most lavish ; and from this. tijne a regular corres- 
pondence was opened by his dedirer. His letters were constant, 
and never failed to evince so much delicacy of feeling, accom- 
panied at the same time withsuph evident pftiofs of good sense, 
that the family were prepared to 'receive to their hearts the 
stranger who owed them so much, as a long-esteemed friend, 
even before the six years had elapsed, which Mr. Smith found 
necessary, to the close of his affairs in India. 

During this long period, Mrs. Lacie performed for the young 
girl the part of a tender mother ; and the boys, Terence and 
Felix, were to her as brothers : they equally partook the 
blessings «4)f a happy home, a.nd were alike the care of the 
parents ; until the youths wer^ sent to a public school, their 
little studies were pursued in ccmimon ; for Emtiaa ever in- 
sisted on partaking the tasks of her playmates ; and Father 
Unlay, under whose care they were receiving the rudiments 
of their education, was compelled to make a show of compli<^ 
ance, by inclnding her in his call, or else run the risk of its 
being disobeyed by all the parties. 

When the period arrived which *saW the boys depart for 
Kilkenny, Mrs. Lacie todk upon hersdf the instruction of her 
youthful prot^gie; she was a woman oi superior information, 
and possessing a turn of mind happily suited to the task : hav- 
ing no daughter of her owut her heart beat with a W(»nan*s, 
and a mother's anxiety, to improve this child, which, to her 
^est appeared led by Providence irom & fkr distant land to be 
placed dependant upon her care. Under such mi instructress, 
.00 nobly animated, the little Emma improved rapidly in every 
feminine accomplishment ; and each succeeding year unfoMed 
in her some new attraction, to the great delight of Mr. Lacie% 
jfiv& the willmg echo of his lady's praises of her pupil $ whos^ 
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Paddy Gahagan, and Tim Burn, from TooUn's Bawn all the 
way» had but just aow» not a minute agone, set out down the 
road, for their honour's fathers, at the Ould place." 

The lads looked upon each other, as they listened to this 

j message ; it was the first time, when tbey were in the country^ 

' that Emma had ever returned from the chmrcb without them ; 

their hearts beat hard, ^* filled with thick coming fancies," till, 

without a word, both started at speed for home. 

The churchyard, with all its memento meri^ was dashed oyer 
in an instant ; the public road was quickly left far to the right, 
and a low part of the park wall cleared at a bound, as, in de- 
fiance of all paths, they made their way by tacit consent over 
the most direct course, and in the speediest manner. 

Breathless and pale, they rushed into the presence of their 
startled parents. ^^ He is come, he is come indeed !" exclaimed 
the eager boys in the same breath. 

** Who is come, my children ?" inquired Mrs. Lacie. 

<' The stranger — the father of Emma," answered Terence. 

"Oh! dear father, do not let him take Emma from us," 
added Felix, as with an anxious look of entreaty he tpok his 
fiither^s hand. 

" Why, what, boys, are you mad ? who has said Mr. Smith is 
come ? and where is Emma ?" demanded Mr. Lacie. 

" Her father has taken her away with him," cried Felix ; 
^* we know he is come — we saw him, and spoke with him." 

" Come here to me, Terence," said Mr. Lacie, ^ and tell 
me, what has possessed you both with this strange story ?" 

Terence told of the meeting with the stranger, of his ques< 
tions, together with the message delivered by the boy at the 
parsonage. 

Mrs. Lacie, who was looking fiom the window, now ex- 
claimed, '^ It is, indeed, true, my love— see, where comes our 
good friend, the curate, and Emma, eagerly leading along a 
strange gendeman." 

" Ay, it is, it must in truth be our friend Smith," cried Mr. 
Lacie, in a joyful tone, as he in turn looked from the window 
across the lawn. '< I have expected him for some time, my 
children ; but would not tell Emma so for fear of disappoint- 
ment, and dared not trust you rogues, for fear of your turning 
traitors, and disclosing my secret ; but, thank God ! thank Grod ! 
—come, let us all hasten down and give them the meeting and 
welcome." 

Mr. Lacie, surrounded by his family, met Mr. Smith ; — ^for 
such the stranger truly was, at the hall-door.— *< Father I Mo- 
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ther !*' exclaimed Emmay bounding towards her piotecton.-^> 
''See* I have brought you my — my papa!" The stranger 
friends gazed for a moment on each other, stretched forth their 
eager hands, and .in that manly gripe seemed, at once, to set 
the seal to their long-made compact of amity, and each to be- 
come fully known to the other. 

On the part of Mr. Lacie this was truly the case ; for he 
was void of guile, and *" honest as man first bom, ere vice and 
fraud were fashions." iVlr. Smith's sincerity and singlenesB 
of spirit the progress of this tale will more fully develope: 
we shall, thei:efore, avoid anticipating his character, but leave 
it to be disclosed by events — let his ** deeds speak for him." 

From this moment, until New-ball could be prepared for his 
recepticK), Mt. Smith became the guest of his friends ; who 
extended to him a hospitality cbaraeteristic of the tune and 
people ; for, until the new comer was fairly introduced, and 
made known to all, who claimed caste, within the circle of the 
county, a round of invitations followed one another, in si ch 
quick succession, that a highly -favoured guest often ran the 
risk of being killed by over-kindness, or, at the least, fdUnd it 
necessary to make considerable demands on his constitution, 
to get well, and creditably through the pleasurable fatigues of 
a right Irish welcome. 



CHAPTER IT» 

In an election to high public trusts, 
Voices ill-given aie curses to the givers. 

SnAKBPKAafi, 

These festivities over, and New-hall fully equipped to re- 
ceive its master, Mr. Smith and his dauj^ihter bade a grateful 
adieu to the Lacies, and sought their new residence. 

For as short a time as was this leave-taking, and slight the 
separation, it gave much pain, both to Emma and to Mrs. 
Lacie, who could ill conceal her tears ; while her gentle pro- 
tegee wept, silently and unrestrained ; but the necessary move 
ment once effected, was found to occasion little interruption to 
the intercourse of the families ; and for the following three 
years, Emma was oftener to be found an inmate of '* the Ould 
place," than at home at New-hall. 
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Mr. Bmith had also, e?er and anon, occasion to consult bis 
fHend, upon the disposal of his leases, his manorial rights, and 
such farming concerns, as, from a desire for occupation, he 
retained under his own direction. 

Mr. Lacie gladly extended to bim the ad? antages of bis 
experience and advice, and they continued constant compa- 
nions, as might be expected from two near neighbours, who 
were mutually animated by the best feeling towards each 
other ; the one, for benefits received, the oihet from a sense 
of having conferred them : nor did their children appear to 
lose, with increase of years, their early love. 

It was, indeed, observed by the servants, that during the 
two last vacations, " Master FeHx did not call Miss Emmy 
sister, ^^ as the elder brother, Terence, still continued to do, 
and as had ever before been the custom of both ; arguing, 
from this lack of courtesy, that '^ Master Felix was jist carin 
less for the "young mistress than he was used to do in times 
gone by.*^ But sundry long walks they were seen to take 
alone, and with more frequency, asHhe time for his return to 
Kilkenny drew near, su^ested to the more knowing among 
the household, a very different reason fbr this altered phrase- 
ology. 

At length the period arrived, when the brothers bade a last 
adieu to college ; Pelix, just then completiiw his eighteenth 
year, was a remarkably handsome fellow, "wmt eyes like an 
eagle, and a mouth bespeaking at once, high courage and good- 
humour ; having the head of an Antinous, and the figure of 
a youthful Apollo ; not quite so tall as his fair haired, blue- 
eyed brother, Terence ; but universally allowed by the admiring 
peasantry, to be, in their own terms, *' the tighter boy of the 
two." 

Emma Smith was about two years his junior ; and distin- 
guished for loveliness, even in the land of beauty ; she was, 
Indeed, just the creature to win and keep the heart of an ardent 
and romantic boy; her person, was above the middle size^ 
justly, and most, delicately formed, without being positively 
thin ; her hair, of a rich glossy auburn, waved, rather than 
curled, over her somewhat low, but beautifully formed fore- 
head ; her eyes were of that blue we love to see the suknmer 
Stars at rest in ; as bright too, and as rich in colour ; they 
were deeply fringed by lashes much darker than her hair, and 
bespoke favour at a glance, while they seemed almost to beg 
fbr protection ; so truly feminine, so trusting was their 
expression : her nose was small> and nearly straight, without 
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being strictiy Grecian ; but her mouth ! how shaU we describe 
her mouth ? — so meltingly ripe, so luscious, and yet so delicate ; 
it looked the very bow of love ; the lips full, even to pouting, 
and ever bright and glossy as the innermost leaves of the red 
rose, fresh and humid with the dew of a June morning ; nox 
were the teeth within» though rarely seen, wiworthy their most 
lovely casket ; a small round chin, a complexion clear as fair, 
and cheeks the rose seemed rather to dwell within than upoD» 
yet living so near the surface, that sudden look, or word, or 
motion was ever a sufficient signal to call the richly mantling 
colour forth ; a neck long, well turned, and gracefully inclined, 
and a bosom the painter bad rather guessed at, than described, * 
completed the portrait of as delicate a thing as ever made man 
miserable. 

Such, when we saw it, was the miniature painted for, and 
ever worn roundLthe neck of Felix Lacie, and it struck us to 
be just such an image as, once impressed upon a fresh and 
generoa» heart, no change would ever efface: such was, 
indeed, likely to be a man's first, last, only, love. 

It cannot be supposed, that so exquisite a creature was suf* 
fered to remain un wooed, or that Felix was likely to carry 
such a prize without some rivalry ; on the contrary, many 
overtures had been already made, and rejected by the lady or 
her father ; and two lovers were, about this period, though as 
yet undeclared, evidently devoted to the goddess :-»first, the 
Hon. Mr. Trevor, the second son of Lord Moy alien, a noble- 
man possessing, large property in the county, and high in 
office, under the government. Moyallen Castle too, was 
within a very few miles of New-hall ; and, as the young gen- 
tleman's sisters, the Misses Trevor, visited Miss Smith, and as 
he shot and hunted with her father, or occasionally brought 
him franks from the Castle, he did not want for opportunities, 
equal to his rival, Felix Lacie. ' 

But the servants, both at New-hall and the ould place, as 
usual shrewd observers, and always good judges in such casest 
had already decided that " the Captin'* (so they termed Mr. . 
Trevor,) didn't weigh the vally iv a du dogue* against the 
young master, who, God bless him ! was the rael husband for 
Miss Emmy, and herself knew that same right well. 

Thus matters stood, when the election drew near for the 
borough of Bally-moyle. The flight concessions, which the 
efforts of the Catholic Association of this day had at length 

* A pinch of snuff. 
6* 
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tttorted from the fears of govennnenti ratfaer sdmuiated 
them to fresh exertioDs» than satisfied Uiem with this scanty 
measiure of graoo ; aod, although deprived of their elective 
frandnBe some years before, the leading catholic landlords 
w»e iteleniiined to exert their utmost interest to return a 
member who had already evinced a libera) sense of their 
grievances, and a denre to alleviate them. 

They were impelled to this, the more strongly, as the oppo- 
Ation set up by Lord Moyallen was declaredly as hostile to 
their views, as bis Lordship had peAonally ever been. His 
being a stranger, or nearly e(o, in the county, was also no help 
to his candidate ; and many of the most ii^ucntial protestant 
proprietors were induced by this consideration, to range them- 
selves under the banner of what his Lordship stigmatized as 
the ** Papist Party," at the head'of which, was Mr. Lacie. 

The time drew nigh; the peasantry asatmbled in great 
numbers ; some, as duly qualified electors — most as lookers 
on ; but all deeply imbued with the passions of their landlords, 
and ready to ^ baok^^ them through thick and thin, as in duty 
bound. 

Expectation and appr^ension were at their highest ; when 
the catholic party were thrown into utter despair by the 
sudden demise of their candidate. 

When the first intelligence of this untoward event was 
•brought to Mr. Lacie, the friend and chief supporter of the 
deceased, Mr. Smith chanced to be present ; his ready mind,, 
ever on the watch for selP preferment, perceived at a glance 
the happy prospect before him : he addressed himself frankly 
to Mr. Lacie, and while regretting the fate of bis friend, fairly 
stated his own desire to succeed bim in the honour intended, if 
Mr. Laeie approved of his advances, and considered him 
worthy the confidence of his party. 

Stimulated by his partiality for the man, and charmed by 
the profession of liberal sentiments which fell from him, Mr. 
Laeie gave such encouragement to the proposal, and showed 
himself possessed of such influence, tliat the design was at once 
adopted, and Mr. Smith formally anndunced in opposition to 
the candidate named by Lord Moyallen« 

The election now proceeded in due form, and, for the first 
days, with decided advantage to the Peer's friend ; for the 
change of candidate had thrown a damp upon the liberal cause» 
and some hesitated before they openly opposed so infiuential 
a^person as his Lordship, in favour of a man so htttle known. 

Such} however^ was the energy of Mr. Lacie, such the re- 
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Hance upon one nominated l^yso tried a jKitriot, together with 
the exertions of his mdefatigabie aansy who were on horseback 
from momng till night in the ^sauae, that reinforcements ar- 
rived, during the two last days, in ovenvhelming numbers : 
and Mr. Smith was placed beyond all speculation as to the ter- 
mination of the poll. 

His opponent struggled manfully, even to the ninth hour ; 
when the important contest was declared decided, and the 
announcement of the successful candidate duly made, in the 
person of Mr. Walter Smith, of New-hall^ amid the usual 
whoapings and humdsh-ings of the victors. 

Unluckily, at this eventful period, the passions of the defeated 
electioneers could no longer be restrained within any bounds ; 
brimful of loyalty,' religion, and whiskey, they attacked the 
hustings on all sides, and assaHed the papistical Smithites with 
fury. These, nothing loth, struck stoutly in their defence, and 
a common election row would have soon wound up, with the 
average amount of broken heads, had not his Lordship, 
mortified at having the game decided against him, sent for a 
detachment of dragoons, which, a few days before, had been* 
by his desire, quartered at Moyallen Castle, to quell, what he 
was pleased to term, an alarming riot of the Papists ; for so 
were Mr. Smith's cliefits distinguished by the high party. 

The detachment, was, properly, under the command of his 
Lordship's son, a subaltern in the regiment; but he, no^ 
ohoosing to appear on such an unpopular occasion, kept out 
of the way ; and a seijeant major, therefore, well primed with 
the liquor of the day, followed by troopers equally hot and 
high in blood, and backed by a magistrate's warrant, dashed 
r€pee dans les reins into the street, just as the fray was on the 
decline. 

The soldiery \rere, according to custom, received by both 
parties with loud yells and wild gesticulation, which, it is pre> 
sumed, the serjeant interpreted into a bold defiance ; for he 
immediately gave the word to charge ; and was so promptly 
and well obeyed, that the people were trampled and cut down, 
until they fairly gave way, and fled on all sides to the spot 
where still stood the wagons, poles, boards; and other material, 
of the half-demolished hustings ; these were promptly pos- 
sessed by the most daring of the countr3rmen, and in a minutrt 
converted into a post by no means untenable. The pavement 
was, at the same time, ripped up by those in the rear, and a 
sudden shower of heavy stones, laundied from right sturdy 
arms, checks the forward career of the cavaliera. 
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A speedy resort to their fire arms, gave a deajdlier weapon 
to the assailaotSy while more than one riderle&s horse rushing 
down the street, told of the fierce defence of the now reckless 
and desperate people. 

The contest would, probably, have soon terminated in the 
forcing of the barrier, had not the loyal mob, who hitherto 
were foremost in the miUe^ forborne to ply their alpeensy and 
retreated at Ihe sound of the first shot that whistled over their 
heads, having an intuitive idea, that a carbine bullet was quite 
as incapable of distinguishing between the orthodox frieze coat 
and the same garment worn by the Papist as indifferent 
which it bored a hole in. 

The defection, or caution of these, his allies, together with 

the check already received, made evident to the commander 

of the troopers the risk of a second attempt to carry, de vive 

force, a barrier so well defended, and every moment rendered 

more impracticable by the labour of many willing hands. 

He, therefore, wisely drew off a little, leaving two of his 
men prisoners ; who, having been dismounted close to the bar- 
rier, were seized and dragged over it by the most active boys 
of the mountain. 

A couple of these might now be seen, wearing the soldiers' 
caps, and flourishing their swords fifty yards in advance of the 
barrier, cutting the wildest capers, and screaming the loudest 
defiance and reproach after the retiring military. ^ 
r Hulling at a little distance, the sergeant dismounted a few of 
the^.men, and encouraged his friends of the mob to join iu a 
grand assault, while the rest of the party followed to second 
the escalade. 

It was during this short cessation from active hostility, that 
Mr. Smith, who had, on the first report of fire-arms, left his 
congratulating friends, arrived upon the scene of action ; he 
was a man of great courage and coolness, and perceived, at a 
glance that nothing but a prompt and decisive movement could 
prevent a second collision of the parties, and the consequent 
protraction of a scene of horror and bloodshed. 

Throwing himself, therefore, into the vacant arena between 
tlie belligerents, attended by two or three spirited friends, he 
endeavoured by words and gestures to restore peace, and pre- 
vent the threatened renewal of the combat. 

The soldiery, however, advanced ; the boldest of the mob 
flourishing their sticks, and shouting in front ; notwithstanding 
this Mr, Smith, assisted by his friends, with outstretched arms, 
and hat waving before him, still stoutly stood his ground^ en- 
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deavourbig to obtain a hearing ; and these exeiticHis were so 
far successM as to check for a nioment the foremost in ad- 
vance among the partisans ; but upon observing this, the ser- 
geant spurred up towards him, and, wheeling suddenly, raised 
his sabre to cut him down, while the brothers, who were close 
behind, both made in to arrest the blow« 

Felix received the cut upon a strong riding whip, which he 
held above. his head ; this was shivered in two by the stroke, 
and the point of his sabre entered deep into his right shoulder 
laying open the whole breast in its downward sweep. 
He sunk senseless at his brother's feet ; who seizing at the 
moment with a giant's grasp the bridle of the advancing horse, 
the animal, to free itself, reared madly up, and, losing all ba- 
lance, fell back upon its rider, literally crushing the drunken 
wretch double in his saddle. 

A loud shout from the besieged announced their triumph 
in the fall of the dragoon-leader ; and it was with the utmost 
difficulty that they were withheld, from making an immediate 
sally on h^a comrades. 

Peace, however, was now happily restored, and the parties 
separated without farther accident of moment. The lives and 
limbs of a few sabred peasantry being casualties of too fre- 
quent occurrence in those days, to demand particular mention. 

Felix was carefully removed to his home, followed and joined 
upon the road, by many of the boys most active in the late 
affray, whose sober and mournfiil looks, and half- whispered re- 
grets, formed a striking contrast to the wild animation and loud 
ches which had accompanied their every movement, but a few 
minutes before. 

In closer attendance was the grateful Mr. Smith ; who, a 
thousand times declared, he would rather himself have re- 
ceived the blow, than live to witness the death of his preserver 
— ^his friend — his son. 

The wound, however, although pronounced to foe dangerous, 
was not mortal ; and youth, and a sound constitution, enabled 
Felix soon to receive what he would willingly have risked a 
thousand times his life to merit ; the thanks and blessings of 
his Emma, uttered in her tones of sweetest music, and accom- 
panied by tears of pity, gratitude, or love, just as the imagina- 
tion of the observer might choose to interpret them. 

This accident served to hasten an event, which had for a 
long time appeared less than doubtful to most lookers on ; a 
formal declaration of love from Felix, and a blushing avowal 
of equal regard from the fair Emma. 



70 TH£ FBSDicnoir. 

The Honourable Mr. Trevor^ too, who had takmi an early 
opportunity after the election to ezpreashiB regrets for the un* 
lucky termination of that affair, and at the same time to make 
Mr. Smith*an offer of his alliance, received m return, a polite, 
but positive negative, from both father and daughter ; the for- 
mer publicly declaring, that if Mr. Lacie could not afford m 
sbilJing to his second son, he would still prefer his, to any other 
alliance ; so deep were the obligations he felt himsell bound 
into his preserver, and indeed to the whole family. 

The shrewder part among bis acquaintance, however, gave 
Mr. Smith no great credit for this disinterestedness, for inas- 
much as they suspected him of being pretty well aware, that 
Felix possessed a clear ten thousand from his unrle, Colonel 
O'Doyle's estate ; besides his father's property afibrding him 
good after-expectation; while the Honourable Mr. Trevor, 
with the exception of a lieutenancy of dragoons, and an al- 
lowance from his Lordship, was without a seuM *jntil his mo- 
ther's death ; and had an elder 'brother likely to live half a cen- 
tury, waiving the«*usual risks attending hard hunting, and still 
harder drinking. , 

Such a narrow view of the case, however, had never once 
entered the mind of Mr. Lacie ; and when Mr Smith stated, 
in a simple and off-hand manner, his refusal of Lord Moyal- 
len's son, and concluded by a desire to cement their houses, 
already near friendship by a still dearer alliance ; tears of 
heartfelt joy glistened in the old man's eyes, and sjtrong emo- 
tion almost denied him utterance, as he grasped the extended - 
hand of Mr. Smith between both his own. 

*' Be it as you now desire," he said, '^ and as I have long 
prayed that it might one day be — my best friend, my brother !** 

The parties most interested, were not long kept ignorant of 
their projected happiness ; the communication seemed to have 
a wondrous healing effect upon the wound of Felix ^ lor on 
that very evening, he left his couch, and was seen, his right arm 
in a slintr, and his left hand supported by the delicate arm of 
his mistress, seeking to gain a once favoured seat of theirs, 
in a retired part of the wood. 

It was situated on ofie'of those circular mounds which anti- 
quaries assign to some warlike engineers of former days, 

*^£re the Emerald gem of the western world, 
Was set in the crown of a stranger.^' 

The natives, however, ascribe them to a more fearful agency. 
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They are, in their eyes, the strongholds of the *^ good people ;'' 
the grand scenes of all their midnight revelry, and as such, 
held inviolate, and sacred from idle foot. 

Lis na Mwage,* the spot in question, was situated most 
happily — ^it waa elevated upon the summit of a considerable 
hill, a small distance in the rear of the ** Ould Place," and 
was thickly embosomed in a venerable wood, which the Lacies 
had preserved with much care. In the centre of the clear 
space which formed the interior of the Fort, Mr. Lacie had, 
with some difficulty, contrived to place a massive and rude gar- 
den seat. It was, originally,, his intention to have had it sunk 
firmly in the earth ; but not a hand in the place could be found 
bdd enough to drive a spade into the hallowed sod ; and it 
was not without much trouble, and many sad forebodings, that 
he eventually accomplished his purpose, though in a less offen- 
sive manner ; as his present contrivance only encumbered the 
velvet turf, but did not wound it. - 

Whether the fairies felt this arrangement an insult or a con- 
venience was never known ; but certainly the lovers voted it 
the latter charactel*. — They had not visited it together, since # 

the brother's last aehool vacation ; and whether they sought it 
now, for its utter loneliness, or lo renew, in a happy hour, the 
long past youthful vows, first registered on this spot, we know - ^- 

not ; but there they sat, until the thick shades of evening were 
fast closing round them ; and when they entered again the 
bouse, the brow of Felix wore the stamp of returning healthy 
and his tread was firm and elastic ; while more of emotion 
played over the lovely face of Emma, more colour on her 
cheek, and light in her eye, than might be often found there. 

* The fort of the Fairies. 
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CHAPTER nr. 

*^ Sir, then are brewts, therein cold calculation 
Doth ait enUiron'd with sach afaeolate away. 
That love, and friendship, truth, and charity. 
And all those ties, held dearest in oar nature, 
Fall : and become razed from out the heart, 
Before that ancient tyrant^s icy frown." 

It was agreed- between the fathers, that as Feli^ was yet 
very young, and, moreover, had seen nothing of the wot id, he 
should travel for a year or so ; and that, during his absence, 
means shoald* be employed to enable him to take possession of 
his uncle's property ; this, with the sum of ten thousand 
pounds, which Mr. Smith purposed bestowing on his daugh- 
ter, with such addition as Mr. Lacie might afford, it was cal^ 
culated would start the young couple in comfortable affluence. 

The leave-taking consequent on this arrangement ended as 
all such meetings by proscription are bound to end ; — between 
the lovers, all was passion and energy on the gentleman's 
side, and all tears and protestations on the lady's. 

The parents gave epcouri^ement, letters, and advice ; the 
.servants their blessings " miUe times" repeated ; and con- 
signed the young master to the especial protection of all and 
every saint in the calendar. 

But Terence, poor Terence ! — ^how could he bear to be so 
lon$ separated from Felix, his only brotl)«r, whom he loved 
with a love surpassing that of woman ; 'tis true, he contrived 
to view, and even to assist, in the earlier preparation3 with 
tolerable firmness ; but when the last hour arrived, after a gal- 
lant struggle for resolution, his self-cofhmand was wholly swept 
away in the full flood of feeling which followed that magic 
word — *' FareweU /" 

He beheld the carriage drive rapidly off; but the impulse of 
habit and strong affection was overpowering; seizing the 
bridle of his horse, he pressed the hands of Mr. Smith, and his 
father ; kissed Emma's pale cheek, as he whispered in her 
ear— '< Be of good cheer, for FU bring him safe back to you" 
— then bending, for an instMit, an anxious glance upon his 
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weeping mother^ he vaulted into his saddle^ and spurred^ at 
full speed, from the avenue. 

Weeks and months rolled away ; the brothers had reached 
Paris; the iady had dried her tears. The parliament had 
ope^^d, and Mr. Walter Smith, to the great surprise of his 
constituents, had uniformly sided with the ministry. 

This conduct, although it caused much marvel, was for 
some time borne silently, if not patiently ; until upon the oc- 
casion of an attempt at the farther repeal of the obnoxious 
penal laws, he not only voted against the proposed measure, 
but heaped so much bitterness of invective upon the movers, 
and expressed such well-feigned horror, at the attempt to 
lighten farther the heavy yoke that weighed down Papistry, 
that the people were roused from their wonder and apathy ; 
an indignant remonstrance was drawn up, and forwarded to 
him, by this catholic constituents, and at the head of the list 
of signatures stood the name of Mr. Lacie, the chief patron 
and promoter of the recreant niember's interest. 

To this strong appeal against the injustice of his conduct, 
lo those who had confided their dearest hopes in his keeping, 
Mr. Smith briefly replied, ** That he had never pledged him- 
self to Ihem, either by written or verbal promise, to pursue 
any line of politics not in accordance with his -own conscience 
— he felt^grateful for the honour conferred on him, and consi- 
dered that he should best prove himself worthy of it, by pur- 
suing his present views ; and, on all occasions, giving his sup- 
port to those wise laws, under which the country enjoyed such 
an enviable state of tranquillity and happiness ; and to the 
ministry, by whom those laws were so ably and so equitably 
enforced." 

This answer was conclusive, if not satisfactory ; and, as an 
immediate proof that Mr. Smith's system was by far the better, 
•the next gazette made them acquainted with their honourable 
member's appointment to a lucrative post, and elevation to 
to the dignity of knighthood. 

The same journal also reported an anecdote of Lord Moy- 
allen, who, meeting his late opponent at the levee, where Mr. 'A <' 

Smith was honoured with the accolade — which made him J^ % 

*^ gentle, loyal, and faithful, to the death,'' — immediately 
crossed the room, took him by the hand, and declared, in the 
most marked manner, that, had he earlier known Sir Walter 
Smith's principles, he never should have opposed his election ; 
congratulated the ministry on having acquired so able and 
fficient an aide^ and concluded, by b^ging to assure the ho- 
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nouraUe member of his esteem and friendship, on all oeea- 
sions. 

To Mr. Lacioy Sir Walter addressed a private letter, hoping 
his good friend would think better of his public views ; at all 
events, not let their differenee on that point interfere with a 
friendship so long tried ; at the same time, calling to Mr. 
Ijacie*8 recollection, the fact, of his never having pledged him- 
self to any positive line of conduct. A postscript stated the 
numerous <Ufiiculties he found offered to the putting Felix in 
secure possession of his property, and slightly hinted at the 
good policy of a change of creed on the part of his second 
son ; for whom, in that case he would undertake to do won- 
ders with the government. 

Painful were the feelings of Mr. Lacie on perusal of this 
epistle ; his honest heart swelled, almost as much in shame for 
lusonce friend's time-serving baseness, as in sonow for his own 
blighted prospects. 

It was indeed true, that Sir Walter had not, save in general 
terms, pledged himself by words, to the party who returned 
him ; but could he be suspected as an enemy of the people 
whose support he courted and accepted ? **' Gould Mr. Lacie 
doubt the friend whom lie nominated, or suppose him capable 
pf equivociiition, or concealment, or likely to prove inimical to 
jt that cause he in his name, had pledged him to support ?" 

Mr. Lacie felt he had been juggled with; cunningly, 
meanly over-reached ; and the obvious unworthiness of the 
man he had for years called friend sunk deep into his mind. 
Long did he balance between his son's happiness, and his own 
strong sense of the propriety of cutting with his recreant ally for 
ever. While but half resolved on this head, the return of 
l^Irs. Lacie and Emma, who had been out to meet the active 
gossoon who brought the letters from the post town, decided 
the question. 

Emma first appeared, the impatient bearer of a letter, di- 
rected in the well-known characters of Felix. 

" Open it, my father,'* she eagerly said, « 'tis from him." 

Mr. Lacie, roused by the sound of her voice, looked for a 

^ moment on her faultless face with tearful eyes ; the father's 

sins were forgotten in that word, and he pressed her to his 

heart, as he exclaimed, ^* Yes, my beirt loved, I still am — I will 

be— *your father!" 

A lover's letter affords but little variety ; that of Felix was- 
filled rather with recollections of what he had leflt, than de- 
scriptions of that he now saw, and but for a soberer epistle 
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from Terence, Httle could have been gleaned of their actual 
condition. He indeed dwelt warmly upon the reception they 
, bad encountered from their uncle, Colonel O'Doyle, and con- 
cluded, by fearing he must beg a shortened probation for his 
brother, whose state of mind, between the necessary pauses in 
their correspondence, he described as being fevered and irri- 
table to a painful degree. 

^* We must write to him oftener, then,'* said Mr. Lacie, as 
* he concluded — ^**how say you, Emma ?'' 

** By all means, if you wish it,'* replied the young lady ; 
^ but here, you know, one has so little to see, or say, and yet 
Felix expects such long, long letters, that Pm at a lues what 
to filJ them with.'" 

"You see,*' answered Mr. Lacie, handing her his letter, ''here 
is a sheet filled, not with what ttie writer sees, but on what . 
he has seen ; not with what he hears, but with what he feels, 
write you after the same fashion, my child, and poor Felix will 
be the happier. Besides, you will be in Dublin soon ; there 
you will find abundant food for description; where a thousand 
objects will present themselves to your charmed senses, as fresh 
and novel as the feelings they will produce. Here, take this 
letter ; go with your mother, and learn how much he loves to 
talk of yotf." 

Emma blushed deeply as she took the proffered packet ; 
and,- kissing the old gentleman's hand, withdrew with Mrs. 
Lacie. 

Decided upon the courire to be pursued, Mr. Lacie replied 
as briefly as possible to the communication of Sir Walter*— 
expressed himself warmly, but not bitterly — rather wished to 
believe he had deceived himself than had been duped by the 
man he had loved, and begged here might end all allusion to 
public matters ; he would, for their children's sake, endeavour 
to forget what had passed, and remain ignorant of the future. 
He was grateful to Sir Walter for his exertions in favour of 
Felix ; but should scarcely congratulate himself upon the suc- 
cess of sc negotiation, that must add one other proof with 
what ill will the government relaxed the chain his unhappy 
country was bound by. ^ 

The hint at a change of creed in his son he treated as a mere 
jest'; and so closed the epistle, which Emma became the 
bearer of ; when, a few days after, in obedience to the will of 
her father, she bade a half reluctant adieu to her tranquil 
home, for the double purpose of seeing the capital, and being 
,} brought out/' as the term is ; an event of no little impor* 
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tanca in the life of a woman posseisiDg more thaa ordinary- 
attractions. 

We must also, for a period, bid adieu to the country, and 
attend our heroine to the (at this time) gay and crowded capi- 
tal of Ireland. 

It was impossible to meet so lovely a creature without feel- 
ing all the delight of a proud father ; and as Sir Walter 
gazed upon her beauty, he felt bis heart throb with a thousand 
new-fledged hopes and wishes. 

The protection of Lady Margaret O'Bryan, a near con- 
nexion of the Lacies, whose patronage had been solicited by 
them, in favour of Emma, was now politely declined by Sir 
Walter, and the young lady consigned to the care of the Coun- 
tess of Moyallcn and her daughters, who absolutely insisted on 
being chaperon to their dear young friend ; for his Lordship 
haying more than renewed his former intimacy with Sir Wal- 
ter, her Ladyship felt bound to be equally considerate to- 
wards £mma ; an example the young ladies followed, in jus- 
tice be it spoken, more from inchnation in this case than 
fashion, or even policy. 

Attendant on this renewed intercourse with the peer's fa- 
mily, was an intimacy with his nephew, Jonah Hartley ; 
introduced l^ him to Sir Walter, as a young man of much 
promise. 

The father of Jonah, dying vary young, had left this, hia- 
only child, dependant upon his brolber-in-law's bounty, who 
kindly brought faim up as a sort of companion, and scape-goat 
to his eldest son, with whom he had, till lately, continued in the 
closest alliance ; the partaker in, and as some said, the chief 
promoter of all his vice and debauchery. He had contrived, 
however, to impress his Lordship with a very different opinion ; 
was supple, and willing to be employed, and consequently high 
in his patron^s favour. He was cold-blooded, calculating, 
hypocritical, and ambitious, without possessing one solitary 
redeeming quality ; self formed his only thought, and he was 
as unscrupulous in his means as designing in his ends. Sir 
Walter found in him a congenial spirit, and they soon became 
confidentially intimate. 

It was shortly after Emma^s introduction, which produced 
what was termed *' a prodigious sensation,' ' that these wor- 
thies, being in conversation, Sir Walter produced Mr. Lacie's 
letter, and showing it to his friend, demanded his opinion and 
advice upon the subject. 

Hartley perused the letter, and^. aflter^ fiddaig it tip, with 



\ 



THE PBlilllCTXON; 77 

l^reat apparent indifference, coolly replied— ''My opinion is 
that I would sooner see a girl of mine dead than linked in 
with such a cursed papistical crew as these Lacies." 

** Why, perhaps/' replied the Knight, somewhat startled at 
Hartley's positive tone of objection — ^* I have been rather too 
precipitate in making these arrangements, especially, seeing 
how I now stand with the government.'* ' 

<' Precipitate, man ! you have been mad, and would deserve a 
straight waistcoat, did you persist in the design. Your daughter 
has produced quite an effect ; all the young men are dazzled 
with her beauty and attractions ; and you- may look round, and 
choose a husband for her among the best and'nc^lest of the 
land ; not stoop to a misalliance with a man without a cast^ 
influence, or fortune.'' 

'* But, Hartley, if the lad could be brought to change bis 
religion, matters could scarcely be mended ; he has a pretty 
income in his own right, and only one brother between him 
and the estate ; besides, he really po^isesses much talent and 
energy V and might rise ?" 

" Rise .' ha, ha I — yes, to the gallows, my good friend, on 
the earliest rising among his people ; he's not of a race to 
change for a wiser the creed of his fathers ; or cool enough 
to keep out of trouble the first time it falls in his way. — If a 
younger son would content you, look at my cousin Trevor, . 
whose proposals, I fancy, you once refused ; he still doats upon 
your daughter— has only a debauched elder brother, standing 
between him and a glorious estate, great political influence, 
and an English peerage into the bargain. — Give him but a 
hint, and you'll see him at the lady'f^ feet again ; nor do I 
think, under present circumstances, the Earl would object to 
the^match." 

^' But, my dear Hartley, even were it possible that I could 
back out of my engagement with these Lacies, elder brothers are 
sometimes hard to dispose of : rakes now and then have wisdom 
to reform in due time, and his Lordship may yet think it as well 
to live and enjoy his estate himself, as to drink his way out of 
the world, in order to make a landed peer of his loving younger 
brother." 

" Wisely put. Sir Walter ; but be at ease on that score : — I 
thiid^i ought to know his Lordship, ^ or plague o' my bring- 
ing up' — and I promise, on the word of a friend, he's a gone 
man ; hasn't a leg left. — I will take a ready thousand, to lef urn 
as much for every two years he lives. If you have a mind, b 

Rhort,for this honourable aUiance, be candid ; and rely upoa 
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my Mftl to 86fve you, and, by my faidi» now the matter luu 
been broaehed, I do not think you could do better." . 

'< Ay ; bat the diffieslty of bveakmg off with old Lacie ?'' 

*< Continae to dap the onus of the rupture upon his own 
ahouldera.'' 

<<.Um; but how." 

« Oh! that will not be difficult with some patience ; you 
are not obliged to receive all their letten, oonaequently need 
not answer the m -a pT ead repcMrfa of your daughter's gayety 
here, and of your intimacy with our family ; let similar reports 
of Felix reach her from her Paris, but no letters ; leave time 
and chance to point out farther means ; one strc^e indeed 
might be sure, but then I am interested — " 

« No matter, let us hear it ! What is it ?" 

** That place you thought of for young Lacie his Lordship 
liad previously promised to secure for your humble servant ; 
your joint interest would secure my success at an easy rate, 
and if the news of the event did not draw old Lacie into 
some act that ought be construed into a cut — the devil's in his 
patience." 

** rU think on this, my dear Hartley ; and in the mean 
time, will honestly confess, I half incline to the sclieme. 
Meet me, to-night, at my own residence, a^nd we will enter 
more fully into the arrangement ; for the present, be silent, 
and adieu !" 

Here these well-fitted friends parted, Mr. Jonah Hartley 
seeing a vista open, in bright perspective to his wishes, pledged 
himself to their full accomplishment ; and Sir Walter rejoiced, 
at having so cheaply secured an interest in one, who could so 
materially assist in the perfection of a plan, long agitated fafl 
his politic brain ; and more than half resolved on, before this 
confidential disclosure. 

At a subsequent meeting, between the same parties, all was 
definitively arranged, and tne scheme at once put in operation : 
Emma, under the protection of Lady Moyallen, was hurried 
from' party to party, in all the whirl of fashionable dissipation ; 
scarcely had she time, in the retirement of her chamber, to 
heave a wishful sigh for 'news of Felix, before, wearied, she 
sank into a fevered dreamy slumber, only broken to commence 
another course of riot, miscalled pleasure ; alike debilitating 
to mind and body. 

To say that one so young, could at once forget her lover, 
under any circumstances, would be a libel on the sex ; no, 
woman's hearty even at the weakest, is made of more endurinsr 



3fij^; and although Emma Smith was not gifted with ardent 
feelingy or endovrad with a mind of the strongest caliber^ yet 
was she geptle, confiding, and amiable^ and as incapable of 
inflicting wiJful injury^ as she was unsuspecting of injustice 
from others. 

Some weeks elapsed without any news from Felix, or letter 
from Mr. Lacie; — to her repeated inquiries her father at 
inrst replied in sorrow ; and, with apparent anxiety, framed a 
thousand ready excuses for their silence. Latterly, however, 
he answered more in anger, attributing the neglect of his friend 
to hostile poUticai feeling ; and at last fairly suggested, that 
this lengthened silence more than evinced a desire, on the part 
of the Lacies, altogether to avoid theit alliance. 

The blood fled from the cheeks of Emma, as she listened to 
this unthought-of interpretation of her lover's silence. It was 
a conclusion she never would have arrived at; for such an 
event had never been contemplated by her, as within the reacJi 
of chance. 

But with whom was she to consult ? The subject was too 
delicate to name to Lady Moyallen, the mother of the man 
whom she had rejected, for one who, as it appeared, now 
neglected and forsook her : but no, her heart repelled the 
unjust allusion ; yet how was she to be relieved from doubt ; 
how was her father to be reassured, unless this frightful silence 
could be b)*oken. 

In the simplicity of conscious rectitude, she boldly resolved 
to seek the advice of her father's friend, Jonah Hartley, 
whose kind attentions had evinced more than a common 
interest for her, and won for him her esteem. 

In whom else was she to confide t surrrounded as she was bv 
strangers, calling themselves, indeed, her friends, but who; 
her young heart truly whispered her, would little sympathize 
in her present grief. 

Seeking, therefore, an early occasion of speaking in privatv 
to Mr. Hartley, she hesitatingly told her tale of love and 
doubt, and demanded his opinion, whether it would be 
improper in her, under such circumstances, to write direct to 
Felix, and entreat him to reconcile once more his father and 
Sir JValter, even for her sake. 

Mr. Hartley not only strongly recommended the step, bur 
kindly undertook to be himself the medium of fc^Warding her 
letters : these were quickly prepared for both Felix and Mrs. 
Lacie, and with a thousand thanks consigned to his care. 

Meantime, the Honourable Mr. Trevor (secretly urged by 
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his kinsman^s ikints of the lady's* wbhes ^^ breathed for him ih 
secret*" and strong in his father's sanction) had renewed hh 
attentions to Miss Smith, and, in most eyes but hers the match 
was already considered as a settled thing ; but no— although 
dazzled by the adoration paid on all hands to her beauty, 
Emma remained bound, as strongly as her nature permitted, to 
her first choice. 

After a period somewhat beyond that required for a loverV 
communication, an answer to her letter arrived ; not, as 
expected, from Felix, but from Terence. 

Mr. Hartley delivered it, when they were alone, and with 
so ill concealed an air of trouble and hesitation, &a struck the 
chill anticipation of disappointment to the fair girFs heart. 

' She trembled as- she broke the seal ; her swimming eyes 
glanced eagerly over the contents, when, stretching forth her 
hand to Hartley, she faintly uttered, ^* Read it ! oh ! read it !" 
and sank, overpowered and senseless, upon the ground. 

" Confound the girl,'" cried Sir Walter, stepping out of the 
adjoining room, from whence he had been a hidden witness of 
the whole scene — ^* I didn't think she could feel so deeply ;— 
here, help me to raise her on the sofa, Hartley ; reach that 
Cologne water, and let us tTy«to bring her round, without the 
fuss of women and doctors. — Stay, she stirs ; I must again 
retire ; but hark ye, better not press the matter farther now.'' 

" Leave her to me," coolly replied Hartley, ** I am deeply 
learned in the sex's ways, and will be answereble for her safety, 
now the first burst is over." 

Sir Walter vanished ; as, unconscious of tiie spells about 
her, his hapless daughter again awakened to the full sense of 
her lover's desertion ; for such was the intelligence conveyed 
by Terence, and in terms strongly reprobating his brother's 
perfidy. 

" I have read the letter," said Hartley, in answer to her 
inquiring look, ^'but the intelligence is scarcely ample enough : 
this French journal is more explicit, will you look at it?", 

*^ Read, read ;" cried the poor girl, as, with a shudder, she 
pushed back the offered journal. 

With a look of sympathy. Hartley opened the paper, and in 
order that no word might be deprived of its due force, trans- 
lated while he read as folk>ws. 

" It is said, that early in next month will be married the 
daughter of the Marquis de Caze, the beautiful Mademoiselle 
de Forte, to the gay islander^ Monsieur Felix de L^w, a 
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catholic of a high family ; the young couple immediately after 
the ceremony will set out for Ireland." 

<<0h ! my father!" cried Emma, tiirowing herself into his 
anua» as Sir Walter now hastily entered the room, holding an 
open letter in his hand, and seemingly as much agitated as she 
"was herself. 

<< My dear child/' he cried, '^ what has happened ? I come 
^e bearer of ill news, and you appear already overwhelmed in 
sorrow.— How is all this, Mr. Hartley ?" he added, turning 
with an air of severe inquiry towards the arch hypocrite. 

** I have much to explain, my friend,'' answered Hartley, in 
a deprecating tone ; *•* but having to charge myself with that 
which you may not readily pardon, although undertaken in the 
best spirit, first read this." 

Sir Walter took the profiered letter, led his weeping child 
tenderly to a seat beside him, and then appeared eagerly to 
glance over its contents. 

<' 'Tis in keeping with the father's," he exdaimedf as he 
flung it from his hand ; '^ but I'll have justice done to our 
claims, never fear." 

Emma shuddered. 

<* In thwy old Lacie writes to me, that but for our children's 
sake, he could well wish our intercourse were at an end ; and 
herCf his son dares to infmtn my daughter, that she is rejected 
and cast off by a man, who is as unworthy of her love, as ib 
the father of my friendship; — but do not weep, my dear 
Emma, the laws shall do you right." 

Tenified by his vehemence, the weeping girl threw herself 
upon his bosom, and in broken -accents prayed him t^ desist. 

** Unless you wish to see me expire, my father, drag not me 
or my sorrows before the public. — Oh ! no ! rather let me die 
slowly, with a broken heart, than beneath the gaze of an open 
court!" 

" Die !" cried Sir Walter ; — « you shall not die ; but you 
shall be revenged. 'Tis true the laws would afford but a 
tardy and painful compensation; — ^no ; I'll find a speedier 
route to justice. This night I'll set out for Paris," he added, 
as be sprung from his seat, and paced the room with hurried 
steps. 

Emma rose, and clung to him with die energy of terror ; 
she entreated him to pause. ^< My father, — my dear father !" 
she exclaimed, " for heaven's sake— for your child's sake, stiv 
QOton such an erraml. Oh ! dbould ie, should my father fall— 
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thinky think on my misery, on yoar own remorse ; for remen?- 
ber, false as he now is, he saved your life* my father !"-«then 
adding, as with increasing energy she appealed to Mr* 
Hartley — ** Oh ! Sir, for the love of a merciful God, deter him ; 
advise with him to take any other course ; but let him not, in 
in his madness, rush upon such a murder !'* 

" Stay, my friend," cried Hartley, interposing ; " we may 
yet think on other means of revenge." 

'' There can be none so ample, Hartley," interrupted Sir 
Walter, fiercely ; '' and, I vow to God. Felix- Lacie shall never 
flaunt it in safety by my cast-away daughter, with his Freflch 
bride. If he survive the chance, let him then enjoy the 
triumph ; at least I shall not witness it." 

*< There is a way has struck me," continued Hartley, as if in 
thought, ^^ a way to secure a glorious and a bloodless revenge ; 
ay, and as satisfactory to your daughter's r)ride as to your 
own : the time, to be susg, is short. I^t me see ; September— ' 
November — um'ph! somewhat hasty — still, ^A^re t« ^tm^ ; but 
then Miss Emma mav not consent'' 

'< Oh ! I will consent to any course that will ensure his — my 
father's life, and preserve me from exposure," interrupted the 
listening Emma, catching eagerly at the oflfered hope. 

^* It will do both," continued Hartley, mildly, as he took her 
hand, — <^ and, I hope^ will ultimately be considered as ns 
infliction by you : come, come,- this may all prove for the best. 
Leave me for the present with your father ; and, in the morn- 
ing, liiKen you are more calm, he shall make known to you mp 
plans." 

Taking her father's hand as she rose, who sat apparently 
abstracted in gloomy thought, and unconscious of the mote» 
ment, she pressed it to her pnrched lips and throbbing fore- 
head, faintly whispered — " Spare him I dear father, «pare 
him !" — and staggered, rather than walked, from the apart*> 
ment. 

There is something so utterly helpless in the abandonment 
of a ydung and lovely girl to heartfelt sorrow, that it cannot 
fail to touch with some '^ compunctious visitings of nature" 
the most callous of human hearts ; and a feeling in a trifling 
degree allied to pity, dt^terred even these flinty villains from 
proceeding at once to the full completion of their execrable 
scheme, and chained their tongues to silence. Jonah Hartley 
was the first to recover his audacity, as ho perhaps felt the 
least. 

**1 thought, Sir Walter," he coolly observed, as he turned 
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from closing the door of the room on the wretched girl, ^< I 
thought you told me this woman was too passionless to feel, — 
you have considered ill of her character, if one may judge by 
the scene that is just concluded." 

^< I am, indeed, deceived in her,'' replied Sir Walter, <' and 
somewhat alarmed, too ; I had always deemed her, by nature* 
soft and ductile, ready enough to receive impression, but not 
likely to keep it long, at wear it far beneath the surface ; — but 
we have at length, it seems, touched the hidden fire ; — pray 
Heaven it consume not both her life 9od our plans in the same 
blaze." 

Hartley smiled incredulously, as, in an assured tone, be re- 
plied — *' Fear nothing, my good friend :; I have got the right 
chord beneath my hand — anxiety for young Lacie's life, whom, 
'tis clear, she loves with a first love, will, combined with the 
pride natural to a slighted woman, accomplish all you wish. 
Do not give the lady much time to think ; leave my cousin 
Trevor to my management, and so good night, Sir Walter." 
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CHAPTER IV. 

*' — Til not believe it ; she is true to me : 
She love another ! 'tis not possible ! 
Cradled in childhood, we haye Iain together, ^ 

' And, lip to lip, have tried to lisp of love ; 

' And spelt the word together in our books ; 
Together learnM its meaning in our hearts. — 
Why, we are neither whole without the other. 
And love would be to her a senseless sound, 
BreathM in her ear by other tongue than mine/' 

A coKsiDERABLfi length of time was suffered to elapse, after 
Emma^s departure for Dublin, before either Mr. Lacie, or his 
excellent lady, ventured to hint, even to each other, the anxiety 
and disappointment felt by both ; but, when days grew into 
weeks, and still no letter arrived from their long cherished 
favourite, silent wonder was, by degrees, exchanged for regrets, 
pot unmixed with reproaches, " not loud, but deep." 

In the fashion^s journal of the day, they were enabled to trace 
at large the meteor course of their late retired and gentle . 
Emma ; and were overcome with sorrow and surprise, as they 
read the tale of her notoriety. 
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Still a thousand excuses were found in her gentle and uni>e-> 
sisting nature* to account for her renewed intimacy with Lad^ 
Moyallen's family, which had naturally been suq>ended since 
the election affray. 

^^ It is the work of her father/' said Mr.Laeie, as he con- 
cluded reading a paragraph* descriptive of the attraction of 
Lady Moyalien's parties ; graced* as they for ever were, by the 
beauty, and enlivened by tlie music of 4he fascinating daughter 
of Sir V\ alter Smith. 

'^ Alas ! how have 1 been deceived in that man ? but for my 
son, myj>oor ardent boy, whose worldly stake, for happiness or 
misery, is, I fear, irrevocably placed upon this single cast ;-^ 
but for him, 1 say, I would wash my hands clean from this ill* 
concerted connexion, and cast for ever from my mind the load 
of painful recollection that now oppresses it.*' 

" Do not think of it, dear Roderick," eagerly replied the 
anxious mother, '* it would, I fear, go nigh to destroy my son. 
Who knows, but we may be too sensitive ; Sir Walter has, 
doubtless, much business to attend to, and Emma may be 
thoughtless and negligent, or she may have written to Felix, and 
left us to learn news of her, through him ; or the servants may 
have been careless in forwarding letters :— oh ! there are a 
thousand causes to account for the delay, without conjuring up 
a heap of frightful suspicions, of which to-morrow's post may 
render us heartly ashamed ; for to-morrow we shall certainly 
hear from Felix, and good news too, I trust ; let us not say 
more then, till tbat to-morrow comes.*' 

The looked-for day brought, as was expected, a letter, but 
not from Felix. 

'Terence wrote, to beg his father would acquaint him, in- 
stantly how matters stood, to account for £mma*s silence, and 
for Sir Walter's altered conduct. He advised, that not a mo- 
ment should be lost in ascertaining his vi%ws, and forcing him 
10 be at least, explicit, as any termination must be better for 
Felix, than the state of suspense, that tortured him at present. 

He, too, had received the Dublin journals, forwarded .by 
t^ome malicious hand ; but had contrived hitherto, to keep 
them from his brother's sight, whom he described as having 
become so gloomy and excitedf that he trembled for his health ; 
nay, sometimes for his life — while the silence of Emma was 
but little lengthened, he was ever talking upon the subject, and 
suggesting reasons for the delay ; but as time wore on, and still 
no letters came, he gradually grew less communicative of his 
feelings, avoided the subject, even when purposely started, and 
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latterly bad, although sufiering deeply, sunk into a fixed and 
gloomy silence. 

The letter then described, how he, together with Colonel 
0*Doyle, had projected a tour on the Rhine ; and, in the inte- 
rim, begged that Sir Walter Smith might be brought to account ; 
in order, that, if necessary, their tour might be extended, and 
Felix, by degrees, prepared for .the shock of learning, that the 
friend, whose life he had saved^ was ungrateful, and the woman, 
to whom he ha4 devoted the whofe energies of his noble heart, 
worthless and false* 

Confined to his chair by a severe fit of gout, Mr. Lacie was 
unable io do Vbat his first wishes proropted--go to Dublm, and 
demand an ^xplafiatioil jBrom Sir Waker ; and was, in conse- 
quence, planning how best to word bis letter, so as to attain 
his object without exposing himself to the hazard of a total 
rapture, wben the following -episfle arrived from his friend. 

As he broke the seal, Mrr. Lacie watehed, with tearful eyes, 
to rent! the fate of her chik), in her husband's countenance ; 
when, asif to avoid keeping her in suspense of the anticipated 
misery, he -at' once read aloud« and with unbroken voice, as 
follows : 

•*Sir, 

^ AktfF yoar late epistle, perhaps you have considered all 
refrfy as a supererogatory act ; under the like impression, in- 
deed, 1 have, for some time,>estrained my desire for a more 
formal, though certainly not lesji positive conclusion to our ill- 
assorted union. 

** In your last, you regret that the desire to promote your 
son's and my daughter's interests^ prevented your at once de- 
clining a friendship which had (leased to be valuable to you. 

^* On the circumstancee which have given birth to this un- 
favourable change of opinion of your humble servant, I shall 
not dilate ; but as I am possessed of too little afiection, to 
sacrifice my own feelings to a mistaken idea of children's love, 
I am led to a more d^ided, and, I will venture to say, a more 
honest course ; and must at once declare, that as our friend- 
sfaipf which- led to this Jigjion's being concerted, has changed, 
no matter how, to an, almost opposite feeling ; so the resolve, 
founded on such friendship, ^ould also change. 

«< For your tmt's %t$»»3sts, I cannot answer ;^ut for my 
daughter's, allow »e Io say, they can lose but little in ex* 
changing a cadet of your family and creed, for the meanest 
of tto offers now before me ; let, therefore, your philanthropy 
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suffer nothiog on that heMi, but, believe me, in ptrtiDg, to be 
at least sincerey when I aasuie you, that tbe obstiDate adHw- 
rence to antiquated prejudicest on tlie score of creed, whkh 
render your son's advancement imiKissiUe, and our alliance 
unnatunl, baa given me mueb pain. 

** Witb good wishes for your welfare ; with my own and 
Emma's thanks to your eicellent lady for her kindness, and to 
your SOD, for the honomr designed hctt*^ 

<* I rest, your obliged servant, 

'< Waltbr Shith." 

^ The villain I" exclaimed Mr. Laeie, after a moment's 
pause. ^'The cold-blooded, cowardly viper 1 and such is the 
man I have warmed in my bosom! simh the man 1 took tony 
hearths friendship I It scarcely appears possible, by natural 
means, to account for siibh thorough hypocrisy ; and,ni^ poor 
boy I" 

<< Oh ! Felix," cried Mrs. Laeie, ^* God preserve fhy reason, 
and thy life ! for, surely, if ever man's life was wrq^>ed iathn 
love of another, the life of our son is in the keeping of his too 
lovely, and, I fear me, too heartless mistress*, b it po o o tble 
this letter could have been written with her knowledge ? and 
this cold, formal adieu, the last farewell of Emma Smith! — 
the child whom 1. received from its dying mother !•— who first 
learned to smile from my fond looks, and lisped bet earliest 
infant prayers, while standmg by my^kaee. Oi^t nature, thy 
ways are most un-readable." ' ' '- 

" Not so, in this instance, jat least," answered Mr. Laeie, 
with an acrimony of manner most unusual with him — ^* No, 
true to herself is the course of nature here ; for see, the child 
shames not the father's blood — alike treacherous, time-serving, 
and ungrateful. But weep not, Margaret Laeie, weep not ; for 
it is well, even as it is ; we are, at least by this last aot, ac- 
quainted with the worst, and it has not come wholly unlooked 
for. Better break oS, even here, than see two families allied, 
only to perpetuate distrust and difference, both of which would 
assuredly have attended the consummation of our air-built 
project. Come, cheer up, we will write to Terence-— we will 
to him fully explain, ana he will contrive tbe disclosure to Felix 
..^ ' so as to rouse his pride, and make him'leam to despise this 
girl, who has proved so unworthy his own generous nature." 

Tears, which flowed fast and long, were the only arguments 
of the anxious mother, as she thought of her son's blighted 
happiness, and on the probable effect of such a disappointment 
on his ardent mind. 
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Had Mr* Lacie been inclined Uvdoubt the full extent of the 
' 0Ti4^nce already afforded hiin» each day furnished some new 
proof, that Sir Walter's explanation was, indeed, definitive. 

First was whispered a report of the intended marriage be- 
tween Miss Emma Smith and the Honourable Mr. Trevor — 
sooiif afler, the very period was named for the wedding ; while 
the preparations already commenced for the reception of 
company at Moyallen 'Castle farther- confirmed the decisive 
character of the news« 

To have longer hesitated, would have been folly :-^Mr. Lacie, 
^therefore, fully possessed his eldestaon with the utter wreck of 
all their hopes *, he reverted to bis first fears, and anxious efiforts 
to avoid a rupture with his unworthy friend ; described, at 
length, the pjrogress of Sir Walter's scheme, nntil the final 
consummation of his baseness ; and, worst of all, his daughter's 
levity and falsehocd. 

We must now leave the grief-stricken parents of our hero, 
to lament that cfeckility which^ had led them to think those 
^^ honest that but seemed to be so ;'' and follow for a while the 
fortunes of their children. 

Paris, atthough upon the eve of thai human earthquake, 
which shodk to their foundations all the thrones of Europe ; 
and threatened for ever to dissipate the aati^|i9 charm which 
hallows royal clay; was, perhaps, never so gay as at this 
moment. 

Ita liixurions wMes^f as if. aware of all the privations^ so 
soon to follow, and resolved by present joy to indemnify them- 
selves for every coming misery, were wholly immersed in a 
ceaseless search after new pleasures ; human ingenuity and 
refinement were debased,. and tasked to the uttermost, to fur- 
bish forth the variety so necessary to every palled habitue to 
luxury. 

In pursuance of this desired object, vice had here been 
decked out wi^ an aspect unknown before ; the ^manners and 
.language of innocence were assumed, in order to render guilt 
more alluring ;'the wildest lust was veiled beneath the sem- 
blance of chivalrous gallantry, and pure devotion to the fair ; 
and 'Sensuality, even in her grossest revel, was taught to hide 
her disgusting features beneath the vizor of delicacy. 

Thus, while surrounded by a thousand gay attractions, de- 
lightful as new, nothin;3: appeared to shock or to inform the 
raitnitiated ; to the healthful ^ye of youth the landscape was 
bright and inviting ; for the barrenness of the soil was hidden 
beneath a carpet of roses.. 
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Amid society so dispose j, two str&Dgeis, well introducedr 
and of remarkable personal beauty, were sure of a gracious 
reception ; they had also the good fortune to be ^ushered on 
this dangerous course by an experienced guide. 

Their maternal uncle, Colonel O* Doyle ^ to whose care and 
direction they were especially Qonsigned, was as little conta- 
minated by the reigning vices as though his days had been 
spent upon his native hUls ; bis surface^ indeeH, reflected the 
polish which reigned around him ; but the true ore within, re* 
mained piure and unmixed with baser metal ; while his high 
rank, gained by thirty years' service, an independent income^ 
and a handsome person, secured for him the enirie to the best 
society in Paris. 

For a time^ when his spirits kep^ pacfr with his bright hopes, 
and neitliec had received a check,^ Felix wa& enchanted with 
the brilliant circle iu which he moved ; uhile his fine figure, and 
his countenance beaming with intelligence and good humour, 
his freshness, and a naive turn of observation, with a positive 
insensibility to, all advances from the fair, a singularitjL 
0*Doyle took care to account for, by a whispered tale of ro- 
mantic love, altogether fixed the attention uf the fair upon him. 

But as time wore away, and brtmght him liule satisfac- 
tory information of A«r,. who was- alone the .uiagnet of his 
mind, he by degrees evinced a desire to estrange himself 
from that society, whose wit and elegance he hfid so muchadr 
mired ; but amid which he now felt a rapidly increasing re- 
straint, which either compelled him to force a gayety be could 
ill maintain, or evince « depression that caused him to be 
overwhelmed with pity and inquiry. 

Terence parUtok fully in the anxiety of his brother ; and 
employed every possible means tp prevent, the protracted 
silence of his mistress weighing too heavily on his mind. 

In this kind object he was most ably seconded by the 
Colonel, whose whimsical descriptions of those among whom 
they moved,' assisted by a really happy vein for delineating 
characterr afibrded a constant fund of amusement and infor- 
mation. 

At Length, becoming through his father's letters better in« 
formed of the real state o( affairs^ and indeed fearing the 
worst, Terence laid a project for their removal from t^aris ; 
at once to amuse his brother^s mind by change of scene^ 
and at the same time to render the irregularities of his cor^ 
respondents,, if not less observable, at least easier to be ac^ 
counted for; 
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To the Colonel, tbereforey he imparted his fears and 
wishes, who readily came into his views ; kindly undertaking 
to let the proposal fall from himself, and declaring his inten- 
tion to be their compagnon de voyage. 

In furtherance of this plan, therefore, on the following 
morning, O' Doyle exploded his inteDtion- point blank. 

*< Come, boys," he began, " I cannot, in good conscience, 
answer it to my kinsman, and your mother ; or indeed fairly 
<|uit the near relationship I owe yourselves ; if I longer suffer 
you to dream away your time amid ks dSlices of Paris ; to the 
breaking of the women's, hearts, the riiin of men's peace, and 
the upsetting your own sober, senses. 

*' Why, parhleu! £ was a fool ever to introduce such 
Tartars into the camp, for you have seduced the fairest of 
my' allies ; robbed me of my command, and left me as solitary 
as a vidette ; but to-morrow I'm resolved, at first trumpet, you 
shall decamp, and march on the Swiss frontier, whither I will 
be your escort ; kxid after basking so l^g in the very meri- 
dian of art, you shall at least pay your devoirs en passant, to 
old Madame Nature, in her must unsophisticated garb : you 
shall exchange the polished salute of the courtier for the rough 
welcome of the peasant ; the smile of Id dame de la eour for 
the blush of la belie Suissesse, — Moiltmartre for the Jung- 
IVau ; and Vair du depaft for Ranz des vaches. 

Terence gave a ready consent to this arrangement ; but 
Felix, startled at the suddenness of this departure, murmured 
something about daily expected letters, and urged the necessity 
of some farther delay. 

" Not a day, not an liour I" exclaimed O'Doyle, good-hu- 
mouredly interrupting his objections ; ** I already tremble for 
f/our reputation, and fny credit ; the women begin to find that 
you are insensible, and the men swear you are as melancholy 
as a trumpet in a dead march. Now, we must retreat, in order 
to avoid a total rout ; and with restored vi^rour and fresh 
faces open our next campaign : by which period. Monsieur 
Felix, I trust this pale English beauty, who has so entirely be- 
witched yoU, will have been fairly carried off by a surfeit of 
plumcakey or married to a Lord Mayor J*"* 

Not permitting the least pause, and closing his ear? 
against every hint tending that way, no sooner could passports 
be procured, and the necessary arrangements made, than 
the brothers and the kinsman found themselves on their road to 
Tiausanne. » 

tt hag been observed, that the approach of autumn seldom 
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fails to increase the gloom of suefa as may be a prey to 
lancholy^ and we for oneare surely inclined to admit the veritgr 
of this observation ; for who has looked upon a fine autumnal 
landscape, without being touched by a sensation sad, or nigh 
a-kin to sadness ; the pleasure of the glittering prospect is 
damped: by the recollection, that the gold-edged leaTcs, now 
rustling in the breeze will Boon be scattered by a fiercer blast ; 
and the richly laden fields stripped of their now glowing pro- 
duce. It is true, we feel that the glorious son has decked 
aU earth in her most gorgeous suit ; but we ure reminded 
at the same time« for how brief a moment it is put on,' and 
how soon it must be ejcchanged. for old. Winter's gloomy 
livery. 

It was at this 8eas(Hi,>8o full of beauty, that the travellers 
quitted Paris ; and certain it is, the melandioly of poor 
Felix increased as they advanced. 

0*Doyle resolved to journey by way of Orleans, and tra- 
verse the banks o^the Loire to Lyons, there to rest a few 
days ; and thence proceed through Geneve to Lausaflfte, by. 
easy journies. 

Accordingly, to the latter place, their letters were ordered 
to be forwarded. 

This, then, became the bourne Felix panted to reach ; and, 
as time passed, bis impatience assumed so feverish -a tone, that 
d^ay was found impossible, and the latter part of the journey 
was, 4n consequence, hurried over as fast as b^d roads and 
worse horses would allow. - 

As Lausanne was approached, hope gained new springs in 
the heart of the young lover^ and the sallies of the Ccdonel were- 
often answered by a smile, althougJfr the mind could ne- 
ver be wholly freed from the one all-engrossing object ; and 
his joyful anticipations' were confined to the meeting but one 
line from her. 

At length ^ey arrived ; Felix flew to the Bureau de Poete 
— with breathless eagerness he asked for letters ; the technical 
negative fell like a death^peal on his ear — he tslung to his 
brother's arm, and but for its support would have fallen un- 
manned to tilpe earth. 

Terence, who had taken the measures necessary to pre- 
vent ill news falling too suddenly into his hands, was already 
apprized by his father's last letter, that more than his worst 
presages had beep fulfilled. 

The Colonel was also acquainted with these facts, and had 
undettakeo to break them to Felix ] but Terence perceivecT 
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that Jbis kkdly nature ahraidL from the trial; and, indeedy 
in bin brother's proBent state of excitement, the task was 
one of fearfiil import ; to make known the wont, was hazard- 
oua in the extreme, and yet to give him any news from 'Ire- 
land, and withhold the packet, impossible. 

In this anxious state of suspense, a few days were whiled 
away in vain attempts to divert the current of thb lover's 
thoughts ; meanwhile his ooioar fled, his visage became care- 
worn and attenuated, while his manly ibrm appeared abso- 
lutely to be withering before ihe fire within ; he was no lon- 
ger to be soothed, or rallied into patience ; his disappointment, 
his dei^atr \ now burst forth with an enogy proportionate to 
his long silent endurance. 

> In tJiis temper, Jie promptly made known hb residiition' to 
return forthwith to Ireland, and there, in person, learn the 
worst that might await him. 

It was with difficulty that Terence, as a last resort, prevailed 
upon him to delay iiis departure till the next post-day ; hy 
agreeing, in the event of its bringing no decisive intelligence, 
to accompany him on the home journey. 

The intervening time was* spent, as heretofore, in unceasingt 
although, now, hopeless eflbris, on the worthy Colonel's part, 
to prepare Felix for the event, and laugh him into indiffer- 
encef on i^e subject. 

The tales ,he t^, — orr rather, Ined to tell, of his faithless; 
fair Qnes,_were inexhaustible ;. and, in conclusion, h# wouii^ 
slap his unheeding nephew on"* the shoulder, exclaiming in a 
tone indicative of any thing rather than despairing love,— - 
** and after all her perfidy, too, what am I the worse to-day ? 
Look at me 1 am not I alive and hearty ? and is there a gayor 
soldier in the service of le Grand M&narque ? - Oh 1 Love's a 
plague, and woman the ^ very deviU — if ever a man fixes his 
mind upon less than half a dozen at a time ; but only let him 
stick to that rul^, and he'll seldom die of a broken heart ; 
for the odds are, that one out of the six pioves faithful for a 
twelvemonth, at all events ; and, by Saint Dennis, that'is 
as long as- the most unreasonable man could, in any con- 
science, desire." 

rThe post-daf brought the anticipated packet, which 
Terence, contrary to hk late practicersufiered, by the direct 
course, to eome before thsm, convinced that the time had 
arrived when, at all hazards, his brother must be made ac- 
quainted with his fate> 
The friends were at breakfast when the packet was laid 



before Terence ; he observed tfaat it bore his father^s ehnrac- 
feiTy though wantiiig its usual firmness ; the family arms, too, 
wore the livery of moomiDg.' He was about to break the 
dealf when be encountered hid brother's eyesr fixed full upon 
him) with an expression so wildly anxious, and yet so pitiable, 
that his resolution was quite overpowered ; he dropped the 
latter, and rushing ta himv elasped him in his arms. 

*< My brothw,*' he cried, " forgive me ! fofgive me ! for I 
have long deceived you. ' There is, I fear, no hope.'* 

Felix held him from him for a- n^oment, as he gazed ear- 
nestly upon his tearful face. 

"It is true>" he cried^ "it is true! and I have 'before 
guessed it ! My forebodings have then been just ; but I was 
too cowardly t6 seek to realize them. — Speak, my brother ! 
my Emma is false — " 

" Is false, Felix !" 

" No, no, Terence ; 'tis not so. Her father -is a villain, 
and has deceived her. — From thd hour I first knew of bis po- 
litical apostacy, 1 have learned to fear him ; but EmmM could 
not be false ! I have been slandered, and she abused ; but, 
faithless, never! *She shall be soon undeoeived — a word from 
my lips will set all right again. * Now, read," Terence ;^~I ant 
calm ; and can now hear of my heart's hope beihg in jeo- 
pardy — read! — or, stay — Here, O' Doyle, you are— I wilfnot 
say the party least interested bere ; but you are a soldier, and 
possess a stout heart ;7-'read aloud> and '.let me know the 
worst evil that lies under that black sign." 

Tliere was a fixed and marble-like coldness abdut his pre- 
sent manner, that to a stranger would have betokened indif- 
ference rather than extrarne passion ; it would bave been 
taken for the slight barrier, whi^h restrained -hurt pride, 
rather than a will of iron, bearing back the. very whirlwind 
of the mind. 

The Colonel with an unsteady finger raised the seal. 
Terence pressed his brother*s icy hand within his own ; as, 
breathless, they awaited their father *s communication. 

O'Doyle began — 

"^ To my eldest and loving son, Terence Lacie. — From his^ 

father — blessing and love ! 

" My noble boy, 
"Gather your courtige and piety to sustain your spirit 
against tliQ blow it has pleased heaven to sufier the hand of a 
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villain to inflict upon us ; who— though my eurse tMU laid 
upon ^m — I now pray God to forgivcf hereafter f as surely as I 
know jou will punish him hore, if ray ill health- continues 
to prevent my doing so with my own band, before you can 
return* 

^' I informed you, in my la3ti that your mother laid even to 
her hearty the ingratitude of the girt she had reared* om her 
cbild» and, as she fondly thQught,/or her child. 

'^ In praying you to break that news to Felix, I little thought 
so soon to task you with a heavier errand. 

^* Day by day your mother grew worse.; and day after day 
would sbe see the newspaper, and eagerly read over all the 
ill reports of that girl's wantonness ; and whi'n \ forbade her 
fdllowing such a bearl-breaking course, then, for the first time 
in ber life, sbe crossed me, and would go. upon the next morn- 
ings without my knowledge, to meet the boy With the postre^d 
take from him my papers — the foolish lad not knowing better 
thnn to give them to her. — She came not back ; and my papers 
not ardving, I .began to make inquiries ; 'twas then I learned 
from the frightened bi»y what had happened. That his mis- 
tress, on getting from him the . packet; had passed into the 
VfooA^ towards Im na ShhrtdgM^ only be feared before to tell 
me-; and there, Soon after, was your mother found, seated alone 
and chilled, on tbe^ld .bench on the Sfitk where sbe — that 
girl, I mean^-^was so fond of iaking Felix to read to her in 
days piist ; he may rememUer it by, that evil token. I made 
up to wliere your kpptber sat,J)ut her eyes moved not from the 
paper before them. 1 spoke to her, but she answered me not. 
I tried' to rouse her to return with me to her home ; but-^ 
Te^nce, Terence» my son ! may God pardon you't if you do 
not reverse it I — the wife of my bosom for thirty years^ and 
the tender mother that bore ye, wiCs, on that hour, as wanting 
in reason as the brute cattle that grazed in the fields beneatk 
her !" 

O' Doyle dropped the letter on the table, and covered his 
face with both his hands ; while bis manly chest heaved with 
the throes that swelled it, almdst to bursting. 

Terence had> fallen upon his knees, where he remained ; his 
hand? clenched within each other, tOl the blood nearly forced 
its way beneath the nails. 

^* I will continue this," cried Felix, with nearly the same 
unnatural calmness which had preceded the reading. 
. He raised the letter^ and, in a hurried tone^ concluded-** 
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<( She mast hate vnd, that Sir Walter Smbh had fito- 
Biised his daughter to the sob of Lord M«yyallcn ; the nuptials 
being appointed lor the second of November, and to take 
place at lfoyaUe;i House, in Dubtin/* 

Felix paused — *'the second of November," he repeated-*- 
** there yet may be — there shall be time 1" 

Crumpling the pa[>er in his hand, he thrust it into his bosom ; 
then gayly shouting, arith a wild wavc^ of has arm— ^^fley, for 
this wedding I" he ded front the apartasebt. 

Terence suffered his own griitf to unman him but for a^ mo- 
ment, and then made known to bis uncle, his detarminatien to 
seek out, and punish the destn^er of Us. mother*^ reason, and,^ 
pesbaps* hm brother *s life. . v 

O' Doyle as promptly'decided on 'attending him; and, to- 
gether, they, sought out Felix* Co communicate lo bim their 
plan of departure. 'Much to th^r stirprise, they learned .that 
he was already gone. With the least possible delay^ they made 
the necessary arrangementSi and foUowed; 
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» • 

"- How csnst th<m erots this. mantags f 

SxB Waltibr pursued unscrupulously the plans iaid dowa 
by Mr. Jonah Hartley, and the first burst of passion over, he 
encouiUered little violent opposition frpm his daughter. 

The well drawn picture o| the . fiLitbleasness of Felix, was 
not suffered to lose one tint of its original colouring ; and, 
although endowed with a tenderness that made her tremble for 
her lover^s safety, while she admitted his baseness, she did not 
possess energy enough, steadily to resist the strongly argued 
desire of her father, or sufficient esperioice to detect the 
falsehood of the wily intriguers, by whose arts she was encom- 
passed. . ^ . 

In the first instance, the bewildered girl was naturally desi* 
rous to fly to the advice and consolation of her second mother, 
Mrs. Lacie ; this, her father prevented her from seeking openly, 
by refusing to suffer any attempt at €elair€i94€ment in that 
quarter. 
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Ib tkb dilemina» the only second depositary of her bereave- 
ment and distress, Mr. Hartley, kindly offered his assistance* 
and to him a letter, containing a ftill recital of all her^aor- 
rows, was ei^erly* ceofided^ to be through his care fbrwarded 
to Mrs. Lacie. 

Anxiously did the poor g^ ysait k» ^ reply ; it is needless 
tO'Sayi none e^er came. / . ^ 

Thus baffled in her only apparent hope, hof' pride excited by 
the iniunuations aqd advice 0i her beaftiess confidant, and her 
feelings wounded^, by Uie reproaches of her parent, she vainly 
endeavoured to avoid. hotb, by ea^Mly joining in the gay revels 
that on all sides wooed her preneooe* - , 

In this round of diss^ation, as eKcking as it was new, ber 
steps were 'fbryevei^ followed' by the H1911.. Thomas Trevor. 
His attention^ were 'd^licata, and 'untiriag— his solicitatioos 
ardent, yet ^inobtTqsive; his pMionce ana constancy had be- 
come the ^eme of conversation and of praise, while h^ father 
was ever on the watch to Qontrast Us aierita With her form^ 
love's- baaenesB. 

Although her heart was trntooehed, there assuredly were 
jnoments- when pride whispered revenge '. All hopes of Lacie's 
truth — proof," danming proof,** had for ever overthrown. 
Her's was not a mind of that -high charactei^that once de- 
ceived in a trusted; object^ peoudly rejects all second choice, 
untU, grief worn, a broken heart becomes the bitter penalty of 
nusplaced love^ no^her nature Wks fomded ra^er.to feel gra- 
titude for be.ing behoved,' ihan to become absorbed in one vast 
passion. * . , 

Lacie^s wa^ the first image' stampei)^ upon hef tnind, and 
this impression, -although not apparently deep, was yet tena- 
ciously retained : nature was true to herseli even here, and 
the first love that wpuld-have wrought afome spirits to madness, 
might, to the last, have fortified the hearf of Emma, against 
the prayers of her new suitor ; but the j^t threats of her 
father were iiot isufiered to sleep in. her ears, for Jonah Hartley 
had early discovered, that fear for Laoie's, or perchance her 
fath^*s life, was the right chord to stHke ; and this be touched 
with the hand of one experienced in the tdrtur^ of the mind. 

It was at the close of a conversation, in the course of which. 
Sir Wfdt^r's threats of revenge had been^moi-e than usually 
bitter, that he angrily quitted the apartment, leaving his worthy 
coadjutor to conclude the scene. : ' 

*^ Oh ! my father !*' burst forth the terrified girl, as the door 
was closed against her by Sir Walter ; " Mr. Hartley, follow him 
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-ii-say I will do all lie wishea ;— i will no longer reftise to wed 
Mr. Trevor ; I will love him, truly love him, only let myialher 
promise not to set his life against Felix Lacie's !** 

** Be composed, Miss Cnuna/* said tiartley, as he led her 
back to her seat; <* be composed { only continue firai to your 
present resolve* and you have nothing to dread from Sir W'al* 
ter^s anger ; for the cause which coiiid' alode lead to the un- 
happy meeting you so justly dread, wilU in that casei no longer 
exist ; the vjery pride, 'whicb^ were fiftdie now to arrive, daunt- 
ing it here with his foreign' l^ride, woufd impel your father to 
redress his own hurt hopefuir and yoordesertioiff wUl, ^ou being 
well married, restrain hioi frbsr* such ui act— -that onie step 
wiH fully denote the indifibrence of botb yourself abd your 
father, on the' sttbjeet of this 1>roken contract ; and hence his 
strong desire to anticipate, by your mK^age, the^arrii^ of 
these pitmd Papists ^«— the father and th4 wilb of the Honour- 
able Thomap Trevor will look with contempt ppon 'the lost 
alliance of a^opisb squire^s yoi|ngest .«on^ besides, IVevor 
truly adores, has always adored you ; wsus, also,- the first to 
offer for you, and nideed,' half the world hav^ever.b^iered him^ 
to be the accepted lovef ;* so that Lacie, not you, will appear 
the rejected party." - . * 

*< And that i^he return, then, I shall offer to Mrs. Lacie, for 
iter more than motheVs ear^for ime,'^ half solBoquised (he 
weeping Emma. - • - - • 

Hartley caught skilfully the cue thns afforded l|tf^', as he re- 
plied earnestly, "What greater rettlm would you' desire to 
nutke her, when the step proposed will be the means of pre- 
serving her son's life ?" I ■ 
' " His life !***— interrupted 'Emma, shaddering as she spoke. 

He went on — *^ or at least a naftbw chance for it, of that 
be assured ; for if Sir Walter and he nieet^ one. of the parties 
will as surely cease to ilve*'* 

' " Gracious Heaven ! ^n it be possible! "^^-exctaimed Emma, 
*'(Uin all the kindly feelings, cherished by a thousand passages 
of mutual friendship, and the growth of many yeiars, be by one 
act of frailty ektinguish^ for e^er within man^s bbsom I Could 
indeed, my father take away the life of Felix Lacie'^-Hhat life 
which was lately so frankly risked to preserve his own ? Ob, it 
cannot be ! it is unnatural-— impossible ! Then consider, should 
these reports of his foreign marriage prove false, as here wo 
often find such ; should I, wedded to another, after learn 1 haiH 
^ deepljf wronged his mother^s care and love ! Oh, 9f r. Harl 
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ley, for God's sake advise me — truly advise me, for I am very, 
very wretched !" 

/< Rely on me implicitly/' replied Hartley, in his frankest 
and kindest tones — ^' for although I confess I am most anxious 
to secure my cousin's happiness, who lives but in the hope of 
calling you bis wife ; yet would 1 not have you do violence to 
your heart's first feelings, unless, proving them unworthy, you 
can freely cast them for ever from you — for these reports, 
though coming in a shape hardly to be doubted, I am ready to 
admit the possibility of error. But how otherwise than as 
confirmatory shall we view the conduct of your friends, these 
Lacies ? * Look at their gradually abated confidence ; their 
coolness towards Sir Walter first ; next, their neglect of your- 
self ; their disregard of all your appeals for advice and intelli* 
gence : lastly, the eagerly clutched ofiTer of release which the 
obvious change in their feelings wrung from your father's 
honest pride. Rest satisfied, they are either the abettors of 
their son's conduct, or are, at least, wiUing to secure to him 
the advantages of this French match, with as little compro- 
mise as possible. Viewing thus your present situation, my 
Imnest advice is, that you marry Trevor — you shall confess to 
me, hereafter, that your second love wouUI> were you again 
freef be your first choice. 

*' Come, come, I have some experience, and tell you frankly, 
this girlish passion of yours has been created more by habit 
than the heart's will ; — you were early and for ever told that 
young Lacie was born for your < true knight,' and, at lengtii, 
you naturally concluded that so it must be : the man, as is 
usual, has been the first to come to his sober senses, and has 
made use of them by choosing for himself. On my soul, I am 
surprised at your weakness ; so long to cling hopelessly to an 
unworthy sentiment, when a lover, far before him you pine 
after, is at your feet ; deserving, from his very constancy, of 
your heart, and recommended still more strongly by the duty 
you owe to a father's injunctions — nay, even by the love you 
bear a father's life." * 

Such were the arguments by which this hypocrite sought at 
once to loosen the affection, awaken the pride, and excite the 
fears of his victim. 

Her struggles he beheld without one touch of coippunction ; 
with fiendish pleasure, he noted her gradual approach to the 
toils towards which he pressed her. 

Meantime, not an opening did he leave unguarded, not a 
feeling capable of being tortured to that end, did be spare the 
Vol. H.— 9 
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rack : in the very innocence of her heart, her every thought 
was bared to his view ; and with a will, as onmoved by human 
misery as the great first tenipter, did he behold her best aflec- 
tions contribute to her own misery, and the probable destruc- 
tion of all who really loved her ; of all she truly revered and 
loved. 

The politic attentions of Lady Moyallen and her daughters 
too were overwhelming; already did they hail^ Emma by the 
tender name of child and sister ; — ^their brother's good taste 
and good fortune were for ever echoed by the Misses Trevor, 
as they sang in unattending ears his various excellencies ; 
and all this exhibition was without one jot of eare upon the 
event, but in obedience to their noble father^s folicy^ which 
they were now taught by their lady mother, went to effect this 
match. 

This mysterious word, which his Lordship never used ex- 
jcept when he meant sotnethingy^-or thought he did, — and for 
which he had early instilled into bis daughters a vast reverence ; 
was to them quite incentive enough for all their pains taking. 

Among these puppets, whom Mr. Hartley was playing off 
so busily in their various spheres for that one end — his own 
possible advancement — the lover of Emma formed a second 
object well deserving at least of pity ; for, unhappily, he was 
sincere ; — he had long loved his present mistress ; and when 
Felix^ after the election at Bally-moyle, was declared the 
choseh of her father, Thomas Trevor felt more than modern 
lovers are accredited for, in this matter-of-fact, dis-sentimental 
^ge of ours. 

It is true, that, even then, his sisters advised that he was 
wrong so lightly to give ground ; for that Emma Smith was 
more influenced by her parents' will, joined to a sense of gra- 
titude, than by any real partiality for young Lacie. 

Now, women are ever esteemed good authority in such mat- 
ters ; besides, these ladies having been intimate with the fair 
betrothedi might be well supposed to speak upon better grounds 
than mere, conjecture ; be this as it may, all experience goes 
to show, that a true lover is fain to cling to hope ; or, wanting 
that, will even hug the shadow. 

When, therefore, Trevor met Emma in Dublin, mixing once 
again with his family, entering lightly into all the amusements 
of that then ^ay capital, and appearing so freely to accept his 
renewed and mcreased attentions, he fondly recalled to his mind 
the opinion of his sisters, before quoted, and readily yielded to 
the flattering conviction that they were right, and that he might 
still be blest. 
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The lady's after-melancholy and reserve was, by his confi- 
dant and kind cousin, Jonah Hartley, attributed to a stiUmore 
flattering cause— the natural diffidence of Emma, and the care" 
fid explanations of this wily gentleman left no chance of a 
clew being given to the real state of affairs ; and poor Trevor 
had soon irrevocably staked his sum of happiness upon a girl, 
whose affections, as far as they could be moved, were already 
fixed upon another. 

Soon after the conversation last recorded, between Hartley 
and Miss Snuth,fthe charm was considered^* wound up ;" — a for- 
mal proposal was made by his Lordship, on behalf of his second 
son, and accepted by Sir Walter; lawyers were consulted, who 
praised the liberality of the elders, on both sides ; and after the 
due quantum of parchment, sealing-wax, and ferret was expe- 
dited, the day and manner of their nuptials were promptly fixed ; 
and soon the lady was informed of the hour that was to behold 
her a happy bride. 

This important piece of intelligence she was now prepared 
to receive witli little emotion ; the heaviest blow bad been long 
since struck ; and having weathered that, she appeared, and in- 
deed felt, well nigh indifferent to all that might come after. 

The blessing and thanks of her parent failed to touch her 
spirit ; the congratulations of her female friends were heard, 
not heeded ; even the consultations of her milliner could hardly 
fix her attention ; while the burning pressure of her lover's 
hand, as in her ear he breathed his ardent thanks, was met by a 
touch, cold as monumental stone. But he felt it not so ; and 
joy danced in the bright eyes, and triumph lighted up the hand- 
some features, of Thomas Trevor, as he beheld the universal 
admiration excited by the heavenly beauty of his bride, upon 
the night of that gay revel, when she made her last maiden 
courtsey in the vice-regal circle. 

Immediate preparations, on a most splendid scale, were 
made at Moyallen House ; and, to crown the whole, the arrival 
of the House's heir, Lord Stephen de Waldo, from Englandt 
was announced, on the very rooming of the wedding day. 

Amiable in the midst of those habits of reckless dissipation 
which were rapidly destroying his life, the pressing invitation 
of his brother, whom he loved, had torn him from his wild 
course, for a moment, to be present at the nuptials, and him- 
self to give away th^ bride. 

Emma Smith he had before seen, but once, and remembered 
only as a child ; when therefore, she now bent before him, the 
very perfection of womanly beauty, the yqung dibauch6 gazed 
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upon her with unconceated admiration ; and gallantly bowing 
over a hand, whose delicate proportions fixed his eye, he begged * 
that he might be accepted as father upon the joyful olxasion, 
which allied him to so much goodness and beauty. 

With burning cheeks and glistening tearful eyes, the fair girl 
gracefully murmured her thanks^ as he seated her again by his 
lady mother ; whose brow he dutifully touched with his lip, 
and patiently waited, while she drawled forth her welcomes and 
wonders at his appearance ; these concluded, he put his arm 
within his brother's, and wheeled him away, laughingly whim- 
pering in his ear — 

<< By Jove, Tom,' you are a supremely lucky dog, to win such 
a vexatiously faultless creature ; you had best have left me un- 
hidden to this feast, Tom, for I feel quite convertible at this 
glimpse of your felicity, that is to he ; and if I can find such a 
wife, or rather, if such a wife would only find me, I'd forswear 
dogs, and dice, * leave sack' — go to church, * and live cleanly 
as a nobleman ought' — and by begetting a score of honest 
heirs, chouse you out o[ the goodly succession the world give? 
me credit for being so tired of." 

Trevor gayty gave him all joy of his reformation m prospec^ 
iive, while Hartley, who had joined them on the moment, 
turned pale at the bare suggestion of a change, that might yet 
rob him of the rich reward of all his labours ; but as he 
clasped the trembling hand, and looked into the glassy eye of 
his **dear cousin^*^ he felt more than reassured, and inwardly 
laughed at his groundless imaginings. 

There was also present, a second close observer of the youth- 
ful peer, whose heart swelled with unholy joy to read the sign 
of death upon his brow ; not that Sir Walter was till now 
wholly ignorant of his state,— >-Oh, no, to do him justice, he 
had bestowed some little pains-taking to ascertain that point 
before ; but as Lord Stephen spent the whole of his time in 
England, he had not till now an opportunity of obtaining the 
satisfaction of ocular proof; which so far exceeded his hopes, 
that as he thanked his Lordship for the honour done his daugh- 
ter, and warmly welcomed him to his native country, his smiles 
were more than usually accordant with the warmth of his 
words. 

The ceremony was at length happily concluded, and the 
sumptuous d^jeHtni duly despatched — among the many warm 
hearts, and glowing eyes, and silver tongues, that distinguished 
this bright assemblage of Erin's fairest daughters, one womaa's 
heart alone was sad — one woman's eye alone was dim : the 
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sounds of gladness found no echo in her bosom» and the- glit- 
toring scene was reflected only in her tears. 

But this mattered not, it damped not the general mirth ; and 
if noticed at all, the glad occasion itself was, somewhat para- 
doxically, quoted, to accountfor the silent sadness of the lovely 
Mrs. Trevor. 

There were present but .two persons who could read the 
truth, and neither of those cared to waste a single thought 
upon the grief they did not feel. 

It had been arranged, that the newly wedded pair should 
spend some time at Moyallen Castle, and thither many of the 
guests present had been invited to accompany them ; in a short 
time, therefore, their various travelling equipages began to ar- 
rive, and as evening drew near, the preparations being com- 
pleted, the vast area of St. Stephens's Green rang with the 
sounds of joyous separation. 

Lines of be-powdered laquais, elbowed by the laughing mob« 
struggled and floundered about in the muddy road, loudly voci- 
ferating their master's wants, as their vehicles laboured to ad- 
vance ; nearer, doors clashed, steps fell, and laughing adieux 
echoed from ejtch richly freighted carriage, as the vexed horses 
bounded away from the crowd. 

Seldom has the noble square of St. Stephen been graced by 
a more gallant cavalcade than was this day assembled to cele- 
brate the coming misery of i pair, worthy a better fate. Their 
own post-coach, drawn by four fiery bays, was nearly the last 
to quit the portal of Moyallen House ; the horses could scarcely 
be restrained, as they began slowly to move oflT, amid the 
cheers and greetings of the people. 

" Ah ! then, may God's blessin, and great joy, go wid yer 
beautiful Ladyship, and all ye love!" shouted a thousand 
voices, with the characteristic good humour of the country ; as 
hats and hands waved before, behind, and around the carriage. 
Alas ! the poorest wretch, who barefooted shivered in that 
November blast, to catch a passing glimpse of all this splen*- 
dour, was less to be pitied than the lovely object of such uni- 
versal envy and homage. 

The wonder was now past — the last vehicle had departed — 
the crowd had dispersed, to retail, in their own wretched den^ 
the wonders of the •' quality weddin." 

The flash of a few expiring links alone remained, of all the 
hundreds that were so lately to be seen, dancing up and down 
like meteors ; as the daring urchins who bore them scrambled 
and doubled about, amid the crowd of carriages, often in- 
debted for an escape from being impaled upon the pole, or 
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crushed between the wheels, to a suppleness of morement a 
greyhound might have envied. Their ** fiery cressets" were 
now burnt out, or extingubhed in the mud ; and the little imps 
of light had each betaken him his way, to feast on the produce 
of the^'liettn^ so heedlessly acquired. 

The portals were at length fairly closed, and in the so lately 
crowded house of joy Mr. Jonah Hartley was left sole guest. 
In obedience to his Lordship's wishes^ he was compelled to 
remain behind for a day or two, to conclude some financial ar- 
rangements the peer was interested in. 

Rudely dismissing the ancient housekeeper, who came to 
inquire, 'Mf it was his honour's pleasure to retire to anollier 
apartment," he continued hastily, and with an air of triumph,, 
to pace the immense and gayly lighted drawing-rooms ; at length 
he paused, lo gaze more fully upon the surrounding splendour. 

^* Yes," he broke forth, in the fulness of his unholy joy^ 
'< for me is all this gorgeous preparation ! — ha, ha ! the game 
is now no longer doubtful — the object for which I have en- 
dured so much, and toiled so long, is now within my grasp ; 
and fate itself shall find it hard to make me relax my hold." 
He fixed his teeth, and thrust his firihly-clenched hanch before 
him, as he spoke. After a low congratulatory chuckle, he 
again took up his soliloquy — ^ The fools ! to think to drudge 
me for their pleasure. I who, but for my father's folly, would 
have been as much their superior in wealth as 1 feel I am 
above them in intellect — but, no matter, the time comes — ha^ 
ha, ha ! I can even now fancy I behold those wild boys, the 
Lacies, let fairly loose among these wedding revellers. Stand 
fast, my gentle cousin, when it comes to that ; they have the 
truest sight, and the boldest spirit in the country ; and if Trevor 
escapes shot-free from them, and a few hot kinsmen, who will 
surely be lugged into the feud of their sept, why then is he bul- 
let and steel proof ; and I must e'en wait patiently for the re* 
version, until such a time as he shall < hang himself in his 
lady's garter.' " 

At this moment the rattle of some rapidlj driven carriage 
was heard ; it drew up at the gate, and was promptly announced 
by a loud and eager volley upon the outer door. 

Cut short in his pleasing anticipations. Hartley quickly 
quitted the drawing-room, and approached the head of the 
staircase, inwardly whispering, " Who the devil have we here 
30 soon ?" 

He had hardly reached this station, when a voice was heard 
to demandi <^ Is Mr. Trevor within." 
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<« No, sir.*' 

« Is he in Dubtin ?'' 

« No, sir." 

<' That's false," retorted the stranger, in a tone that made 
the Hall ring, as the domestic gare his last matter-of-fact reply, 
<< He cannot yet have left Dublin — go to him at once ; mine 
is no common business, to be confined to ordinary hours, or 
forms — more than life depends upon our instant meeting — say 
so, and add, that I musij that I will see him.*' 

The voice, hurried and broken as it was, still sounded in' 
Hartley's ears like one he could half guess at. Eager to 
confirm his hopes, he descended the stairs just as the porter, 
confounded and alarmed by such vehemence, was hesitating 
how to act. 

He no sooner appeared in view than he observed the stran- 
ger step forward to meet him. His dress was light, and little 
suited to the inclemency of the season ; a profusion of dark 
hair thickly matted, bung over a forehead pale as marble ; his 
lips were colourless as his brow, and with his thin hand, he 
shaded a pair of eyes that seemed to emit sparks of fire, as 
they flashed over the object of his hasty scrutiny. 

'^ You are not the man I seek," he coolly remarked. '^ I 
know you, Jonah Hartley ; but where is your cousin ? An- 
swer me— where is Trevor ?" 

Hartley unvoluntarily shrunk back as he replied — ^^ I should 
be glad to learn whose questions I am to have the honour of 
answering, beibre I feel myself authorized to be so very com- 
municative ?" 

The stranger burst into a loud shout of laughter. " What !" 
he cried, ^' and you, too, have forgotten me ; but that is not 
wonderful. I am used to be forgotten by my friends, or those 
whom I once held as such ; my enemies may find better rea- 
sons to bear Felix Lacie longer in mind." 

" What ? — Lacie ! Felix Lacie ! — Is it really you, man ?" ex- 
claimed Hartley ; " but come, enter this parlour. Stdy, you are 
unwell^ — lean on me — so, so — be seated," — and he led Felix, 
as he walked, or rather tottered, to the nearest seat, and sank 
exhausted into it. 

After a few moments he again, although apparently with 
great effort, rallied his strength and eagerly demanded — 

^< Tell me. Hartley, where is your cousin ? Tell me at once, 
for I must know." 

" I know not any reason to prevent your desire being grati- 
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fied," replied Hartley ; **' so let me be accurate— -—Urn I I 
should thinky by a pretty close calculation of time and space, 
that Thomas Trevor is, at this minute, passing the intelligent 
mile-stone, which informs him that he has some ten miles the 
fewer between him and Moyallen Castle, whither he hastens 
with a bridegroom's speed, to celebrate that most cloying of all 
moons, la lune de ndd.*^ 

^< Gri&at God I" burst forth Lacie, '< then it is true ; <* and 
she is wedded. Hartley, farewell ! I must follow still." 

A smile of satisfaction crossed Hartley *s face as he rose to 
restrain the almost sinking lover. '' Nay, Lacie— hold, man ; 
why you are scarcely able to move ; nor shall you, for this 
night, at all events ;— besides, to what purpose, in the name of 
mischief, would you, in this mood, foUow my honourable cou- 
sin ?" 

<< To what purpose !" replied Lacfe, as his eye flashed with 
rage, ^' for an end that has spurred me hr and fast ; and to 
compass which, I have the will, and the strength to traverse 
half the earth. Seek not to detain me. Hartley, for I am not 
to be stayed." 

He was about to pass onward, when the loud rattle of an- 
other approach was heard. This sound seemed to rouse him to 
exertion ; he broke fiercely away from Hartley, and in another 
minute his eye rested on the advancing figures of his brother 
and 0*Doyle ; he rushed to meet them, shrieking, in the tones 
of a maniac, '* She is wedded, she is wedded !" and fell with 
the words, exhausted and powerless at their feet. 

In vain was every effort resorted to, to call him back to suf- 
fering ; the over- wrought spirit appeared to have fled, and tired 
nature to have sunk into the repose of death. 

<< This is, indeed, pitiable," exclaimed Terence, as he rose 
from over the seemingly lifeless form of his brother. '^ Mr. 
Hartley, your pardon, but I must see your cousin." 

" I know of no reason Thomas Trevor would have, to de- 
cline the honour of an interview, were he within call, but he is 
now, together with his bride, on his way to Moyallen Castle." 

" Then to Moyallen Castle we must follow them. Colonel ; 
first to place my poor brother in proper keeping, and next to 
our purpose." 

Mr. Hartley tendered every possible assistance, in the remo- 
val of the still senseless Felix ; who as yet scarcely gave signs 
of life. He expressed, too, much regret at the misunderstand- 
ing which appeared to exist ; proflfered his services to bring 
al^ut a reconciliation, he felt could not, and resolved should 
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not take place ; saw his unexpected visitants to their etrriage, 
and once more entered the apartment. 

** All's done, all's won !" he cried, as he eagerly closed the 
door. — " The wedding is well over, and now to be in time for 
the funeral.'* 



CHAPTER VI. 

Hope of revenge shall hide our inward wo. 

Shakspearx. 

With the tenderest care, Terence bore his brother to a 
neighbouring hotel, where an able physician immediately 
visited him. This gentleman confessed the state of his patient 
to be most critical, and declared that some days must elapse 
before the symptoms might assume a character sufficiently de- 
cided, to allow him to pronounce on the termination, with any 
chance of certainty. 

Burning with impatience to revenge his mother — driven to 
madness ; and his brother accounted almost as dead — Terence 
hastily determined to have him again removed to the house of 
an ancient dependant of the family long settled in Dublin, and 
there leaving him, immediately proceed to Moyallen and at 
once terminate his deadly errand. 

Thus decided — after accomplishing the farther removal of 
his brother and seeing him in safe keeping, he set out on the 
following day accompanied by Colonel O'Doyle. 

Owing to the difficulty of procuring relays of horses by the 
way, the second evening was drawing to a close before the 
woods of Moyallen became distinguishable to the strained eye- 
&igh,t of the eager travellers. 

The feelings of poor Terence had been allowed small re- 
spite during the whole of their journey, for the ready excuse 
of each postmaster who failed to produce his cattle with the 
requisite speed was sure to begin and end with, '' Isn't it the 
great weddin yer honour — and ar'n't all the bastes gone on 
after the same, God speed them, for a purtier bride or a gayer 
boy of a bridegroom eyes seldom light on — barrin that the 
lady looked a small taste down-hearted, which is no wonder 
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for her, seein manyin is no joke at all at aU, as myself knows 
right well." 

When the appearance of the cattle allowed escape from this 
torment* a worse was seldom wanting in the proverbial loqua- 
city of the native postboy ; neither threats nor entreaties could 
hurry him on this occasion ; it oflfered such a glorious excuse 
for ^^ aisin both bis bastes" and himself, as might seldom 
be reckoned on, and he was resolute to make the most of it. 

'< Yer honors 'ull consider the cru'l work w^'ve bad ov id, 
at the weddin ; faicks then, it's no fun at all to be tied on afore 
one of thim same big travellin coaches o' the gentry, not like 
our own naterel tidy bit iv a po-chay that bowls a'hint the nags 
like a hoop — barrin when they are tired — hurrup, Cock-tail — 
which is the case just now as yer honors may see wid half an 
eye, for they minds nouther stick nor spur, any more than if a 
flea tickled them. Thin, yer honors, the — hould up baste, 
Paddy — the rate they expect ye to powder along the rood, at 
these same weddin discursions, and devil a stop to wet the 
whistle o' man or baste ; tho' all the whiles one's spittle 'ud 
hang a cat. Och no, to be sure, they think ye'r just living on 
love like themselves, when all the while ye'r leather breeches 
are ready to strike fire onto' the saddle every joult ye give, for 
the very thirst thi^t^s on ye — whuoy-whew, nags, sure yez should, 
know the dure — it's just here the good wife lives, poor soul, 
and I've not said the soft word to her or the bits o' childer 
since Thursday-^ril not keep yer honors the pulling on an asy 
boot — now Judy, ye cratur, where arc ye pokin to ? and the 
gintlemen so good aswait till I get a pull at the butter-milk, 
for which grace they shall lose no time in the ind, devil an inch, 
plase Jasus." 

Remonstrance with a postboy of this day when fairly on the 
road, was about as profitable as parleying with the wind at sea ; 
once in saddle, he was as despotic as any absolute need desire 
to be. A pistol presented from within, or a smart prick from 
a small sword, were the only available stimulants, and,indeed, 
not unfrequently resorted to by those knowing the genus in 
question ; but then, this measure must always include the risk 
of Paddy's making a precipitate retreat, and leaving his charge 
to drive themselves with a pair of horses as progressive as 
mile-stones, for any one unacquainted with their ** tinder- 
nesscM^^^ as their owner would say, or " who couldnU tell 
where to prick for their rotro." 

Thus circumstanced, aftw running the gauntlet through the 
necessary routine of boys — ^not meeting with one buthad wife 
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or mother, and other dear relatives, with all of whom it was 
necessary to commanicate by the way ; the travellers at length 
gladly found themselves near their last stage, and hailed Too- 
lin's Bawn with joy. 

Here, Terence in spite of his precaution was instantly re* 
cognised, and overwhelmed with inquiries and welcomes from 
" thim foreign parts away abroad,'' — by the honest landlord of 
the Goldm Shamrockf whose only po-chay had seen much of 
its service in the periodical journeys of Felix and himself to 
and from school. He soon discovered that their postillion, 
Paudeen Gahagan, was " to the fore," as he in person an- 
nounced, with a face that spoke a thousand welcomes ; farther 
assuring Terence, that <^ he was both ready and willing to 
drive his honour and his foreign friend to the Otdd Place — 
long live to id, and to them that owned it — ^and to all that 'ud 
come after thim to the ind o' time." 

Glad to escape from a place where every thing served to 
recall a thousand remtimbrances, few of which could be pleas- 
ing at the present juncture, Terence declined the offered re- 
freshment of his kind old host ; and throwing himself into the 
machine that awaited him, urged Pat to acquit himself bravely 
for the thought o' times past. 

" Faith thin. Master Terence, only wait now till I show 
you," cried Pat, giving the sougaun which guarded his off leg 
its last twist ; << and if the poor bastes only knew as well as 
myself where 'tis they're goin, devil a better spur they'd need 
to coax them over the pavey." 

Poor Gahagan was the only one of all his tribe who seemed 
really anxious to keep same pace with his professions, and 
accordingly under his manageoient, they were rumbled along 
at a rate somewhat approximating to speed ; until ^fith a 
knowing leer over his shoulder, he bawled out to Terence 
that << he could see the smoke out of the Ould Place floating 
above the green trees like a flag to welcome — och I thin». 
Master Terence, arri^, sure won't there be more smoke out 
o' thim ould chimleys whin ye'r honour's good-lookin face is 
seen poked out at the chay winder, as we roul up the horeen. 
Shall I give the cry, * Oidd Lade far BaUy-moyW as I powder 
up the town, ye'r honour, just to let the poor boifs know who 
I've got in id ?" 

^' No, no," cried Terence, roused from a deep reverie by 
Pat's intimation that the smoke from his paternal roof was 
in sight-^<< No, I do not desire to be known, nor must you 
drive me to the Ould PlacCf but pass through the village, and 
stop at Hugh Maguire's on the top of the hill." 
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<<Ochi ndlle morden thin, Muter Terence aridk,'' cried 
the astounded Paudeen, pulling up in utter dismay, — " sure it's 
teazin me a bit ye*d be ; is it to Huey duve's ihebath and I 
resarvin the bastes all the while for a hell iv a powder through 
the dadaghj just by way of a hint who*s come — ah, thin, sure, 
say ye wur jokin, Mr. Terence." 

<< Drive on quickly to where I directed you, without more 
talk or delay ; and avoid giving word or sign, to discover who 
you have with you, or this shall be your last drive, Pat Gahagan 
— do exactly as I direct you, and you'll not be the worse paid.'' 

The tone this mixture of threat and encouragement was 
conveyed in, fully assured Mr. Gahagan that here must end 
all farther dialogue between him and Master Terence ; how- 
ever, he contrived to solace himself in a short time by getting 
up a sort of conversation with his cattle, now arrived at the 
foot of the steep hill, on whose summit stood the thebon of 
Huey Maguire. 

<< Hurrup, bastes !" he cried, pulling in a little, ^ don't 
snaze yet a bit, for ye don't know half ye'r trouble ; ye'r like 
young ^ats, blind to your misfortunes— ah 1 by da hokys, ye 
may cough at it — id's more than was bargained for, and that's 
God's truth — hauld up, Straggler — and I thinkin all the while 
on the Ould Place, and the * cead ndUefaUha^ for drivin home 
the boy haum o' the family, and the warm corner, and the 
strong beer, and the kind word from the mistress, for ould times 
— ^What, ye'r beginnin to snore at id, are yez ? Hurp I — devil 
a warm stable ye'll get at Huey's, any how, that's for yer 
comfort — hah ! yez thought ye were trotten to a stall, up tiv 
yer hocks in straw, and over yer ears in oats ; damn the trate 
ye'll get this night, any way, but a bite o' hay, may be, and 
the warm ind o' Huey's gable, or a trot down to the new hotel, 
over ayant the castle, which is little better, wid a could stall 
antt empty manger. Hould on, darlins, two more pulls and a 
bit, and ye'r up and over id entirely." 

Who after the first long absence from his father's house 
/ catches a glimpse of its cheerful smoke rising like a gladsome 

beacon on his sight, and giving promise of heartfelt welcome, 
\ and all the joys of happy meeting, without feeling his eager 

spirit sicken within him, impatient of the swiftest approach ? 
The winds themselves would move too tardily between that 
first happy kail, and the wild spring that plants the wanderer's 
foot on the floor of his home. 

If ever heart were peculiarly moulded to feel to the utter- 
most this, and every generous emotion of naturOt it was that 
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of Terence Lacie ; and although he now dosed his eyes 
against eveiy well known object about himy yet Was he told 
by the busy monitor within, Uiat he passed a hundred sightSi 
each cherished by as many recollections, now crowding un» 
bidden upon memory — ^associating in every picture the forms 
of his brother, his dear mother, and, worst of all, of that very 
man, on whom he was now hastening to revenge the madness 
of one, and perhaps the death of the other. 

Overwhelming at this moment were such feelings to Te- 
rence; even the simple appeal of the wondering post-boy 
went^uite to his heart, and after the effiirt made, when he 
gave his last order, he had sunk nearly powerless upon his un- 
cle's shoulder, and wept in the very bitterness of sorrow. 

The hill once overcome, a minute's drive brought them to 
a turn in the road leadimr to the door of Maguire's shebaih 
whi<ph was peculiarly well situated for the object our tra- 
vellers had in view, being about midway between Moyalten 
Castle and the residence of Mr. Lacie. 

Just as the dispirited Mr. Gahagan was trying to coax his 
catUe to take the ^ bit iv a drain," that was to be crossed in 
order to reach Huey's, Terence called him to the side of the 
carriage, and, slipping a couple of guineas into his hand, 
bade him pledge his fotth not to give a hint even, to those 
within the house, whom he had driven ; but merely to say, 
that they were gentlemen on their way to the Castle, who 
wished to send some notice of their arrival before breaking in 
on the festivity of the family. 

'* Well, thin. Master Terence," almost blubbered Pat, ** this 
is harder nor all the rest — to be^in the midst o' yer own folk 
and I not to tell 'em who I've bio't. Och, murder ! but this 
is queerer than ever, and more of id. Well, if I must — ^I 
may as well, and it's not the two guineas 'ud bind my tongue ; 
but sorrow on me, Master Terence, ye'r so cast down, all over 
and about, that somethin's at the foot more than ye'll tell the 
likes o' me ; and why should ye, indeed. — So God keep ye, 
and have yer way. Til pledge ye my soul and kanouTf devil 
a one in the place, except the gintleman ayont ye, shall know 
from my mother's son, whether yer Dan'el Magrah, or Pon* 
tius Pilate himself." 

Gahagan now pocketed his retaining fee, ** hurrup'd" his 
tired steeds^ over the gutter, and rouled as close to Huey's 
door as the dunghill and duck puddle would allow. 

** Huruish — whoo, Huey Ma!guire, is this the way ye keep 
the baum ladin tiv yer hotel ?" shouted the driver, smacking 
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his whip, humanely desirous to save the limbs of the sluffiber- 
ing pigs he was dexterously steering among. 

** Call in yer greyhounds, Huey, dear, or the wheels o^ ray 
chay 'ull do some o' them a detrimint — Faugh a ballagk^ ye 
thieves o* pigs, have yez no dacency not to make way for cus- 
tomers ? by my sowl, if ye guessed the chance one of yez runs 
to be skivered by the fire in less than no time for supper, yeM 
disparse yerselves in sacret like so many gangers in Con- 
nemara. — Haloo, who's at home at all ?" 

Five or six tall chaps were now seen looking over the half 
door, roused by the shouts of Pat, the barking of a couple of 
newly startled curs, and the screaming of the routed poultry, 
fiercely scattered by the flying pigs, as they sought a refuge 
within their ancient Keep, the very centre of the cabin. 

'^ By my sowl thin," shouted the long called for Mr. Ma- 
guire himself, as he advanced leisurely over the door-sill, puf- 
fing out angry volumes from his new lit doodeen — '< but it's 
well to drive a chay any how, let alone a return. What ye've 
bin addia your load to the assembly at the Castle ; and they've 
made ye wild wid the run of their small-beer-tub, bad n^an- 
ners to ye." 

A loud and bitter laugh from the parties in the back-ground 
evinced their sense of the landlord's satire on the hospitality 
of Moyallen. 

The post-boy, who had by this time alighted, replied in a 
sort of half-whisper — 

** Just bould yer whist, Huej^dear ; make a straight corner 
by the fire — catch a hoult o' one iv thim same pigs by the ear, 
and get supper for two rael gentlemin as ever step'd over yer 
bawn— ^r into id ; for, by my faicks, it's ankle deep ye keep 
id. A gentleman's soon known, Huey, specially 'by one that 
must draw all comers, worse and bad, as Dan Cormick said, 
when he hauled the dead ganger out of the Lough — here's a 
purty trout, says Dan'el when he saw who he'd got for a fish 
— ' ould Nick has had the first haul, and ill luck to me, bud 
he's gotten the best o' the ganger, any how.'" 

By this time the steps were, with some labour, let down ; 
and with a sturdy half-willing reverence, Maguire ushered the 
gentlemen into the house ; which, to their surprise, they 
found already fully occupied, and had not the family pigs been 
forcibly ejected, way could hardly have been made to fhe am- 
ple fire-place, although with the characteristic politeness* of 
Irish peasants, both, men and women gave plaee, with bow 
andcuitsey, befbi'eth^ approaching strangers. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

— He'd an arm that was strong, he'd a leg tight and sound, 
He'd hair that was curlin. 

He'd eyes that were bright, ; 

He'd first foot at the hurlin, 
Best stick in the fight. 
And for courtin, or danein, he'd bate the world round. 

Irish Song. : 

Hugh Magvire was one of those characters by nature un- 
fitted to wear, with any grace, the legal fetters which the 
weak and wise hare contriyed to forge, from time to time, for 
their better security against their bolder or stronger fellow 
rogues ; his spirit was doubtless originally intended to animate 
som^ Wild Rapparee, or wilder IVfoss-trooper, but overlooked 
by Dame Nature, until the good days of sharp-spur and stuut- 
arm were passed away ; then sent untamed into the world, 
$ts little able to keep its harness on, as was the illustrious 
Benilong to submit to the retention of the culottes^ imposed 
on his free limbs by the authorities of Port Jackson. 

Had Hugh's soul been infused into the stout body of some 
Toorkoman, it would have impelled him, while living, to have 
been the foremost lance in e^ry foray ; and, when dead, the 
winds of the desert would have been iilled with his name, 
breathed in sorrow's song, from the fairest lips of Araby ; but 
it was assuredly sorely misplaced in the person of an Irish pea- 
sant ; and, with whomsoever lay the blame, poor Mac was 
doomed to pay a grievous penalty. 

His family had, from "ould times," been dependants of the 
Lacies, and the father of Mac was a great favourite of the 
reigning proprietor. The son's genius early developed itself 
of the shackles of boyhood ; no hurling took place within ten 
miles but he was there ; no country meeting assembled, let 
the occasion be joyous or hostile, of which young " Suey 
duve" didn't see the commencement and the end : la^t Vogue 
on the floor, ^nd first stick in the fight, became in time bis 
distinguishing characteristic, and gained for him at last, from 
every rival, the long-disputed title of " The Boy of Bally- 
moyle.'* What he had won hardly he was resolved to wear 
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bravely at all hazards ; and, witbin the circle of his dominion, 
to distrain for ^ rint," '* hunt a still,'' or ^* drive a cow," be- 
came, in a short period, a venture that the stoutest hound of 
the law in the whole county would have quailed at. 

But love and ambition, those God-like vices, which have 
overborne many higher spirits, too soon proved fatal to the 
reign of the " Boy of Bally-ipoyle." The daughter of a near 
neighbour, Ailleen Car^, a pretty maiden of fifteen, had al- 
ready won the heart of the village monarch — she chanced, un- 
happily, ,at one of their meetings, to mention, in melancholy 
moody the hard fate of a near blood ^relation, who was ^' goin* 
to be sould up, and out by his lord's «gent, that wanted his 
bit o^ land for some frind of bis own ; and so had kept on, 
rack-in and rapk-in him, till he was fairly unable to raise the 

mxr 

Tha was a hard case ; and worse and more of it was, the 
boys, his own neighbours, were too much intimidated to in- 
terfere in ousting the limbs of the law, who had got present 
possession. 

'' The poor spalpeeM^*^ cried Mac, *^ and where does the 
man live ? — and what name 's on him, Ailleen, dear ?" 

^^Thin it*s my own father's name he has, Hugh, and tte 
same blood's in both,'' mournfully replied Ailleen, ^< and his 
place is at Red- Abbey." 

** And that's fifteen Irish miles off, every foot — hum ! Well, 
Ailleen, nkichree,'* whispered Mac, ** and whin 's this same 
selling-up to come about ?*' 

" Just to morrow and no later, Hugh, as I but now lamM 
from my cousin, Biddy Carey, the poor man's child that's in 
above at ray dad's : just run over out o* the way o^ tfaim bailiff 
that's livin and hack-in, at her own place ayonU'*^^ ' 

" Thin the devil hack their flinty so wis out," muttered Mac, 
and then continued in a louder key — ''Good bye, Ailleen, 
dear ; go and keep up your cousin's heart ; bi(l her take a cut 
o' the cards, and see if there^s no better luck for to-morrow.'' 
As he spoke, he bent over and touched with his lips the cheek 
of the girl, gave her hand a gay swing from him and turned 
abruptly away. 

But Ailleen had caught the li^ht of his eye, and knew well 
how to read it — she watched bis hasty stride* as he shmg him 
the nearest cut across the field — he paused for a moment as he 
gained the bank at its extremity, and looked back ; when, 
seeing Ailleen still observing hhui he waved his handf and 
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tossing his hat high into the air* took the down leap that hid 
him from her sight. 

" Ther'U be no drivin at ould Carey's to-morrow now, I'll 
engage," inwardly whispered Ailleen, as with an air of tri- 
umph she tmrned towards her home, ^< and so I'll tell Biddy.'' - 

Before day-break next morning the house in question was 
reconnoitred by a dozen of the (lite of the ** Protectors of 
BaUy-moyle^^^ for such was the style of their chivalry. By the 
aid of a turf-kish, placed against the wall, the roof was gained ; 
' a portion of the thatch dextrously removed, the fortalice en- 
tered, and the whole garrison surprised in their beds. 

The proceedings were now summary enough, and although 
sounding something harsh, were by no means unequitable.— 
The agent was, fortunately for Carey, himself present, prepa- 
ratory to the next day's sale, when he had hope?, as the poor 
man was much esteemed in the place, to be the sole bidder 
for his little stock. — For by one of those strange blunders of 
sensibility almost peculiar to the " wild - Irish," not a man 
would be often found to bid for a respected neighbour's pro* 
perty — so that the hard agent became not only the seller, but 
sole purchaser of the poor cotter's chattels, to his evident 
profit ; and so well was this known to these yampires of the 
law, that half their distrainings proceeded from the desire to 
reap the benefit of this double harvest. The peasantry too 
were quite clear-sighted enough to be aware of this fact, but 
not choosing to conquer the prejudice which forbade their pro- 
£ting by the misfortunes of their friends, they chose in pre- 
ference to illegally band themselves in parties like the present, 
which, under various denominations, were ever ready to resist 
the laws, that never being felt but to oppress, became in con*' 
sequence the earliest object of the people's distrust and hatred. 

The agent, on being first questioned, stoutly refused to make 
the' slightest alteration in a decree already sanctioned by the 
laiD^ and which was consequently perfectly jWf, as he under- 
took to prove ; and indeed had already began to argue most 
learnedly on the subject, when the leader of the Protectors 
growing impatient, cut short his eloquence with— 

<^ To the duoul wid all such laws, and them that made them, 
and them that live by them — and now mind me, when I pro- 
mise that all the laws in Dublin College, or Gastle, shan't save 
yer ears for the post an hour longer, if ye don't consint to a 
fair settlin between ould Carey and yourself— what, you won't, 
Mr. Sullivan ? Clap a handkerchief in his mouth, that we 

10* 



114 



TBS FRBDICnON* 



floliaynH be troubled witfi his squakin, and crop an iaoh off !▼ 
the lugs of him ; and thin ax how he likes it." 

The order was yet io course of utterance, when the man of 
leases was seized from behind, g^^gged and pinned firmly in a 
chair ; a huge ^w was already fumbling rudely for bis ear, 
when the same directing voice observed, that '*as his hair 
seemed in. the way, it might be as well first to shave his head." 
Mister Sullivan closed his eyes, and /yrroaned inwardly in very 
agony of sorrow, as he heard this part of the sentence ; for 
he was a kind of heau gar^on in his way, and bis hair, which 
he wore long, and contrived to coax into something like axuii 
at the extremi^s, was in the -hiigfaest esteem with him. 

The deed was quickly begun, and proceeded in with evi- 
dently less regard for tenderness than speed, as sundry twitch- 
ings of the patient's hard features most feelingly indicated. 
Ye( did this martyr to his country's laws submit resolutely to 
his fate, until full two-thirds of his long-cherished love-locks 
had fallen. About this period, however, hearing the operator 
suggest, that <' the two ears of him could now be come at illi- 
gantly, wid just no trouble at all, if the captain 'ud give the 
word," his noble spirit quailed, and some expressive glances, 
and a sort of pawing movement of the feet, were received as a 
call to parley. 

Terms were soon arranged ; the agent being sworn on the 
cross, and by the hope of a long life and an easy death, to with- 
draw all proceedings, and leave Carey in quiet possession of 
his farm, at a fair rent, such as he had long paid, and was stOl 
wiling to^ay. This ceremony over, matters assumed a less 
gloomy aspect ; whiskey, the Irish panacea^ was pro- 
duced galore ; even the bailifii freed sufficiently, to be enabled 
to reach their mouths without much difficulty, and ould Carey^ 
in the fulness of his heart, volunteered to lend Mister SuUfvaii 
a '^ bit iv a wig," that had long been an heir-loom in the family, 
and which he, Mr. Carey, on occasions of great ceremony, 
contrive^ to stick upon three hairs of his own welf plenished 
head. : 

Here the matter would have ended, and little harm been 
done, but, unluckily, one of the bailiffs, having been out all 
ni^t, on the shoughraughnf chanced to be maHng his way to- 
wards the house through the field that overlooked the lane, by 
which the party were approaching. From the high b^ks 
above, he overheard quite enough to possess him of the pur- 
pose of their visit, and luckily for himself, retained sense 
enough to keep quiet until diey were fairly passed ; then posting 
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away to the town at no ^eat distance, he raised the hoe and 
crj that the ** PurHctare^'* were out, in immense forces and was, 
in consequence, speedily on his w^yback with a reinforcement, 
consisting of a subaltern and thirty soldiers, at his heels. Of 
these, the main body made for the house as rapidljr and as di- 
rectly as possible, for the purpose of suirounding it ; the bailiff 
and a mounted policeman led a small party over die lane al- 
ready alluded to^ in order to intercept the flight of such as, ea* 
caping from the house, might seek to retreat by the way they 
had approached. 

Ten minutes later, and this- second surprise would have been 
as complete as the first, for the boys were just'quilting the house, 
when the dawning day showed them the red coats within a few 
paces of the foot of the little eminence, on which the premises 
stood. 

*^ Here's the army a'most on uz,*' was the hurried exclama- 
tion of the first man that turned the comer of the building, 
^^the attorney has sould uz." ''Cut his throat — back and 
smash the villains that's inside, iv we die for id,'' burst from lip 
to lip. 

'' Silence," cried the leader, as he drew back from the point 
that commanded the approach of the military. " We've start 
enough, and time enough, and both to spare, or we're little use 
•here, or any where. You M'Cormicks both, Con Darley, and 
Thad O'Neil, that are rather the heaviest on the brogues — be 
off now, acrass the fields, the rest of uz' ull give them one hur- 
ruish, thatMl make 'em halt and look to their guns, I, '11 engage, 
then clear the course for a clean run." 

The men first addressed did as diiected, and started at a 
pace that was in little accordance with the hint given of their 
lack of speed ; advaacing in front of their cover, the leader 
waved his hat, and a wild shout from his little band rung through 
the frosty air. They were now for the first time noticed by the 
soldiers, and, as had been surmised, the officer instantly called 
a halt, to form his men in close order for the attack ; the terri- 
fied bailiff having reported the party to amount to at least fifty 
or sixty men. It was at this moment, that the leader of the 
Protectors^ turning short round, exclaimed, " now boys, now's 
the time— home, home like the red fox." 

They were away on the words, with a rapidity that,, com- 
bined with thejr knowledge of the country, rendered .pursuit 
hopeless ; the soldiers however followed bravely, ajffR Ae race 
was fairfy afoot — some taking the fields* while three or four' 
stuck to their leader* and pursued the direct road. These had 
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gained the lane before mentioned, and were fast increasing the 
diatance between themselves and their pursuers, when a shout 
ca)led their attention to the front ; before them, in battle array, 
pu§tol in hand, stood the mounted policeman, and on a level 
with his head, in the field above, appeared four or five soldiers, 
with muskets levelled. '' Surrender! or we'll fire," cried the 
cavalier. — Not for one second did the young leader flag in foot 
or heart — *' Keep under the m^diers' bank, boys," he said in a 
low but distinct tone ; then shouted aloud, as he made his al- 
peen whistle round his head, *' make way, ye peelin robber" — 
he closed with the horseman, received his discharge, and al- 
most at the same instant bis stick rung with a deadlier sound 
between the brows of his adversary ; ** that's the gun that 
never yet missed fire," he exclaimed, as the man fell on his 
beast's neck — a volley from the soldiers followed, and the 
frightened horse dashed away through the lane, having the 
luckless peeler hanging to the stirrup iron. 

The pursuit was soon abandoned as hopeless ; but the death 
of the policeman rendered the matter too serious to be let 
lightly pass ; a strict inquiry was therefore set on foot, and al- 
though the parties were sufficiently disguised to defy personal 
recognition, the exploit was in itself too dashing, too flattering 
to the vanity of those concerned, to be long kept in the back 
ground ; a sure clue was thus given, and the leader, with one 
or two other suspected persons, promptly arrested — Maguire 
positively refused to implicate a man of his party, but readily 
confessed hia own share of the business. 

Fortunately, the surgeon had decided that the peeler's death 
was caused by the concussions received while being dragged 
along the ground by his startled steed ; and a mild sentence of 
fourteen years' exile was in consequence pronounced. Mac 
bore the fiat " like'unto himself," and at eighteen years of age, 
prepared to leave liis home and his love, so cherished by Uie J 

Irish peasant— ^vowing, with unbroken spirit to return un- i 

changed, and true to both .the one and the other. 

Mr. Lacie, who had been indefatigable in his endeavours to 
save the poor lad, continued to extend his kind offices towards 
him to the last. Ailleen he received into Jiis own house, to 
attend on his bride : he pledged himself also to hold the farm 
in keeping for the son, should the old man die before the pe- 
riod of his return. 

Thes comforted and sustained, for nine long years Hugh ful- 
filled his sentence, with a fortitude and propriety that created 
respect even for the convict. About this period news of his 
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parent being in a dying state reached him, and in an incredibly 
short time after, the feh>n-8on stood unfettered by the old man's 
death- bed, to be just recognised, and, in the same instant, left 
fatherless. 

The wonder hardly spread beyond the circle of the viUaget 
and as no legal inquiries were ever made, Hugh continued to 
lire quietly and unobtrusively during the rranainder of the time 
fixed by his sentence. That term expired, he claimed his bride, 
and Mr. Lacie bestowed her upon him ; and, with her, con- 
trived to secure for him possession of the farm occupied by his 
father. This was the green spot in the desert of poor Hugh*8 
existence-^be became 3ie husl>and of his faithful Ailleen, and 
« happy man. 

Mr. Lacie had^ from the first, fully exposed to him the deli- 
cacy of his position, and the good government it was neces- 
sary to maintain over his every step, in order to avoid question ; 
Mac felt the force of these representations, and his oonduet 
continued most exemplary ; his habits, indeed, were in the ex- 
treme of regularity ; so much so, that the once ** Boy of Bally- 
moyle" was^ow held up as an example by all the ** aisy goin 
folk," and viewed only as a recreant, " cowed and burnt out,** 
by the *'' tearaways, the rael rolluckin chaps,** his ancient 
Jrhres d^arme^ — while even those who preserved the happy me* 
dium course, would sometimes be beard to hint^ '* that in troth 
Hugh ^agnire did button his coat rather over-tight to hould 
long without splitten. ' ' The fire, however, although quenchedi 
was by no means burned out ; a spark was all it needed to bid it 
blaze again, and Mac's ill-fortune had kept one in store for this 
very purpose. 

At a << pattern" that took place annually in the very town 
which had some fift^n years before been roused from its slum- 
bers by the raid o( the ProtectorSf Hugh was snugly seated 
by his wife and a neighbour, tra iquilly listening to the piper's 
lilt, when the dancers, who occupied a small boarded space in 
the centre of the tent, were somewhat rudely interrupted by 
the sudden appearance of a couple of those idle young meui 
about this period abounding in Ireland, who, being too poor 
to seek pleasure in a more elevated sphere than one like the 
present, and too arrogant to devote themselves to any decent 
occupation — ^in the language of the country were happily 
enough entitled, '' Buckeens^^'' or <' bits o' bucks." They formed 
the ** middle men" of a sdciety ill-organised, and badly defined, 
as all else in their country ; spuming the class to which they 
really belonged, and sufieredi not receivedi by that they as- 
pired to. 
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The present intruders were sods of one of the coanty magis- « 

trateSf roaring blades, and licensed rioters. A sister of Ail- i 

leen'sy remarkable for her comeliness, was in an instant rudely ' 

turned from her partner by one of the young *^ gintlemin,** who 
swore that, *' sink his soul, but she should dance one jig, then 
and there, with himself;" at the same time ordering the piper 
to change the measure accordingly. Some confusion naturally 
arose out of such an interruption ; the townsmen, indeed, were 
held mute by the dignity of the ravishers who, in their eyes, 
were little less than kings ; but two or three of the country lads 
stoutly refused to let the piper play any dance, except in its 
regular course, unless, indeed, it were the c€Ueen^9 own wish. 

Maguire had hitherto remained a quiet spectator in a re- 
mote nook of the tent ; but on beholding the girl's increasing 
alarm at being so long violently detained on the floor, the 
mark of all eyes ; and in the midst of a brawl, becoming every 
moment less decorous; he calmly advanced to where the 
squireen stood, still keeping the young lass by the hand, and 
laughing at, and daring his rustic opponentf^y^ Come, Norah" 
he said, taking her disengaged band — <* come away out of this 
iHt o' trouble 1 see yer sorry to be in ; your sister and myself 
aregoin." 

*' You may go to hell, or the Isle o' Man, if you're in such 
a hurry to quit," cried the village tyrant, << but never a foot 
does this fair-haired girl stir till she's let quietly dance out the 
jig she promis'd me." 

<< Did ye promUe the gintleman to dance -ii^ith him at all, 
Norah ?" coolly inquired Hugh. 

« That I never did, nor ever was asked," replied the girl ; 
at the same time bursting into a flood of tears. 

« Shame on the gentlemin." " Turn them out o* the tint." 
'* Out wid thim," was now shouted by soiiie of the lookers on. 

'' Let go of my wife's sister's hand, once more I ask ye, sir, 
or may be it^l be worse for uz both,** again quietly urged 
Maguire, while the quiver on his !ip, and the ashy paleness of 
his brow, told how passion struggled for the mastery. 

" And who'll make it worse for him ''" here interposed the 
elder brother, to whom a dependant had in three words told 
Maguire's name and story. — ^* Is it yourself, Huey, rarihie 
faine^* that ought to be working in the piantaiums till this day, 
with the chain on your foot and the brand on your brow ? Go 
home, man, and keep easy-^w'ell send yer sister to ye to- 
morrow or sooner." 

♦ The runaway. 
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Hugh dropped the hand he held wilhin his own, and stag- 
gered back a pace or two, as if suddenly bereft of every physi- 
cal force — till the coarse laugh that followed the last rude jest, 
deemed to recall him as suddenly to the possession of his ener- 
gies, and to a full sense of his degradation. He tore the hat 
from his head, and dashed it upon the floor ; with one hand he 
held back the thick locks that fell over his manly brow, and, 
with the other, fiercely smote it, as if in refutation of the 
calumny of his accuser — ^he seemed to gasp for utterance, but 
the word *' branded'* alone assumed an intelligible sound^ — ^he 
then wildly leaped forward, and, in the next instant, the young 
squire lay senseless at the peasant's feet ; spurned on, and 
trampled into the very dust. The brother would have as surely 
partaken a like fate ; but on beholding so^terrible a burst of 
phrensy, he fled from the place, and, hastily collecting a band of 
his own followers, sent them back to his brother's aid. 

The tent now became the scene of a desperate, although un- 
equal, affray ; the handful of country boys taking part with 
Maguire, the townraaen striking in for the young Dalys — their 
numbers were overwhelming, and, after a gallant defence, the 
countrymen were one by one struck down. Hugh, although 
hemmed in, like a baited bull, continued long to fight alone, 
umtil literally beaten to the ground beneath a shower of Mows, 
to be borne, bleeding tind senseless, to the town prison. 

The enraged Mr. Daly vowed terrible vengeance for the 
disgrace and suffering of his heir, and on the very next day a 
court was ordered to be held. Mr. Walter Smith chancing to 
be on a visit with Mr. Daly, was invited to take his seat on the 
bench, to exercise, for almost the first time, his new authority 
ef county magistrate. 

The case was stated, with all its aggravations turned against 
Maguire, who was almost borne into court, incapable of exer- 
tion or defence ; his by*gone situation and present appearance 
confirmed him, in Mr. Smith's well ordered notions, as a des- 
perate ruffian and common disturber. He was also, perhaps, 
a little anxious to do ample justice to the outraged feelings of 
his brother magistrate, who, fi-om motives of delicacy, left the 
affair entirely in his hands. After hearing, therefore, all the 
evidence one side could offer, with due patience and impar- 
tiality, he proceeded to pronounce sentence to-this effect : that, 
for his present gross outrage, the culprit should undergo a 
severe public whipping ; and farther, that he should be held in 
close confinement until his case as an escaped felon could be 
made knowq to the proper authorities, and their decision re- 
turned. 
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The prisoner was now re-conducted to bis cell» to Isein that 
his wife had» through the terror she suffered on the night of the 
affiray, been» somewhat prematurely, seized with a mother's 
painsy and made him father to a Bd» boy. The first tear moist- 
ened his lustreless eye, as he listened to this w^come intelli- 
gence, and, with clasped hands, he thanked God that hia Ail* 
l^ea was yet happily ignoiant of his misery and shame. 

Mr. Lacie was, unluckily, at this time, absent from hb 
home, having, a few days before, attended the family to a 
neighbouring watering-place ; but no sooner was he acquainted 
with his tenant's situation, than he made all haste to see 
Urn ; became master of the facts of his hard case, and applied 
himself so vigorously in his behalf, that he was quiddy re- 
leased from all farther pains and penalties; hut not in time to 
prevent Mr. Daly having the first part of the sentence carried 
duly into force — his son's honour was appeased* his own dig- 
nity asserted, and the person of Magutre, for the first time, 
stained with a disgraceful scar. 

In effecting hia release, and all that remained to be done in 
the prisoner's favour, Mr. Smith lent a ready assistance ; 
although, perhaps, the knowledge of what he before was igno- 
rant of^ namely, that the man was a favourite tenant of Mr. 
Lacie's* operated quite as miich on hife feelings, as his know- 
ledge of his having been, in this instance at least, the innocent 
and injured party. 

f lugh returned to his home, but not to himself ; the iron had 
at last entered too deeply in his rugged, but proud soul— -his 
only remaining care was, to keep from his wife, who never 
completely recovered the sboek of that night, all knowledge of 
his last, worst disgrace. In pursuance of tins object, while 
she lived, which was for about a twelvemonth after, he rarely 
left his home, or indeed her side, either on business or plea- 
sure ; but it was more than suspected by those who daw him 
oftenest, Uiat be sought for solace in deeper drinking than be- 
came either the place or time. The period of Ailleen's suf- 
ferings at length arrived, and she died, supported in his arms ; 
he beheld her eyes close for ever, as they were fixed fondly 
upon him, and a smile of mingled pride and thankfulness 
lighted up his haggard face, as with raised hands and bended 
knees, he murmured — 

*^ Thank the Vargio, she never knew that the hangman*s lash 
had left its stripes on the sboulders'of the father of her child." 

From this hour he felt himself, as he said, << again Si^free 
man.*' He sought out every wild carouse, and became once 
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more the soul of all who loved to look on the twinkle of the 
lamp better than the blaze of the san^ and whose hands were 
oftener enaployed grasping the cup than the spade — ^his little 
farm, once so prosperous, was let to go to ruin, and Mr« Lacie 
even remonstrated in vain. 

^* You're entirely too good to me, sir," Hugh would say, 
after patiently listening to the representations of his landlord 
and friend, ** bud it's all to no use, now, sir, for I'm a *aiM 
man ; just be good enough to take the lase into yer own 
hands, barrin only the house she died in, for I own I'd not like 
to be quittio that — and God's blessin and mine be on ye, for 
all ye've done for me, and for herself that's in heaven." 

This course Mr. Lacie at last found himself compelled to 
adopt, and a few years saw " Maguire's farm-house" trans- 
formed into " Huey's sheban,^* from which source he contrived 
to derive a rude livelihood. His habits were again somewhat 
steadied, as time blunted his recollections, while his tender 
care for his orphan boy became proverbial. 



CHAPTER Vm. 
-^^ Give me my sword, 



4 



Loose ye, and set me free : 
Heaven in such sort, makes man its agent here, 
And onlv to its own dread power reserves ' 
The awnil task of the eternal dooming." 

MjIohire returned to the house after an absence of some 
minutes, passed in helping the driver to unyoke the beasts, in 
other words, looking on very encouragingly, during that opera- 
tion, and endeavouring, by a series of cross-questionings, to 
elicit from this personage ail he knew or surmised of '^ the 
gintlemin inside of id." 

Under any circumstance less impressive, this would have 
proved a task sufficient easy to any one possessing ordinary 
^ skill in the art of *' pumping." But the mysterious gloom that 
hung over Terence and his companion, the unaccountable act 
of passing by his father's house, and above all, the threat that 
was appended to the caution of silence, combined to render 
the amazed Mister Gahagan's inuendoes provokingiy unintel- i 
ligiUe — " a show of mummery without a meaning" — they 
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would indeed have been to most persons, but to the corioia 
and easily excited mind of a **' real native," dieir veiy indiatinct- 
ness ofiered ample food for present surmise, and gave a stimulua 
to farther observation. 

This out-door work being concluded, our host bestowed him 
actively in rebuilding the^ Are, contriving, as he skilfully 
» arranged the well-'dri^ turf, to talk abito^, if not to his silent 

guests, through the medium of his son ; a little sturdy urchin, 
who, crouched on bis hams, sat snugly ensconced in the extreme 
comer of the ample chimney, screening bis face from the flame 
, with one hand, as through the half open fingers his eyes were 

fixed upon the strangers; and with the other industriously rub- 
bing his shins, already mottled deep red by the heat that threat- 
ened in a very short time to make roast meat of them. 

'< Sure, thin, it's like ye, Huey," began the elder, "iohe 
aittin rubbin yer houghs i' that &shion, afore the gentlemia ; 
but yeVe ax'd 'em what they'd be likin for supper, at laste for 
dacency ?" 

<<Ah, thin, dad, the gintlemen never tould me at all,'* 
answered the lad, with a grin of good humour. 

« Bad manners to yer grinnib, Hugh, bud it's well there's 
' >* nobody livin that 'ud be shamed by yer ill hreedin ; stir ye now* 

and get some praties into the skeogk-^je might 'a guess'd 
thim 'ud be wantin, any how." 

He next turned to the strangers, and in a lower tone, con- 
tinued y 

<< May be their honours 'ud be saying what I'd get for them ? 
-—we've any 4|ii)g i° li^<B, barrin fresh fish the night, charming 
eggs, and an nigant cut o' dried salmon, wid a fowl may be, 
they can have in less than no time at all ; or may be a young 
parkeff if that 'ud be better liked ; only let the word be said, 
and that's enough." 

Thus interrogated, the Colonel begged either might be pre- 
• pared, ** as was most convenient." 

"Thin, sir," answered Huey, " both are just equally con- 
vanient, only in my opinion, I always, truth to tell, hould^t lit- 
tle better than black murder to be stickin a bit iv a pig^ of 
tin-pounds or the likes, whin wid a trifle o' feedin and a (day 'a 
patience, ye may pick as much good meat as that off (v his 
carcass, and it never be miss'd at all." 

** Well, my honest fellow," said the Colonel, smiling, " i^are 
the potker, and give us the fowl and salmon." 

« Thim. ye shall have, yer honour, if it's equally agreeable 
tp the other gintleman ?" returned the persevering host, gl|nc-» 
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ing with the word an inquiring look at Terence, who still sat 
with his cloak ahout him, and his hat pulled over his brow, just 
as he had left the vehicle ; a nod gave affirmative to the qmes- 
tion ; while Huey, nothing daunted, continued : — ^* An iligant 
fowl I'll engage ye, gintlemen ; it^s from a breed of the ould 
Lacies down below, who no doubt yeVe hard of, if ye'r at all 
acquaint with these parts-*or indeed any part of Ireland ; for 
they're a rael ancient ould stock, and well known. My wife 
was waitin woman to Mrs. Lacie's own self, afore she married 
me ; and better may be for herself, if she'd never married me, 
seein she's in heaven now, plase the Vargin : though things 
%vould foe fitter for yez, if she'd still been to the fore. — Boy ! 
Huey !" — he now bawled out at the top of his lungs, " catch 
the white-tufted hiu, where she goes yonder : faicks, she'll be 
fresh enough any how, for ye may hear her cackiin her own 
death-warrant." 

The postboy now entered with a " God save all here ! be it 
weddin or berrin," — sbufBed his way to the-iklaakig fire, 
and having rubbed his hands for a moment over the smoke, 
turned to his host with, '' Well, Huey, and how are ye gettin 
on at all ?" 

^ Och just rubbin through id, like the heel^ of an ould 
brogue ; and how's yerself after all yer drivin with the gintry to 
the Castle ayant ? It's many a day since yer spur was so well 
greased, I reckon — ah, thin, Martha Shane, just take that burd 
from the boy, and try yer nate hand on id for tfaa gintlemen, 
the while the bill-folk are coming up.*' 

To this requisition Martha Shane promptly assented ; and 
with cloak thrown off, and sleeves tucked up, cheerfully set 
about preparing the strangers' meal. 

^< Ye've an uncommon gatherin the night, Huey ; and PU 
engage it's not for the Moyallen weddin ye'r met here, any 
way ; so what's to the fore among yez, may a poor body ax ?" 

A low moaning sound from the whole assembly, who had, 
hitherto, been silent, or conversing only in whispers, was the 
prelude to Maguire's reply. ** Och, bud ye've been well im- 
ployed wid yer weddins and yer roiuckinSf Paddy Gahagan, not 
to hear o' the death of her, whose coin has helped to wear out 
yer pockets, and whose strong beer has been a top coat to ye 
many a could night, since first ye tied a chay to the tail of a 
poor post-horse. Och, an if there had been a weddin in that 
family, as there ought have been — sorrow to them that stood 
between it — it's little o' your company yer bastes 'ud aha<l^ 




for the next three days, barrin they'd put ye to sleep in the 
stable, between yer drinks." 

«< Thin ha' done wid yer fon, Huey Maguire ; how 'ad 1 
know any thing o' the j^aeCf whin I've bin dririn these three 
days, here and there and back again, like a ball at a burlin ? 
So up, and tell who's dead, and thank ye." 

Terence raised his eyes, and with almost breathless anxiety 
awaited the answer. A brief silence followed — he surveyed, 
fOT the first time, the sorrowful faces of the men who were 
present, some seated on the low dresser, others lounging 
against the door-post, or window as if on the look-out for some 
one expected-^they wore recognised by hira in a moment, as 
tenants of his family ; and their present assembling whispered 
1 thousand misgivings to his heart. 

The landlord, who was busied setting the plates at one eod 
of the board, did not appear to have heard the direct question 
of the man of the spur, who, in a still more deprecatory tone^ 
agftin ventured to demand, '< And whieh thin of our people j» 
id, that's no more, Huey agrah?^" 

*^ And is there any need to ax me, ye amadaunf whin ye look 
round ye, and see men and women from the hills on a night 
like this ? — and you that was born within a handful o' miles — 
what 'ud bring uz all together, when there's nouther pattern, 
nor pipin, nor chapel, nor fight ; and wid'sorrowful eyes, and 
silent tongues ? what but the death of the gentlest and best that 
has ruled over uz and ours for many a year?" 

A low deep moan was the response to this explanation, when 
the attention of the by-standers was at once riveted on the 
younger stranger, who, rising hurriedly from his seat, covered 
his face with i^is cloak,, and rushed from the house, followed 
by his friend. 

The remarks and surmises that wouM -have naturally suc- 
ceeded such a movement, were cut short by the arrival of the 
long waited-for reinforcement Any stranger witnessing their 
encounter, would have recognised little of that joyful and viva- 
cious spirit, usually characteristic of an Irish greeting ; silently, 
in groups of two and three, did the new comers approach, in 
straggling array, towards the front of the sheban ; and in low 
earnest tones, oden broken by a short wild lament, were their 
mutual greetings carried on. Without entering the house, 
they swallowed the refreshing giass tendered by our host ; and, 
af^er a few minute^ Mlt, again set forward, accompanied 
by the first party, ai¥l affecting something of a more regular 
firray. 
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Oil quitting the cabin, Terence bad turned bastily up the hill^ 
till he gained thd summit^ at a hundred yards to the rear of the 
place. Arrived at this spot, he flung himself upon his knees, 
and baring his head to the blast of night, loudly invoked the 
spirit of his mother to save him from present madness — 
as the Colonel approached he arose and fell upon his neck. 

^' My heart foreboded this," he cried, '* O my mother ! the 
kindest, the best — and a broken heart has at length been the 
reward of your many virtuies-^and shall they who have struck 
her, go* longer unpunished here? Look, O'Doyle 1" he ex- 
claimed, wildly seizing his kinsman's arm, and pointing in the 
direction of Moyallen,- *' look at yonder windows gleaming 
with a thousand lights-^there revel the murdeiefs of my mo- 
ther—af your sister, O'Doyle ; and their shouts of merriment 
rise up towards heaven co-mingled with the death wail that 
now fUls the dark hall of my father — yet no fire falls upon that 
accursed roof, no thunders roll to reprove their ill-timed mirth t 
— the very earth trembles beneath their revelry, and yet con- 
tinues to bear them safely up I Oh God, oh God ! where sleeps 
thy anger ?" 

Dashing himself again upon the ground, the distiraeted youth 
buried his face within his hands and wept aloud. 

*• Rise up, Terence — ^rise up ;" urged the Cotbnel, as he 
bent over him, <' we will yet have ample satisfaction at their 
hands before we part from them. Come, rouse up and be a 
man, we here waste in grief the time and passion that might 
be bettter employed." 

'^ My mothej>-^my dear mother T' again broke forth the ago- 
nized Terence, ** who nurtured in her bosom this she- wolf, that 
abandoned the friends of her helplessness to join with her own 
ciirsed breed — and your son giving to the eaith the tears which 
ought to bedew your cold cheek, my mother— but it is best as 
k is, for eager as I am to stand by her bier, and support the 
heavy beairt of my father, may the curse of both light on me 
if I IoSIk on either again until I have revenged them ! — ^never 
again shall my father hear word of -mine, until I can tell him 
that yon house of joy is also turned into a house of mourn- 
ing." 

Terence rose with bid last word, but started to observe from 
over a neighbouring hedge, the pale, marked visage of Maguire 
fixed full upon him ; forcing his hat over his forehead, Te- 
rence fiercely demanded of the roan '^ what he sought there ?" 

'^ Only to say that your supper's done, and ready entirely," 
was his prompt reply, in a subdued and somewhat broken tone^ 
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« and the cabin not altogether so inconvanient, seeing all th9 
people have M it, only myself and the boy—" 

*'Go on, good fellow," said the Colonel, ** we'll follow 
you." The man disappeared in an instant. ** We must not 
lose sight of this fellow^" continued the Colonel, <' for if h* 
has recognised you, he may alarm- the country before our pur* 
pose is ejected." 

*' He was not near enough to have heard me," replied Te- 
rence, ** and my features would not» I fancy, be readily recog- 
nised by those w^io knew me when last here ; but come, we 
lose time, let us return to dn house,^and despatch my note." 

The very veh^neooe of this outbreak of passion, seemed to 
ha^e its effect in cafaning the present grief of Terence ; and, 
this long pent storm of sorrow passed away, his heart felt 
lightened, if not wholly cleansed by its influence. On ent^-^ 
ing the sheban, he inquired in a calm tone, ^ if any one could 
t>e found who would bear a note for Sir Walter Smith to the 
Castle, and wait his answer ?" 

" Faith thin, yer honour," answered Hugh, ^ was it any 
other road, Pd be yer postman my own self, bud I've a rasoai 
or two not to be in good keepin wid that same Squire Smith 
— or Sir Walter, as we hear they've crowned him o' late for 
sellin his frtnds — nor indeed wid any o' the people down by 
there ; and may be 'ud git little civility out o' thim by way of 
an answer — but here's my boy here, as cute as ever a run fox ^ 
and he's leas known and better l^ed by that token than my. 
self ayont — he's yer missinger — ^so, Huey avitcbrgit yer bands 
clean, and take the letter for the gintleman, and bring the an- 
swer in less than no time — by my sowl, and it's himself that's 
able," continued the father in an exulting tone, ** for he'd beat 
Paddy the post at a short run a year ago-^-and it's many's die 
time that Mr/Falix Lacie that's over sea, and little knows the 
Horrow that's on him the night — has given my fiuey there a 
oopper to run against Paddy Bags. Och hone ! and will we 
ever see him and Mr. Terence among his own people agin ; that 
no ill has come on one or other of thim, I pray God and the 
Holy Vargin, Amin," devoutly crossing himself, Mac concluded 
this half inquiry, half prayer, sorry to find it produced no ob- 
aerva}]|ler efl^ct upon hb guests. The messenger received his 
instractions to deliver the letter only into Sir Walter's hands^ 
then hasten back with whdtever answer he might receive. 

Anxiously did Terence count each moment of the boy's ab- 
sence, although the rate at which he started gave tolerable as- 
surance of little time being lost by the way. In vain did Ma- 
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guire join the Colonel in urging him to take a bit of the fowl ; 
the f<Hrnier' indeed in a tone- and manner quite partionlar 
enough to have challenged the notice of one lees absorbed than 
Terence — *^ Ah thin, sir, try ^nd coax his young honour U> 
pick one wing o' the bird, and just one sprinklin o' whiskey to 
steady his narves arter the could drive.*' 

In this petition he was seconded by many " wise saws" of 
Mr. Gahagan, who having stowed his cattle in the most shel- 
tered outhouse, and giving thera what he truly termed '< the 
kste taste iv a rub," was himself now snugly established in 
beyond the fire, discussing a mug of that same native pre- 
ventive of cold, rheumatism, head-ache, heart-ache, and all 
4^her ills and ailments of Irish manufacture. 

The Colonel, through long absence from his native land/ 
had lost some of his early tastes, and among others, his go(U 
ibr the utskebup ; which he now found, even when so diluted 
as to raise the hair of the observing Mister Gahagan with hor- 
ror, yet too fiery for his palate. 

The bearer of the cartd to Sir Waller had been absent for 
about an hoiu'y when a demi war«whoop was heard from 
without ; and before the father, who had riseii at the sound, 
could lay hand on the latch, in flew the curly-headed courier, 
his chest heaving, his cheek flushed with Haste, and bearing a 
billet in his hand, whiobr like hiniself, was covered with half 
dried soil. * 

^' And what's that, thin," said Maguire, eyeing the dirty 
note, as his son, having first given it a rub in his hair, handed it 
to Terence, <^ and what is that same,- Huey ?" 

<<Sure, isn't it the letter," replied Huey, <<and what 
ails it any how ? — wasn't' it wid the roul I've bin gittin, 
dad?" 

"Ah, then, Huey, it's one o' yer short cuts ye've bin 
takin across the park, not mindin all I told ye o' their traps 
and springin guns, and such like murderin inventions the 
keepers put down there — ill luck to me, but ye'Jl come 
home one fine day wid yer leg in yer hand — dtvii mend 
ye, and the letter so dir^ ; it'll not be readable, may be. 
after all." 

"Ah, thin, look," cried the urchin, with a broad grin, 
as he pointed to the note, now open in the hand of Te- 
rence, " look if there's a taste o' mud inside o' the letter, 
any more than th^re is inside o' myself, and how should 
there ?" 

As the blue eye of Terence hastily glanced over the con- 
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tents of the billetfit became lighted up with an express 
sion singiilarly contrasted with its natire soilness. Magmre 
observed him nairowlyy as he beckoned his friend OTor the 
threshold ; and seeing them stand to parley a few paces dia- 
tanty now turned to question his boy, who stood burnishing his 
newly-washed face in the sleeves of his shirt. 

** And what's goin on bebw there, Huey, dear V* he began 
in an indifferent tone. 

*' Why, dad, great doins entirely, wid feastin and fiddling 
and dancin ; and heaps o' sarvints o' the Dublin gintry, done 
over wid gould and silver an wigs, and mighty fine, indeed all 
o' thim, mostly..'* 

** And oceans o' beer intO' the baigain, the rasgills will be 
be swiUin, PU lay— eh, Huey ?'' 

** May be there is, only they keep it out o' sight, for the 
never a drop I saw, though they hard me hawkin and spittin at 
the hall-door, where they kept me, as if I'd a whin-bush in my 
throat, but never the nearer a drink was 1 for that." 

" Ha, ha, ha ! ye gave thim the hint, at all evints, Huey, and 
yer the less behoulden to them, as is best, indeed ; and so 
ye deliv^r'd the stranger gentlemin's note to Sir Walter 
himself." 

'* I did that, and wid no small trouble, but I'd not give it up 
till they bro't him, and little hurry be seem'd in at all." 

"Well, and what did the turn-coat say to ye after, thin, 
Huey?" 

« Well then, dad," said Huey, lowering his voice to a 
whisper, and looking round at the post-boy, now snoring 
loudly in the chimney, " it's little civility is in the way be- 
twixt thim two, any way ; for when Sir Walter tum'd his eye 
over the bit iv a, letter, he chang'd to the colour, iv a holly- 
bufih in October ; hid lip quak'd under id, and I thought he'd 
uv ate me, when he laid hould o' my shoukler — I've the mark 
o' his five fingers on id now — and wheels away wid me, out 
into the open air, down the steps, and away half over the lawn 
" — and all the time I could feel his flesh trembli n as if Ae was 
gettin the nippin he put on me, only worse ; and when he 
halted, lookin me full in the eye — if his own wer'n't for all the 
world like two red-rowan berries— 'I'd a great mind when he 
loos'd me, to boultfor id—'* Here a nod from the father en^ 
couraged the lad to go on. 

" « Well, young imp,' says he, * and you know who sent you 
wid this letter to me ?' As littje as may be, yer honour, says I, 
sccin I never got sight o' anything only the outside o' the top- 
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tv him. ^ And are there many o' them, my lad V says he agin. 
None at at all, never a one — only an ouldish KurnelU that 
comes over sea from foreign parts all the way, says I. — Well, 
wid that he seem'd to guess a bit, and luks at the letter, as if 
he'd rade it by the moon-light, tho' all the time I could see 
him squintin t>ver id, at myself, where I stood wid my thumb 
in the leaf o' my hat, just lookin like nothing at all, at ail ; at 
last he says, in a softer kay at me, ' here's a tinpenny, Paddy, 
wait till 1 am gettin the answer to this, and stay on this spot, 
and speak word wid no one ;' then, says he again, as he's 
turnin' off, * And did you say there were many o' the hill-boys 
stayin by the house above 'til you came back V Sorrow the 
word I said, about the matter, says I ; and how should I, seein 
the only sowl ( left at home, was my dad — barrin the two 
stranger-gentlemin, and Pat Gahagan, the boy that driv them ; 
besides, says I, goin on, is there a hill-boy in the country that 
wouldn't be down at the Quid Place thf night, wakin the 
mistress that's gone. — Wid the word he starts back, and raps 
out like a gun-crack, < What,' says he» ' is Mistress Lacie 
dead ?* Troth is she, dead emiff, says I, and few in the coun- 
try, only thim/ that, like yer honors, is out of id mostly, but 
knows that same to their sorrow ; — wid that he turns again ,. 
lookin wilder than ever, and axes, ' But does he — I mean 
does the parson that sent you here, know the same ?' How 
should he ? says I, seein he's a stranger, and has no care in 
id. — Wei], he axes me no more, but boults off like mad, and 
in less than no time brings me the billy, and bids me whip 
acrass the park for short — which I does, not mindin at all the 
iligant lake they've bin diggin, 'til I walks clean over into 
the thick of the mud, which is all that's in id, seein they've 
never been able to rise no water up at id^-and that's all, 
dad." 

Maguire stood for a moment, as if lost in his son's narra- 
tive ; then, clasping his hands fixedly within each other, ex- 
claimed, in a suppressed, but passionate tone, " Crass-na- 
christa! but it is himself, and I know'd him from the furst." 

At this instant the return of his guests drew him from his 
reverie, and with an air of indifference he set about *^ riddin" 
up the snpper things, and disposing of the fragments ; in which 
latter duty he was ably seconded by a cur or two, the pigs, 
and Huey the boy, all of whom seemed in turn to claim tiie 
reversion of the remaining good things, each in his proper 
degree. 

A perusal of Sir Walter's no^ left litde for the friends to 
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do, but to proceed immediatelyy according to its directioDS, to 
the nearest part of Moyallen park wall, cloee by a small door 
opening on to the common. Terence knew it well. It had 
formed one of the earliest targets he had ever fired at, when 
together with young Trevor and Felix, in their early boyhood, 
they had met to isojoy the happiness of a stolen shot at this 
very door, now destined to be the scene of a deadlier prac- 
tice. The Colonel managed quietly, and as he fancied 
secretly, to remove his pistols from their deposite — when sim- 
ply telling Maguire that ^^ they would probably be back in 
the course of an hour'' — they turned to leave the place. 

Hugh received this communication with an unmoved coun- 
tenance, and an indififercnce of manner perfectly well put on ; 
b«it no sooner bad the gentlemen fairly passed the threshold, 
than fats manner exhibited the very highest pitch of excitement. 
Seizing the sleeping post-boy, he shook him from bis seat, as 
he cried, << MiUe curses on ye, for a rap^ and amadaun as ye 
are, to let my master's son be under my thatch, and I not know 
id ; and to see me sind every boy away that ought to be at his 
back, and him goin to be murdered by the faction down be- 
yont, where he'll get as much fair play, as a tiout in a badger- 
lu)le— up on yer two feet now, like a man, and mind me, for 
there's no moment to waste." 

The astounded post-boy here tried to eaplain his own mys* 
tification, but Maguire, having tossed on his hat, jumped into 
his brogues, and caught up' a business-like looking twig of 
blackthorn, at once cut short his amaze nilh % ^^ curse" and 
a '* silence," too earnest to be disregarded. Then turning 
to his son, he charged him to listen, and laying his hand on 
the lad's head, slowly and distinctly gave the following order. 

** Now, Huey, if yer son of mroe, ye'U do (his errand for 
yer life — go softly down to the Ckdd Blace^ and just creep in 
among the Keeners^ as if ye'd be onty be' one th^lre, like the 
rest o' the people — but in. a moment give the sign to Boy 
Ryan^ the two M'i)&noiugh*Sf and Eamun duv — thim *uil be 
plinty, I dare say-^-and more quittin the place might frighten 
the ould women, and do no good outher,but may be the con- 
trary. Bid the boys put the cloehdlpeen in their bands, and 
the coats off their shoulders, and hurry on the hdt-foot to the 
near ind of Moyallen Park, where Dan Cxahagan will be 
waitin, to lead them to where the kindest master^s son that 
ever owned them or their'si may need all the hackin ready 
hands and true hearts can give." 

"Now, Huey dear, ye'U perceive thii is no light errand— and ' 
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nay yer mother's spdrit guide ye to do it well — away, my dar- 
lin, and scour as if yeM bate the wind for a wager." 

The boy was half over the brow of the hill before the last 
injunction had died on his ear ; as he vanished, the father turned 
with a calm look on the now fully awakened driver ; ad- 
dressing him briefly with, ^ And now, Pat Gahagan, if ye 
hav*n't forgot the plaee that rared you and yours, pull that twig 
out o* the smoke and follow me.** 

Pat promptly put his arm up the chimney, and reaching a 
well seasoned but unproved tdpeen from off a hook, raised the 
weapon a moment in his hand, as he cast a knowing glance of 
approval en the donor — then making it whistle round him, 
with the practised twirl of an artist, he cried gayly-* 

'' Now thin, Huey astore, faugh an and I'm yer Aocit," and 
ibjiowed Maguire from the^leserted shehan^ 
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CHAPTER IX 

Murder most foul as in the best it is ; 
But this most foul and most unnatural. 

Shakspbake. 

* 

Thk only moments of comparative tranquillity experienced 
by Terence Lacie for months back, were those which attended 
him on his hurried walk towards the rendezvous appointed 1^ 
Sir Walter Smith. His affectionate mind, as fully alive to 
every pang inflicted on his brother's heart as though his own 
were struck, had not enjoyed one hour of repose from the day 
he first suspected treachery in his father's friend ; and the pre- 
sent prosper of something tangible, and to be grappled with, 
amid the many viewless evils that, ** thick as hail," had poured 
upon his house, lifted his spirit, if not in absolute joy, at 
least with an excitement -that, compared with his late hope- 
lessness, was a physical respite. Perhaps, too, the cause of 
his present movement had become more sacred in his eyes ; 
for, however natural to man is the desire of vengeance, the still 
small voice within, is not easily silenced, and rarely fails — the 
whirlwind of passion past — to whisper, " Proeeed not over far." 

Perhaps, even though spurred on by his brother's wrongs, 
and his parent's outraged feelings, this thought had more than 
aaoe smote upon the he^rt of Terence Lacie, during the ridb 
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of that day, and urged him yet to pausef ere he rendered one 
whom be bad loved with a brother's lore fatherless. 

Now, indeed^ he felt he had a cause— a cause that made re- 
venge a virtue, and silenced remorse ; his deadly purpose be- 
came sanctified in his eyes ; and the gentlest of created beings 
moved eagerly forward, half forgetful of the sad evils fate had 
heaped above him, in the wild joy afforded by a prospect of 
immediate vengeance. 

Few words were exchanged, as the kinsmen pressed on 
together. The Colonel was already in full possession of aO 
his nephew^s wishes, and was, himself, too sorrow-stricken to 
seek relief in words. He too bad recollections, that forced 
their way through the proved armour of a soldier's heart— for 
when last he passed over this same road, it was as an attendant 
on his sister's wedding. The gay and happy company that 
then rode lightly about the carriage of the young bride, at this 
melancholy hour again passed in review before him ; the face 
of many a comrade, who long since slept the sleep of the 
brave, again beamed about him in all the glittering light of 
youth, and health, and hope — his sister, too, witli her tender 
confiding look, as she sat by the side of her heart's chosen, in 
the midst of a host of friends and kindred ; that very sister, 
whose eldest born he was now escorting in silence, and by night, 
to revenge her death, or, perhaps, to share her tomb — all 
crowded with hurried, yet vivid distinctness across his mind, 
and lefl but little room or wish for speech. 

Every turning in the country was as well known to Terence 
as his own home-stead ; and leaping a little thickset hedge that 
divided from the lane the common by which on this side the 
park was bounded — the well-known door appeared fronting 
him within fifty feet. He gazed eagerly round — years, and 
sorrow, and suffering, at once rolled back ; and bis brother, and 
that brother's rival, and- Emma, were again engaged on this 
very spot— while his father, his mother, and the very man 
whose life he now stood prepared to take, again looked on, 
and encouraged their sports : his reveries were disturbed by the 
voice of the Colonel, demanding if he were sure of the place. 

" 'Tis a spot I could not mistake," cried Terence, sadly, 
'' nor could he who appointed it : I could have wished, indeed, 
he had made choice of one less known ; for I cannot tread 
this ground unmoved." 

The door was opened, and a man advanced alone ; the 
Mends went forward to meet him. It was Sir Walter himself 
who stood before them ; bis eyes, as they encouBtered the 
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glance of Terence, seemed to quail ; he turned them from his 
preserver to scan the person of his companion — ^if at all his 
spirit shrunk from the encounter, 'twas but for a minute — the 
-first to hreak silence — with a tone calm as the voice of inno- 
cence, he began — 

** Mr, Terence Lacie — I had resolved, on first glancing over 
your unexpected message, to waive all explanation until sonic 
pause had moderated your angry view of our differences, and 
so to render our meeting a safe, if not a friendly one : on 
a few moments' consideration, however, I foresaw that my 
daughter must become acquainted with our position, and have 
in consequence to endure the misery of anticipation, added to 
the chance of real affliction^ 

" I have decided, therefore, on the shortest mode as best, and 
as my conduct alone can be challenged for the course of events 
which make us less than friends — 1 acn here to render any ex- 
planation you may require ; trusting tliat through the cooler 
judgment of 'your friend, it may yet prove a peaceful one." 

" Your present course, Sir Walter," replied Terence, " is 
the only one that could render you less hateful ; and as you 
were once esteemed as a friend, I am glad to find you have still 
left the spirit that will prevent your being despised as an ene- 
my — words would be lost between us, Sir Walter ; we both 
know too well the only result that can arrive from this meeting: 
and my friend and kinsman,. Colonel 0'Doyle,i8 too fully pos- 
sessed of our position to seek to change it" 

** Indeed," answered th^ Colonel, bowing to Sir Walter, " I 

^ will not ; and all I regret is, that I cannot be foremost on the 

list ; but, sir, I trusty should my turn unluckily arrive, you are 

too much a man of honour" — then suddenly checking himself, 

• added — " of courage, I mean, to disappoint me !" 

Sir Walter changed colour at the equivocal^ialt in the Colo- 
nel's speech. He, however, coolly replied, " Cdonel O'Doyle 
sh%H find he only does my honour and my Qourage justice," 

'< And now then, sir," continued the Colonel, placing the 
weapons before him, " if you'H call yoyr friend up, we'll lose 
no farther time.". 

" Truly, Colonel," replied Sir Walter,-" I was so suddenly 
called upon, and on a night devoted to"a merrier meetmg, that 
at the instant I could not lay my hand upon a man altogether 
aaited to my purpose ; nor, perhaps* could two persons have 
withdrawn from the house, without ccnnment Anxious, there* 
fore, to spare the feelings of others, knowing that Ml^ Lacie 
would be honourably attended, and perhaps hoping^ for a less 
peremptory termination to our interview^ I camei as you seei 
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likme. I amy howe? er, far from seeking to waive the last alter- 
native OD this aooount ; and if Colonel O'Doyle will do me the 
favour to divide his care between his kinsman and mjrselfy I 
shall rest as satisfied as a man can do in honourable keeping." 

He made the request in the frankest possible numner, and 
bowed his wish so eamesd jy and yet so mildly, to the Colonel, 
that, in his honest heart, he whispered, ^ Can this man be in- 
deed so d—d a villain ?'* 

After a little consideration he accepted the charge, saying, 
'* Sir Walter Smith, standing as yourself and my nephew & 
together, I would perhaps be little thanked by the worid for my 
double service this night, especially if any ill should come to 
you, as is likely enough to happen, and which, indeed, I most 
cordially hope, seeing that you 61: he must fall ; yet will all 
who know Dennis O'Doyle, judge that he acted as fairly for 
one as the other, as God knows I shall — ^yet for the satis&ction 
of the world, do you, sir, make a note in your memorandum 
book, stating your request ai^l my compliance ; that it may 
answer for me in case of your death, should I not choose to 
abide, any legal Questioning ; for I remember a nearly similar 
case occurring when I fought Captain Gros Jean, and Lieute- 
nant Mostyn was the second to. both, we being the only officers 
with the detachment, and the Captain under orders to march 
next day, which might have prevented any other meeting ; poor 
Gros Jean only got his thigh broke, so he was able to answer 
for himself ; but had he been killed dead, the note in his pock«t 
would have honourably acquitted Mostyn of either prejudice or 
partiality/' 

While the gallant Colonel was thus fully laying down the 
rule or precedent by which he was governed in* the present 
case. Sir Walter had implicitly followed his directions ; first 
reading aloud the full and formal wish, as duly registered, he 
deposited the pocket-book again within his vest. 

The Colonel bowed his satisfaction, and turned to address 
his nephew, while-in the same instant, Sir Walter dropped the 
l^rushed document beneath his feet, and inwardly muttering 
** Fool,*' with his heel buried the paper deep in the yielding 
turf. 

*' We'll now advance under the wall, gentlemen," said the 
Colonel, after a glance around, " the inoon shines right upon 
it, and either man standing in its front, would be seen in too 
full relief, to be easily miss'd — follow me, ther^ore, if you 
please." 

He moved a few yards on one side the door-way, and mea- 
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suring off some eight paces in the line of the wall» requested 
the antagonists to take ground. 

No place eoiild have been better chosen for a purpose like 
the present ; a gentle slope led from the wall to the hedge, 
which bounded the field in front ; a sharp turn in the park, at 
a few yards to' the right of the door, thickly planted with firs, 
effectually excluded all view from the high road ; while to the 
left, the side chosen for the combat, the wall flanked a wild 
range of half redeemed bog, that spread as far as eye could 
reach. 

Having taken their position, the Colonel inquired whether 
Sir Walter was furnished with arms ; on being answered in 
the negative, he advanced with his own, and presented them 
for choice — Sir Walter topk one, examined it coolly and 
keenly, and then sjiently bowed his approval — the Colonel 
next handed the remaining one to his nephew, and^ breathing 
in an earnest though low tone (*' may God protect you, Te- 
rence V) — stepped back a few p&ces towards the centre. A 
momentary pause of death-like silence followed ; at length 
collecting his energies for the task, the Colonel, in a fiim 
voice, requiired, '< that eiti^r party having faither inquest to 
make, should name it now,*^ — both were silent — '* Then, gen* 
tlemen," continued the Colonel, drawing his handkerchief 
from his breast, and speaking with p0caliar distinctness, " the 
fall of this mouckoir will be the signal when both parties may 
fire — together, or not— since, unhappily, blood must be drawn 
before you part.'' lie now slowly elevated the signal. 

" Hold," cried Sir Walter, " one word,"— tiie Colonel 
lowered the handkerchief quickl}^ ; pronipt as the movement 
fire flashed before him — a report rang in his ear»*-he beheld 
Terence stagger forward, and, in the next instant, fall dead at 
his feet. 

A wild groan followed the fall ; but it proceeded not from 
the body — ^^no ! that lay prostrate and motionless, as though it 
never had been animated by the g^erous spirit a traitor's 
biQW had just dismissed, for ever. For one moment did tho 
Colonel bend in agony over his kinsman's corse-^one moment 
and no more — tiben calmly advancing to where stood Sir 
Walter, the pistol yet reeking from its deadly discharge, 
" murderer !" he cried, in a terrible voice,-^** OTttitfofcr / and 
€&wardr"thongh you are unworthy to stand befbre a man, and un- 
safe to be trusted, — yet give me your weapon ; for, by my souI» 
I part not fVom you thus ; — ^there is yet one barrel loaded — 
you shall choose between them — ^then stand muzzle to muzadei 
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foot to foot before mey and either be dismissed to tbe heB you 
have so well earned, or laying me by the side of that brave 
boy, live in security to commit more murders." 

Sir IValter held back the weapon the Colonel sought, as be 
answered — 

** After such an impotation, sict I sbould be wofm than 
base, did 1 degrade myself by any attempt to explain. At 
present, a regard both for the laws of honour and humanity, 
prevent my accepting the desperate choice you offer ; yoo 
will, however, find me prepared to hear from you in a more 
regular course, as the unhappy event which has just occurred, 
will for ever render me cautious how I again trast my honour 
in keeping, where an accident may be so evilly misconstrued." 
With a haughty bow, he was now retiring to the door of the 
park. 

The Colonel, maddened with his effrontery, threw himself 
in his way, exclaiming in hurried accents — " Stand, sir ; I 
command you — not in the name of honour^ for that you neither 
teel nor regard ; yet, in the name of those craven fears, that 
urged you to this base act of murder, f bid you hold ; for, if 
I live till to-ihorrow, the deed shaU be published in the four 
corners of Ireland-^every hand shall be pointed in scorn 
against you — the most fallen wretch shall feel honourable 
when he looks upon you ; and If you escape the gibbet you have 
won, it shall be to linger, a hunted outcast and proverb among 
men. Once more I proffer to you the alternative, to die like 
a man ; or, by my faJU to veil forever your infamy, and my 
worse credulity, that has brought death to the noblest boy on 
earth, through my giving credit lor one honest intention to a 
scoundrel who had already violated every human obligation." 

The veteran trembled with the vehemence of his indigna- 
tion, as he stood like a tower before the path of Sir Walter, 
wliose native cunning had almost given way before the mea- 
sureless opprobrium thus heafied upon him—^his Up quivered 
with ill-mastered rage — the colour fled from his face, and ids 
brows lowered almost to the veiling of his hellidi scowl ; for 
the demoniac thought of a sudden and sure vengeance had 
crossed his mind. His eyes searched keenly round him, as, 
more than half resolved, he bracer) his nerves to iron firmness,' 
then rested full upon his impracticable opponent ; but a mo- 
ment sufficed to whisper to him the danger he incurred — the 
groan which folk)wed the death of Terence bad not fallen un- 
iieeded on his ear. With an expression, therefore, at once 
guarded and determined, he replied — 
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-y " ColoRel O'Doyle, unless you resolve on committing the 

^\f crime you would attach me witb^let me go forward. I am 

i/ decided in my rejection of the terms you ofier ; Therefore fol- 

' «. low the course that may best please you, but beware, in en- 

m^i deavouring to calumniate my honour, you do not peril your 

•own ; reflect, sir, how I stood here, wi#iout a friend, except 

* ^the uncle of my antagonbt, whose prejudices my political 

^y* conduct had been little likely to conciliate ; think on this, sir, 

. .and reflect, that before you accepted so serious a responsibili- 

^ ^ ty, you should have divested yourself of all feeling in any way 

y tending to injure the antagonist of your kinsmanr ; my charac- 

k , ' ter will bear a rigid scrutiny on the score of courage, and 

' * against a)l other charges I sh^Il know how to defend myself. 

. Recollect, you possess no evidence, nor have you a living 

witness of tiiis alleged foul play." 

« That's the last lie you tould," hero interrupted Maguire* 

advancing frorte under the shade of the wall, beneath which 

he had crawled, an e^er observer of the foregone debate. 

f ** Myself 's the witness that can and wiU hang ye here, and 

V - damn ye t^^. Sir Walter Sitiith-r-from a' hint yon ditch, I had 

'^ my eye on ^er white face, and saw yer hand rise, with the 

very word ye gave the Curnell, to hould his — and it's sooner 

^ Vd a bin in' on ye, but I didn't wish to startle ye afore the 

^ time — and plase God that's come at last, for there's tbim not 

y F far off, that '11 try ye, ay; and judge ye. Sir Walter Smith ; 

• ^ fairer than ever you judged me, or any of my kind, ather now 

^ or in times long past, but right well minded, for all that." 

* Sir Walter glared upon Maguire with an expression, in which 

* te^OT and anger were strangely intermixed ; he saw at once 
ihe danger in which he stood, he knew the desperate character 
of *uis man, and the absolute devotion, all- their people jbore 
for the family, whose representative lay dead beside him : the 
threat, therefore, that he was to be consigned to tlie hands of an 
expected party, by such a person as Maguire, was, even had 

* his cause been clearer, a doom of certain and sudden death. — 
Inwardly did he curse the overreadiing policy, which had 
betrayed .him into^this strait — from whence he saw no prospect 
of reprieve. The Castle lay too distant to be alarmed by h'S 

^ crie&; on his right was the* high park wall ; before him, his 

• hand resolvedly grasping-^ the stock of his weapon, stood the 

Colonel, and by his side, with compressed lips, and with a hand 

of iron on the stout olpeen^ hys ffrasp almost thre^enetl to rrush, 

towered the gaunt iovm of Maguire, his savage looks wa:;u^r- 
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ing alternately (Wun the corpse of Terence to the livid face of 
Sir Walter. 

It was at this cricdsy when almost sinking beneath, the view 
of his utter helplessneasy that the tramp of hinrried footst^ 
was heaid from the park — tlie sickened heart of the wretched 
man rose to his very throat, as he fsed his bloodshot eyes npoc 
the door-Mt opened— ^with a loud scream of joy he sprung 
past the ColoneU and flung himself into the arms of hu son- 
in-laWf Thomas Trevor, who, surrounded by several of his * 
guests, and followed l^ four or five domesties, now arrived to 
the rescue as opportunely as unlooked for. 

The Colonel, taken completely by surprise,, remained for a 
moment silent, on Mr. Trevor's demanding what he was to ' 
judge from this strange meeting ? — he was soon roused, how- 
ever, by Sir Walter's ready explanation : with a collected Ini^. 
and in a tone and manner smooth as the voice of truth, he 
told how he had been invited to this meeting by the myste- 
riously delivered note of Terence — how, anxious to avoid giv- 
ing any alarm at such a moment to his daughter,.or her gaests, 
he had resolved on immediate compliance with its demands ; 
not expecting this course would lead to present hostility, but^ 
rather if such an event could not be wholly avoided, to name 
a more distant place and period for the encounter. On his 
arrival, however, this intent had been overruled by the hot blood 
of Terence Lacie-^even his expressed desire to return for * 
some friend, was construed into a wish to go back dishonour- 
ably, from the field — until thus goaded, he had slowly con* 
sented to accept the offered medkition of Colonel 0'D<^le,* 
whose name and profession he felt assured, were ample gua- 
rantee for his being fairly dealt by. The afllair, he lamented 
to say, had terminated fatally for Mr. Lacie. But on his pre- 
paring to retire, judge his surprise on finding himself detained 
by the Colonel, who, calling the ruffian yet by his side, to his 
aid, threatened him with instant death, or an alternative little 
less than mad, situated as he felt himsel£ 

'< This, my dear Trefor,'' he said, as he concluded .his well 
arranged tale, '< this is the truth of the affair ; and though I 
am more than pleajsed to see you here, yet do 1 most readily 
allow for the excitement of Colonel O'Doyie, under circum- 
stances so nearly affecting him — nor do I believe he would at 
the last, have permitted his blood-thirsty follower to put his 
threats in fbree^ agunst an unsupported man, who stood under 
his own immediate and offered protection.^' 

^ GentlaneBi'^ said the Colonel, as Six Walter concluded — 
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and his voice faltered as he spoke — *^ I have calmly heard to 
the end, the tale ef that scoundrel — now hear mine : — ^my un- 
fortunate nephew and myself met him on this spot, by himself 
appoinledft and the purpose ef our meeting could not be dbubt- 
ivlf after the cartel which he reortved and replied to-«that he 
tame alone is true ; for in tke face of two men of honour, his 
damned purpose would bare been impracticable. The whole 
of his afier-story, 1 pronounce to be false— -a base and infamous 
lief forged to cover the murder*— do not start — I repeat, the 
murder of the bravest and best-^^ 

*< There ! gentlemen,'' cried 4he aged soldier, burstii^ into 
an agony of unccmtrollable grief*-'' there lies the body of 
Terence Lacie/and every man that knew him, knows how in- 
capable he was of an act of treachery ; — ^and there stands — 
his assassin, and the foul calumniator • of the living and the 
dead ! This I am here ready to maintain by the honour of a 
soldier of France, of forty years' standing, and against any 
man whatever, saving and excepting only the murderer who 
stands among us. 

''In bis pocket-book you will find my exculpation, and one 
proof of his falsehood ; for there is set down by his own hand 
a request that f should act for both parties, in order to prevent 
an alarm, which might frustrate his desire for a future meeting, 
and perhaps leave bis courage open to imputation." 

Sir Walter smiled, as he, without the least hesitation, handed 
the book to Trevor, coolly adding, "the good Coloners 
-memory must be shaken by his kinsman's unhappy fate." 

Trevor looked in vain for the dqs^vni^^^ ^i^d at length de- 
clared, that none such existed. Maguire, who had at first been 
somewhat overawed by the assemblage before him, could here 
contain no longer, but broke bluntly in, with-*- 

" Thin it's true, for all that, what the Kurnel says ; for I 
saw him write, and the Kurnel read, though I couldn't hear 
justly what ;. but if we luk smart, we may know yet, may be ; 
for these pair o' eyes saw Sir Walter throw a bh o' paper upon 
^e ground, and tread on id, which I thought little of at the 
time, till Pm minded of it now — only wait a bit till 1 luk up 
above." 

Sir Walter shivered with mingled feelings of anger and ap- 
prehension, as he watched Maguire depart, right fbr the spot 
where he had first stood, "Gentlemen !" he exclaimed, in evi- 
dent alarm, " I trust my honour is too well known to be lightly 
impeached by the evidence of a near kinsman of the deceased, 
and a hired ruffian, who, hidden behind a dyke^ waited, with 
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Other followers, as I suspect, to murder me, in the event of ibe 
duel terminating fatally for their master^s son. I will wait no 
farther question here, but am to be found, at all times, and 
will be eVer ready to vindicate my courage and character, 
against those who may choose to doubt either." 

As -he made way ^through the group, now considerably in- 
creased,' more than one eye glanced coldly upon him as he 
passed ; such was the impression made by the ColoDePs im- 
passioned address, and the sympathy-felt for the deceased ; even 
some murmurs began to be heard — they fell fearfully on the 
ear of Sir Walter, but in an instant they were drowned by 
a loud halloo; in the direction of the kne — a boy, followed by 
four stout fellows, immediately after leaped the hedge, and 
came rushing on towards the group in front An involuntary 
cry of surprise and indignation,' arose from Mr, Trevor's party, 
as Sir Walter, turning sharply, with a triumphant air, exclaimed, 
<' There, gentlemen, there is the fair play I had to e^ect — 
these are the opponents that ^waited me, and from whose hands, 
your arrival alone preserved my life — let us seize the ruffians, 
and deliver them for fitting punishment !*' 

Although surprised 'at the numbers before them, the men 
closed together, and were evidently prepared for desperate re- 
sistance, when at once Mr. Trevor and O'Doyle flung them- 
selves between the advancing parties. 

** Let us have no more blood to-night>" said Mr. Trevor. 
^* If this matter be farther looked into, let us at least proceed 
legally in the business ; there are many magistrates here pre- 
i?ent, and it would sound but ilbto hear of their aiding and 
abetting a midnight fray, over the, corpse of a newly-slain 
neighbour ; let nie entreat, therefore, that all who call nie 
friend, will now peaceably retire with me, and leave the dis- 
posal of the deceased to the care of his kinsman and servants." 

A shriek of hatreil and defiance, mingled with curses, and 
threats of future revenge, attended the retiring party, as the 
peasai)ts, now fully informed of their loss, with brandished 
weapons and forward foot, waited but a hint to rush to the 
combat ; but the Colonel, both with voice and a,jCtion, restrained 
them, till the door was closed on the last of the Castle people. 

" Stay, my friends and countrymen," he cried, "rtish not 
on your deaths, unarmed and outnumbered as you are, but 
leave revenge to youf country's laws, and to your God!" 
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CHAPTER X. 

The oracle isMfiUed. 

SaAK8?iARE. 

The death of Mrjs. Llcie followed bard upon her first 
and heaviest bereavement ; and, happily lor herself, she waa 
taken from the world where her kindliest feelings had been 
so cruelly violated, without being again restored to a full 
sense of her wretchedness. — Even in her dying hour she prat- 
tled of her Emma, and of her Felix ; urged, that her being 
unable to attend the weddiiig*ought not to defer the happiness 
of her children ; and then taking her husband by the hand, she 
would say, — '* Good Sir Walter, do not let Mr. Lacie, when I 
am gone, break off the match — ^but have them weeded now at 
once, and let me know it." On his returning to her rooiBy 
after the shortest libsence, she would again revert to the samo 
theme ; constantly addressing him as ^Sir Walter, which singu- 
lar turn her mind had taken on first being deserted by reason, 
and continued tenaciously to adhere to until death With her 
dying breath she whispered her afflicted husband, '' not to 
mind what Lacie would urge about mourning for her, but to 
have the wedding and the waking all under one ;" adding, in a 
tone of serious . enforcement, '< for you know it will save all 
our friends and people the trouble of assembling twice, which 
they roust do if you let slip this opportunity.'* 

So strangely and unconsciously did she sport with death ; in 
vain did the physician give promise of a ray of returning rea- 
son before t!ie final extinction of the light — in vain the dis- 
tracted husband waited and watched for a momentary recogni- 
tion, as he listened to himself being for ever addressed by the 
name he hated, and felt himself caressed as the very man who 
had destroyed the reason and the life of his unconscious part- 
ner. Vainly, too, the good priest fervently prayedrthat his 
penitent might be made conscious of the last Christian office 
he prepared devoutly to perform ; the^gopd angel was more 
kind, and restored not the poor victim to a sense of her wretch- 
edness — she '' died and made no sign." 

To describe Mr. Lacie's sorrow, would be a vain attempt ; 
the blow, though far from sudden or unexpected, yet fell upon 
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him with a violence that threatened instant dissofaitiony whidif 
indeed, he wildly called lor. — He remained invisible' to all, ex- 
cept his excellent spiritual guide, Father Finlay ; who watched 
and prayed with his unhappy friend, checked his despair, and 
reproved his desire of vengeance ; answered his complaint of 
utter bereavement, by remindini/ him of his sons ; and gently, 
yet forcibly, led him back to the sente of his remaining duties 
here, and a desire to fulfil them. 

Meantime, the {jreparations for that barbarous, perhaps, but 
truly affecting rite, the waking of the dead, went regularly on, 
linder the care of those sybils,' within whose trained memories 
were coshered up all the fashionings and ceremonies warranted 
by the time-honoured usage of " by-gone days." These wierd- 
aisters, at once the heralds and (jie mourAersof the dq)artedf 
came on the first rumour of a death, and, unbidden, entered on 
their sacred office ; at the period lar more general among the 
*^ Ould Families,'' than at the present day ; when, with few 
exceptions, this, with mnny 'other kindly ciistoms, serving at 
times to dn0 closer the links which bind together th^ lowly and 
the great, is consigned to the vulgar alone ; often the faithfuUest 
conservators, not of the superstitions only, but of the virtues of 
their ancestors. 

The great hall was hung with black, against which glis- 
tened in rich relief, the berries of the red-rowan, and the 
shining green of tlie fresh holly branches.. On a platform at 
the upper end of tlie room, was placed a velvet covered bier; 
aliove it was thrown a less coverlet, of white satin, and upon 
this was extended the corpse ; at her bead wa«i a small altar, 
decked out with the massive remains of the plate, once apper- 
taining to the abbey of Hoyallen, and long ii^ the keeping of 
the Lacies, whose house had formed its hiding-place, through 
many a p^st hour of apprehension ; even before the final kingly 
decRe came forth, which levelled at once the- altar and the 
cross, gave the priest to the sword, and his house to the flames; 
and proclaimed tei^a people that it was henceforth a crime to 
repeat the creed of their fathers ; that their <Mily religion for 
the future was the will of a desppt, and the head of the church 
an adulterous lecher, who spared, nor man in his anger^ nor 
woman in his lust. 

The corpse, with face uncovered^ had the hands laid iipon 
the bosom, apparently clasping an oaken cross, of very curious 
make ; it bore a rudely-carved figure of the Saviour, in silver^ 
fastened on by nails, having heads of th^ purest emerald j 
lower on the chesti lay a salver, containing salt, and a few 
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sprigs of rpwan holly and funei^al yew, were spattered care- 
lessly on and about the body. 

High o^er head were suspended the scutcheon of the Lacies 
and O'Doyles, rich in all the blazoning of heraldry ; and," 
stretching the whole length of the hall, Mrere stotit oaken tables, 
literally groaning beneath a load of Tiands ; from the rarest 
delicacies, whjch, together with the finest wines of France and 
Spain, graced the upper end of each board, to the substantial 
rounds and chines, reheved with huge mugs of ale, and otmske- 
buy, ever indispensable at an Irish meeting, whether of joy or 
sorrow* 

The preparations were completed, the guests invited, and 
notice given for the tenantry and kindred of the deceased to 
assemble,, on 'the veiy evening which saw the events related 
in the foregone chapter. 

*The priest, robed and attended, knelt beside the altar ; the rela- 
tions took -their several degrees nearest the bier ; the keeaers 
of the family were kneeling about the -body,. some of them 
wholly and others partially buried beneath the ample folds of 
the rich velvet pall. The great doors were next thrown open, 
and th'e'crowd of tenants and well-wishers of the house slowly 
and decently entered ; the foremost, who were mostly aged 
persons^ advanced to within a few paces of the body ; the rest 
arranging themselves peaceably behind, as they chanced to arrive. 

For a few minutes after this first gathering of the people, a 
dea4 silence was observed^ unbroken excepting by a deep, half- 
smothered sob, which now and then wa^ heard to burst from 
one or other of the highly- excited keener s^ on whose move- 
ments all -appeared to wait with fixed and undivided attention. 
At length from one of them arose the low death wail, accom- 
panied by words rapidly and fitfully muttered, and hardly to bo 
caught excepting by her companions, who, with short and vio- 
lent throes, rocked them to and fro, loudly responding to h^r 
mournful chant. As she concluded, a second quickly resumed 
the theme, "but in a tone less indistinct, and still more exciting ; 
her' words, eloquent in praise of the decoased, were, though 
not all caught, yet sufficiently clear to be' indicative of the sub- 
ject, and were followed by loud and heavy responses from the 
by-standing crowd, whicll now subsided into low moans and 
tearful sobbings, and then suddenly rose in wild expressions of 
mingled praise and lamentation. 

In the midst of one of the loud outbreaks, which closed the 
lati^ent of the second speaker, who, with much eloquence, con- 
cluded by a full enumeration of the virtues and kindly qualities 
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of the deceased, a door opened at the upper angle of the hali 
— ^the sable drapery was pulled hastily aside, and a speotre-like 
jfomiy supported by two domesiics, entered with tottering 
steps. He was led, or rather lifted, towards a chair, and placed 
near the altar. The cry of the mourners ceased — the crowd 
boie slightly backwards towards the door, and not an eye re- 
cognised, in Jthe grief-worn looks and wasted form before them, 
the so lately athletic and vigorous figure of Mr. Lacie ; his 
impassioned grief *-his unrestrained language of regret soon, 
however, made him known, and ;l cry of sorrow haded the re- 
cogmtion of this new mourner. 

It was to no purpose that Father Finlay, together with some 
of his surrounding friends,' urged him to leave a scene so un- 
fitted to his Weak state — ^the old man heard them^out, but was 
unmoved in his determination. 

« Nof no," he exclaimed, " I will not depart — do not talk 
to me of danger — what have I to fear ? Death ! ha, ha ! I 
pray for it ; for what should 1 live ? Ye are here to moym 
the death of a kinswoman or a mistress, and yet ye would 
have me bury my- griefs in the depth of my own booom ; mine, 
that should be loudest, as my loss is greatest. 

'' Sh<9 is gone," he continued, in a low, but heart-touching 
tone ; hb eyes fixed upon the calm features of his dead wife. 
*' She is gone — ^the love of my youth, the friend of^my age, 
the partaker of my joys, the soother of my sorrow ; my guide 
in all that was good ; my shield against all of evil ; the mother 
of my children ; the wife of my bosom — she is gone : she is 
taken away in the midst of her course, and she has le^ me 
a desolate and heart-broken pan, without either hope or 
wish in life ! 

" Surely is the curse even now upon my house, else would 
not she have died, bereft of the blessed light of sense, with the 
name of her destroyer on her lips, and her husband's face, ibc 
face of her murderer, in her eyes ! Oh, God ! thou hast dealt 
hardly on my age ; but yet be merciful, and bid my soul follow 
quickly the flight of*hers, that is gone before l" 

With the last words he buried his face in his hands, and 
wailings long and loud followed them — he seemed, by joining 
in the death-cry that rang round him, to find some telief ; for, 
as he leaned back in his chair, tears were seen to poor dowa 
his hot cheeks, in heart-easing steams. 

There now rose up from near the head of the corpse, and 
just opposite Mr. Lacie, an aged woman, who had^hithert^ 
been Silent in her sorrow; although her convulsed and fre- 
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quent moyemonts bespoke more than a common grief. Her 
figure was of the tallest woman's stature ; although now bent 
a little with age, yet no suff supported her steps ; and her 
gray hair, still redundant and glossy, knew no other control 
than a broad snood of black riband ; nor other covering than 
the hood of a large cloak, which, as she rose,' she shook from 
about her. Her small blue eyes were dimmed with tears, 
rather than age, as she fixed her look full upon the mourner 
before her-Hsbe stretched her hand across the body towards 
him, and in a voice of peculiar sweetness uttered the diminu- 
tive of his name. 

** Ro, Ko ! Lacie," she murmured, '< look up, my child, 
and see who stands by the side of her ye mourn, and may 
well mourn." 

Mr. Lacie raised his head, and a glance of soothed feeling, 
and immediate recognition passed between them. 

<* You know me, Ro, dear — ^and I am not so altered in five- 
and-twenty years, but my features tell one who has not seen 
me in all that time, who stands against him. You may re- 
member, Ro Lacie, 1 came down from the hills on that day— - 
the day of your weddin — I came to give you my consint, and 
my blessin on that same — I press'd the hand of the beautiful 
bride — I walked by yer carriage from the altar to this very 
hall — ^here I broke bread, and sup, at the table of my foster 
child, got the kind word and kinder look from you once again, 
and went lightly back to the hills — ^and here I am to the fore, 
on this sorrowful day. And yet it as true as is all that I've 
now said, and you well know it, that ten years before your 
weddin day, I was worse bereft than ypu are at this dark hour, 
and had more cause to wish to die — ^for, och hone ; and it 
comes fresh upon me, as I read over my memory's black book, 
did I not see my two boys, that suck'd at the same breast with 
yourself, Ro Lacie, dragged from the field to the gallows, 
after bavin their father's blood runnin like water, 'aneath their 
feet ? To be sure, I was told that they were reheU^ and died 
justly imder the law — but what was this to me ? What cared 
a mother for the law of the stranger, when it tore from their 
quiet hearth the support of her age, and butcher'd on his door- 
stead the fatlier that would have defended them ?'' 

Overcome by her recollection of the scene she described^ 
the old woman's head sunk on her bosom, and for a moment 
she was silent. The cloud passed from over her, as she her- 
self expressed it, and she again continued in a strain of elo- 
quence natural to her country and the occasion. 

Vol. II.— 13 
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** And what on that day was left me to live for, Roderick 
Lacie ?— what had I to do here ? — left aonleas and husbandleas, 
in this wide world — wiiy did / not pray to die ? — and 1*11 tell 
yott why ; there was a child of my eldest boy, yet unborn — 
bom in the womb of his young widow* which I felt would 
need my care, if it found its way into the world, that held few 
belongin to it ; for that child's sake, I pray'd to be strength- 
ened and spared, and God heard my prayers, and blessed my 
intention ; for I lived to see, and have lived to rare that boy, 
and he lives to comfort me and mine, and to teach you, 
Roderick Lacie, in the name of his Mtuter^ Dot to despair ; — 
and there stands that poor orphan as he was, a minister of 
Ood, and a guide to bis people/' 

The priest, for to him she pointed, bowed his head, and she 
continued. 

'^ Now all this that I have tould ye of, my child, is well 
known to ye, and place agin it your present state— your wife 
is an angel in heaven, and little cause have ye to mourn that, 
for her sake, seeing the grief she was like to have upon her 
here ; but have not you two noble boys to bear you up, and con- 
tinue your line ? and have not they grief enough in store to 
hear of their mother's death, without leamin, by the same 
word, off their father's despair ?-^rouse up, Ro mackrect for 
their sakes, for much o' good is left to ye in them, and fear not 
for vour race. 

^' When St. Agnes y Mor gave that blessed cross, now 
keepin the body of your dead lady, to Moma Ri Hoyle, who 
the first Irish Lacie wedded, she tould her, Moma, being the 
last of her own noble stock, that so long a time as the finger 
of our Redeemer held on that cross, so long should her blood 
run pure and unbroken, in the name of her Norman husband 
— and here it is !" she exclaimed, laying her hands reveren- 
tially above it, ^^ here it is still, made from the black oak of 
the real-rood, that knows no decay ; and nailed on with nails 
of the emerald, that wears out the world ; so fear not for your 
name, Ro Lacie, nor think ye have so much to lament — death 
has not been a frequent visiter at this door, for since yer 
father's departure, whin I stood where I now am, with you 
laughing at my breast, these walls have never been hidden with 
a death-cloth, nor even echoed with a single keen the cawn, and 
that is fifty and four years, and over ; and I pray God, a like, 
or longer time may wear by, ere a sorrowfuul meal be again 
spread for you, or any one of your's. Amin." 

Devoutly crossing her brow and breast as she concluded, 
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the foster mother of Mr. Lacie again seated herself calmly 
by the corpse, while her fervent ^* Amen'' was echoed round 
the hall from every lip and heart, not loud^ but deeply. 

Mr. Lacie was moved even to childish grief by his foster 
parent's address ; but the tears which now fell from him were 
of a far less painful kind. He again ventured to raise his 
eyes to the bier, and looked more calmly on those fearful pre- 
parations, whose aspect had at the first view so wholly overset 
his purposed resignation. 

"You have spoken truly, Norah Finlay," he at length re- 
plied, mournfully, to his monitress ; ^^ and I have, I feel truly 
that I have much to live for ; but, oh ! it is hard to behold in 
death those eyes in whose light alone you have lived for years 
— to hearken in vain to that voice which never was heaid but 
to bring comfort in sorrow, or to echo the joys of those she 
loved, in the hour of gladness ; but she is taken away — hoWj 
or by what, I will not repeat — or think upon — for that fills my 
mind with wishes and resolves, which neither become my years 
nor this place. Help me out from this hall, and may my thanks 
and blessings rest with all those about me, high and low ; 
for it is something to see that while some fall off, there 
are yet so many who remember me and mine in the hour of 
afiHiction." 

Mr. Lacie was here liAed by his domestics from the chair, 
and about to quit the place, when a distant wailing sound 
struck on the ears of the assemblage, and was followed by a 
silence as startling — even the domestics paused in their office 
to listen to the ominous cry. Afler a minute it was again re- 
peated — ^some of the words even were intelligible ; a stir was 
now beginning to take place in the hall, and already feet were 
moving hastily to the doors ; when the aged Norah again arose, 
with an air of authority, and in a tone not to be resisted, 
cried aloud, ^^ Silence ! silence, all of ye ! — ^and let me hear 
that cry again." 

The same sounds, but in much louder key, again broke upon 
the listeners, and were evidently approaching the door. 

*^ Tis even so !'' exclaimed Norah, " even as 1 at first feared ! 
— draw back bolt and bar, and liA latch, for they are bearing 
a burden to this house, that must have entrance, but little 
welcome here." 

Those nearest the door promptly obeyed her directions ;— - 
and as it was fiung open, the lament over one newly dead 
burst with fearful distinctness into the hall. The assembled 
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oMNiinert caught the cry* and sent it back with a ftr wilder 
eoergy. 

^ ^^i8 one of your name I" exclained Norah, after atten- 
tively listening. ** God send it may be little o' kin ; some 
one, may bCy Uiat'll have tumbled from bis horse, or rid into 
the quarry on the way to this night's waking." 

Mr. Lacie fixed his iast glazing eye u|ion the speaker ; but 
answered not. He motioned impatiently to be led towards the 
door. Norah saw his object ; and crossing the floor, placed 
ber hand gently on his shoulder — saying, in a voice tremulously 
tender — 

*' Stir not, Ro Lacie, my son ; 1 will go before, and see who 
they bear with such sorrow to your house— from my lips shall 
the word reach your ear ; and but little of grief, though macb 
of joy, you have heard fall from them, in time past." 

With these words she moved slowly down the hall to the 
open entrance, on which every eye was closely riveted. Foot- 
steps were heard ascending, and the person of a stranger alone 
appeared in the entrance. After a moment's pause he un- 
covered his head, and slowly advanced — his countenance 
bearing marks of keenest grief. Norah caught his hand, and 
fixed her eyes intently upon his features. 

^' You are a stranger," she said, '* and yet I could call you 
by name, for the light of her blue eye, now closed for ever, 
shines from under thim dark brows of yours, and tells that you 
are an O'Doyle — speak, what new evil do you bring to the 
house of your brother ; see where he sits, unable to rise to 
give his kinsman welcome and greeting ?" then lowering her 
voice, she added in the Colonel's ear, <^ it needs but a straw's 
weight more to bear him down for ever." 
' Motioning the Colonel to advance, she passed on rapidly 
out of the hall door. Mr. Lacie from the first entrance of the 
stranger had been roused to observation, and as be now walked 
with unsteady step and downcast look towards him, his glance 
became more alive,' and an animated and keen expression of 
half-recognition passed over his pallid features ; he lifted him- 
self up, bearing on the arms of the chair ; when the Colonel, 
halting before him, endeavoured to compose his distracted 
mind, as his eye wandered from the dead face of his sister to 
the scarcely less ghastly figure of that sister's husband. Quite 
overpowered, he could only, after a severe struggle, manage 
to articulate, " Lacie, is it indeed you ?" He stretched oat 
his hand to his brother ; Mr. Lacie clasped it eagerly. 

<« You know my name," he exclaimed, " utter but half yours, 
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and I am in that one word informed of all you fear to tell me \J 
— Speak ! you are the brother of my wife, who lies stretched 
beside us ; you are the companion of my boys, and their re- 
mains now wait a father's welcome at the door. Is it not so. 
O Doyle?'' 

'< Your youngest son, Felix Lacie> yet survives to be wel- 
comed ,by, and I hope long to bless his father — but^ my brave 
Terence — " 

^< Is c2ea^" added Mr. Lacie, *' has died obeying his father's 
commands, and has died well, whatever priests may say ; and 
is more welcome to my arms thus dead, in the endeavour to 
revenge his mother's murder, than living to forget or to forgive 
it. — Come," he continued, rising on his feel erect and unaided, 
" you shall behold me give the miUe phdUeagh to my eldest 
bom, after his first absence from his father's hearth." 

It was a fearful sight to see the old man, who had not moved 
without support for many days, calmly and firmly proceed down 
the long hall to the head of the steps ; and standing there, his 
white locks blowing about his ishy brow in the cold night 
breeze, continue, in a firm and loud tone, <' bear hither the re- 
mains of Terence Lacie — fear not to move me, for I am calm 
and strong, confirmed in grief, and untouchable by earthly 
affliction." 

The bearers with heavy tread advanced up the steps ; the 
aged nurse followed ; her hair had escaped from its confine- 
ment, and fell in dishevelled masses about her face, her lips 
moved in fervent inward prayer, and her long skinny hands 
were clasped fixedly together, and pressed against her bosom. 

The body was covered by a cloak, so that the features might 
be concealed. 

'^ Bear him onward, and lay him by her that bore him !" di- 
rected Mr. Lacie. 

Maguire and his assistants prepared to obey, while the Colo- 
nel and other kinsmen surrounded their afflicted friend, and 
urged him to retire, and spare himself this woful sight. He 
st^ calmly and unmoved in the midst, answering every ar- 
gument or solicitation with an incredulous smile, or a quiet 
shake of the bead. 

^^ You do not know me, my friends," he said, at length, 
gently breaking firom them ; " or you would not fear for me» 
— I have witnessed my wife draw her last breath in madness ; 
— I have closed her eyes with these hands, and I still live.— T 
cannot sorrow more, even when her first son is laid by ber side ; 
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V ' — ^let me now look on him— «how me the woimd he reeeiYed 
in bis mother's cause, and let me bless my dead boy !'* 

With these words he approached the bier, where now was 
laid the corse of Terence ; he drew, with an unshrinking hand, 
the cloak from off his face. — A half-suppressed shriek of hor- 
ror rose from the gazing crowd : the features were calm and 
unchaDged; but in the very centre of his fine forehead, a small 
black orifice, from whence had trickled a single narrow line 
of crimson down his cheeky told the story of his fall. 

The buzz of inquiry that ran through the place, was 
promptly answered by Maguire, who said, in a voice of fierce, 
though half-smothered rage, <^ This is the work of Sir Walter 
Smith 1 — and a fouler wound was never given by man, as these 
eyes can swear, that saw the giver of id/' 

Curses deep and loud followed this strange explanation.— > 
Mr. Lacie motioned for silence, and was obeyed ; turning to 
the Colonel, he laid his hand upon the body, and addressed 
him. 

*^ O'Doyle, look about you, here are many of your name and 
kin, and 'tis fitting, ere they separate, that they should know 
how, and where, and by whom, my son met this end ; — briefly 
then, let us be made acquainted with so much, for never cair 
time or place be better suited to such a story." 

The frightful calmness of the parent, who alone, amid that 
crowd, looked tranquil and unmoved on the picture of his own 
desolation, almost froze the Colonel's blood as he listened to 
his request ; but not willing to let slip the occasion of ex- 
posing, before so numerous an assemblage, the infamy of Sir 
Walter, he assumed resolution to comply ; and &t once pro- 
ceeded on his narrative, from the «lMu6t of despatching the 
boy with the cartelf until the concluding scene of the night's 
drama. 

Many heavy sobs and muttered threats were heard Irom va- 
rious parts of the hall, as the tale went forward ; but when 
the Colonel told of the treacherous act which gave death to 
Terence, one mad and simultaneous shout of — 

" To Moyallen — to the Castle, some of uz — the rest to 
Newton-hall — cry, * Up for Lacie!' — raise the country, and 
bum the Smiths and their murderous faction !" 

The people, who had gradually closed round the bier to 
hearken to the Colonel's relation, now made a general rush to 
the door to execute their threats ; and, indeed, fired by the sight 
of their kinsman's corse, and excited to indignation by the 
story of his base murder, maz^ of the younger branches of the 



THE PREDICTIOlf. 151 

families present eagerly pressed forward to serve as leaders in 
this threatened vengeance. Happily their progress was stayed 
by Father Finlay, who, in seeming anticipation of some such 
headlong burst, had barred the massive doors ; and now, with 
outstretched arms and supplicating looks, stood boldly before 
them. 

Accustomed to his authority, never shown out but for their be* 
nefit, conscious of his virtue, and awe-slricken by the vestments 
he wore, the rush of these fierce men was staid in mid- career ; 
the shrieks and cries, too, of the women, ceased, as the father's 
warning voice rose high above the tumult; he called upon 
them '^ to reflect before they rushed to certain destruction here, 
and worse hereafter ; leave revenge to the searching eye and 
strong arm of the law," he cried, — ^< what would ye do un- 
armed against the assemblage at Moyallen ? and even were 
you to succeed in your wicked purpose, and fire that house, 
how many innocent persons must share the death ye owe to 
one alone. Seek not, my children, such terrible retribution. 

** Had the young master, who now lies before us, been taught 
to leave his cause in the hands of his God, he would have seen 
ample justice rendered soon or late ; and not have been sent an* 
^gry and unpiepared, to the judgment, after loading with another 
crime a soul so heavily burdened as that of his destroyer ; — 
fear not, you dhall see this man fearfully punished before long, 
without stainifig your hands in his blood, or joining the inno- 
cent in his fate." 

These entreaties, aided by the interposition of O'Doyle, and 
some of the elder gentlemen, at length produced an outward 
show of peace ; but many a whisper passed, and many a brow 
was bent, as with clenched hands and flashing eyes, the fiercer 
spirits of the sept closed round Maguire, or some other of the 
party who had borne a share in the affair. 

<< He has spoken wisely," said Mr. Lacie, as the tumult 
subsided ; after remaining a quiet witness of the outbreak of 
passion among his people. *^ The priest has no wife, no son ; 
and he can and has spoken wisely ;" then walking to the head 
of the bier, he continued, with appalling energy — ** but I was 
a husband and a father ; and am here bereft of wife and son ; 
but no, I am not wholly bereaved — I have still one son ; and 
you who live to see him, repeat to him his father's dying will : 
— he knows the destroyer of bis mother and his brother. I 
will not name him ; but here, kneeling beside his victims, I 
curse him before heaven ! — ^may the worst death man can suf- 
fer overtake him !-«-may the last of his race follow him to the 
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grave !— ^nd may his tomb never cease to record, fliat a mur- 
derer lies hidden beneath it ! 

** Tell Felix Lacie thisy and farther tell him, that if he 
shrink from revenging the wrongs of his house, his lather's 
Ann shall stick to turn — i£ he ever pardon one of the accoraed 
breed, or hold intercourse or communion with them, or with 
their generation, may he die without a child to mourn him ; 
but go down to his grave the last of his race-— and his name 
and his shame be forgotten for ever." 

As he ceased to speak, he buried his face deep in the folds of 
the pall, and shook couvubively — the crucifix, which had hi- 
therto rested upon the bosom of his lady, was suddenly dragged 
aside by thb action, and sliding from the bier, fell with a heavy 
sound upon the floor. Mr. Lacie roused by the noise, started 
and hurriedly raised it up, to replace it : he held it for a mo- 
ment clasped in his palsied hand, and gazed intently upon it — 
the inuige trembled upon the antique cross — the nails of eme- 
rald became loosened from their hold — and, suddenly, the 
figure of the Saviour was prostrated upon the body of Terence. 

Norah Finlay, who had watched this last event with breath- 
less anxiety, now sprung upon her feet, screaming in tones of 
agony and horror — 

<' Miserable man ! — thy curse has been heard, and behold 
how it is answered— the word has gone forth, and thou hast in- 
deed begotten the last of thy mce /'* 

They now attempted to raise the face of the wretched fa- 
ther from the body of his lady, on which his head had sunk, 
and yet rested ; but this care came to late ; their efforts were 
vain : he was dismissed from all present suffering : the spirit 
of Roderick Lacie already held communion with his wife and 
and son, at *^ that bourne from whose dread bounds no travel- 
ler returns." 
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CHAPTER XI. 

Innocent blood. 
E'en like the blood of Abel, 
Cries from the tongueless caverns of the earth, 
For justice and rough chastisement. .. 

SHAKtPEAEI« 

* 

The early event of the oight — for Mr. LacitVs demise was 
as yet unknown — formed the chief topicibr discussion among 
the visiters at Moyallen Castle during the two following days ; 
and although the conduct of Sir Walter, when weighed after 
his own version of the duel, was voted absoistely free from 
blame, as was his courage from blemish ; yet the unfortunate 
fate of the heir of the Lacie family was mucii lamented by aU> 
really or affectedly. Few of the guests .were of the country 
gentry, and none of Catholic faith, else there might haiwasrisen 
a diversity of opinion as to the conduct of Sir Walter ; a9 
it was, while he claimed .to be exonerated from all blame for 
the result of an event unsought by him^ he pmfessed, of all 
others, most to deplore the death of his adversary. 

It was during the morning of -the third day after the pas« 
sages just related, that Mr. Jonah Hartley, having concluded 
his patron uncle's business in Dublin, arrived at the Castle^ 
From him, part of the family learned the story of Felix Lacie*s 
strange appearance at Mf>yallen House, so close upon the 
heel of the ceremony he sought to avert. He tdd, too, of the 
last stroke put to the sudden calamity which seemed about to 
€nrerwhelm the Lacies, in their only son's illness, as he judgedf 
by this time, most probably, concluded by his death. 

The relation of this fact produced more real effect upon the 
feelings of Sir Walter than all the horror which had gone be- 
fore.o The full presentiment of his own danger smote at once 
upon his heart, filled as the neighbourhood would soon be, by 
the mountain tenantry of the deceased. 

He felt how slight a cause might put these reckless men up- 
on some mad deed of terrible revenge ; especially if to the ca- 
lamities already indicted on their master's bouse, were added 
the sudden news of the death of Felix, who had ever been held 
more particularly the friend and favourite of the people. 
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Feeling thusy it was with no small pleasure he heard lus 
Lordship suggest a doubt as to the good policy of risking any 
untowanl eveot, by prolonging their present stay at the Castle* 
where he felt the wedding festivities might be construed into 
insulting oigies over the dead, and indeed* at the best, were 
hardly decent under all the bearings of the case ; '' but,*' he 
addedy *^ as host* he was withheld from giving full force to his 
opinion by stating it in person to his guests* by some of whom, 
his motives might be ungenerously misconstrued* while few 
among them could be made feel the expediency of the pre- 
caution, being happily ignorant of the strong local prejudices 
by which they were surrounded and endangered. 

In answer to his Lordship, Mr. Trevor urged, that although 
he felt most keenly for the unhappy fate of his once friends, 
he yet conceived that little credit would be given to them for 
so sudden a removal ; on the contrary, he felt that his father- 
in-law. Sir Walter, might suffer severely in reputation by a 
movement* which would most assuredly be rather construed 
into a desire to waive inquiry, than any more delicate motives. 
While, therefore, be totally disclaimed all desire of appear- 
ing either to brave the resentment, or outrage the feelings, of 
Mr. Lacie's friends, ^ was decidedly of opinion, that the fa- 
mily ought to remain quietly where they were — without either 
ostentatiously obtnidingr themselves upon, or withdrawing from 
notice, more than by avcnding any conspicuous display of mer- 
riment, until after the interment of the dead, and consequent 
dispersion of the peasantry. 

Sir Walter, who readily saw the likelihood of the suggested 
imputation* at once resolved to brave all hazards, and abide by 
the result, rather than render his present somewhat ticklish 
situation yet more questionable, by any act in the slightest de- 
gree equivocal. He briskly, therefore, gave his voice in favour 
of his son-in-law — protesting against his Lordship's suffering 
any apprehensions to betray him into a positive breach of hos- 
pitality — and at the same time laying his motives open to the 
probability of misconstruction • 

This view of the case was also most warmly supported by 
Mr. Jonah Hartley, who clearly foresaw that at any moment 
a chance spark might set the whole mass of ill-assorted matter 
into conflagration ; when, let what party soever sufler, he 
might find profit or, at the least, amusement. At the same 
time, for fear of the worst, and to allay any apprehension which 
might arise on the part of the Ladies* he farther proposed that 
Col. Brunt* at present their visiter, should be partially informed 
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of their situation — and requested quietly to draw a sergeant's 

guard of the regiment of dragoons, commanded by him^ 

from Clogheen, where they were quartered, and which was 
close in the neighbourhood — into the immediate vicinity of the 
Oastle* 

This proposal meeting the appro/al of all parties, the 
Colonel was sent for to the family council, and the desire of 
his Lordship intimated. Colonel Brunt knew too well the 
unhappy state of the country to be much surprised at the 
request, and gallantly assured his Lordship of his entire 
willingness to afford all the means in his command to the 
farther security of himself and his fair guests; promising 
immediately to despatch his oiderly to bring up the precau- 
tionary guard ; and also offering, with his Lordship's permis- 
sion, to remain his guest and commander of the garrison, until 
such time as all cause for apprehension should subside. 

His Lordship, with profusion of thanks, gladly accepted the 
Colonel's offer, and invested him with the enviable commis- 
sion of *' Knight of Dames." The council then separated, 
with mutual injunctions to keep from their fair guests all cause 
of apprehension^ 

Meantime, Mrs. Trevor had been by her father made mis- 
tress of the late events, stated after his own manner ; so that 
while she wept the death of her protectress, Mrs. Lacie, and 
mourned the fate of Terence, she, at the same time, trembled 
to reflect on the danger her father had incurred, and could not, 
in reason, blame him for.defending himself against the ruffian 
band by whom he was surrounded, and entrapped to slaughter. 
To the condition of Felix she was yet a stranger* 

Trevor was the most attentive and affectionate of husbands, 
and although he did not quite coincide in his wife's view of 
the late events, or vouch for Sir Walter's relation, he saw that 
to dispute the impression would only be to add to her grief ; 
and therefore left her in this state of comparative ignorance, 
blessing her father's safety, and blaming the intemperance of 
Terence, while, at the same tiflie, she wept his death. 

"You Irish are a devilish odd set!" exclaimed Colonel 
Brunt, as he stood lounging benf ath the portico, a short time 
after the breaking up of the council. 

The observation was addressed in reply to some remark 
just concluded by the eldest of two gentlemen by whom he 
was attended. — " A devilish odd set. Sir Dennis ; and if these 
things be as you say, I don't see how your quarrels can ever 
have an end," 
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<« lligbty fond tbim Engliflh are, to be sure, of Uw and 
jnatiee, and all tbim botben. Sir Dinnis»** obaer?ed Ckisugia? 
witb a aoeer, aa tbe Colonel entered tbe bouae. 

** Ob, it's only tbe prejudice of tbeir edacatioo, my dear 
Coatigan ; tbej can't belp it, nor does it at aU aJBTect tbeir 
courage at bottom, tbougb it lu» ratber an ogly look ; for only 
once convince tbem tbat tbere u a neceaaity for fighting, and 
they'll go out as amicably aa any men living ; but tbey cer- 
tainly have got bold of some mighty narrow motions of justice 
in BUCh cases, which hang about tbem like a drag chain on 
Uie heel of a blood colt ; not absolutely preventing forward 
motion, in a steady methodical pace, but entirely forbid&ig 
those lighter gambols, those elastic boundings, wbicb are 
naturally attendant upon good blood and high courage.'' 

Tbe first dinner-bell here put a period to tbe wisdom of the 
master of honourable afiairs, and, accompanying his admiring 
friend to the door of his dressing-room, Jie left him to con over 
bis remarks, for the benefit of the Dublin club, while he made 
the necessary adjustments for dinner — examined lus well-set 
teeth, and committed his dub, d la Grauxde^ to the care of tbe 
ferruqtder, 

Tbe detachment of the ■' ' ■ dragoons arrived in Che course 
of the day, and were partly distributed among the adjoining 
offices, and partly in the Castle itself. Thus secured, the (by 
appointed for the burying of the Lacies was viewed without 
apprehension. 

On the morning of that day, groups of the peas^try might 
be seen passing from the neighbouring hills along tbe main 
road, which lay within a short distance of the Castle, towards 
which many an eye was evilly directed, and many an execra- 
tion wafted. 

The scene, too, of the late fatal fray was visited by many 
an earnest group, and tbe '^ rights o' tbe matter" canvassed 
amid the tears of the women, and ill-suppressed threats from 
the men, which it needed but little to turn to desperate deed. 
The inhabitants of Moyallen bad decently kept within their 
own bounds throughout the whole of the day. Sir Walter, 
Sir Dennis, and Mr. Costigan had accompanied Colonel Brunt 
on the evening before to dine with his regiment at Clogheen : 
and Sir Walter, understanding that the funeral would take 
place at an early hour on this day, had purposely lingered at 
the barracks until a late hour, wishing to avoid the possibility 
of any rencounter with the friends of the deceased. 
1%6 gentlemen at length started on their return, in higii 




^m 




THS FBEDICTION. ]5d 

spirits^ from the hospitable mess of the dragoons. It was 
moonlight, but the sky was occasionally much overcast, and 
about midnight gave indications of a heavy storm. The party 
were at this very moment some seven miles distant from 
MoyaJllen Castle, while barely a third of that space separated 
them from N*ew-ha]l. 

" What say you, Colonel," cried Sir Walter, as making this 
calculation he eyed the prognostics of a sudden fall — <* Will 
you ride for the well ordered supper of Moyallen, at the risk 
of a drenching, or venture on the fare of a bachelor at my 
place." 

"Upon my honour then. Sir Walter," interposed Mr. 
Costigan, With some eagerness, "we may do a worse thing 
than accept your offer, for it will be down over us viry soon 
like pikes ; and that cursed gutter at the foot of Rnock-duool 
will be got as broad as the Lifiy, with the rain from the hills, 
and it as dark as murder too, or will be soon." 

" Pithily urged, by Jupiter," echoed Colonel Brunt, " and 
though a bold tjlragoon, I've no wish to charge one of your 
bog-streams in a thunder-storm, when good quarters may be 
had within a stone's throw — so forward for New-hall, say I." 

"Agreed, agreed-!" was responded, und poce^ by the whole 
party — '-* Hark away for New-hall !" 

" firavo, gentlemen,"*cried Sir Dennis, " I know the country 
well, therefore stick by roe, — ^tbe Colonel and Costigan being 
strangers had best fall in the rear, nM we*Il hav^ a fair cross- 
country run fbr it — by way of shortening our distance, we'll 
break through the old abbey grounds, the walls are not over 
four feet. §o yoicks, hark away ; and if any man here doubts 
his horse's feet, or his own seat, let him follow that lane, 
through the bottom, to the left ; and he'll find supper waiting 
for him at the end of it. Now, boys, ride hard, and hark over 
for New-hall." 

Away gayly dashed the old knight, taking a low hedge on 
Ms left hand, and making straight towards the ruins of 
Moyallen abbey ;. whose dark mass, illunlined by the flashes of 
lightning which rapidly succeeded each other, showed like a 
mighty wreck upon the bosom of tlie misty plain, while its tall 
elegant spire seemed a last gallant mast, which^ though 
unstayed, yet proudly towered' aloft^ and offered singly to defy 
the gale: 

Three of the party unhesitatingly followed their leader. 
The clergyman of -^— and the doctor of the Colonel's rai- 
ment wise.^ preferred tbe longer but dafer route by the lane ; 
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the former quietly observing as he turned his horses into it,- 
** truth Is, Doctor, we should get as wet if we followed them,- 
for the big drops already splash around us, so a few minutes 
more or less can make little difference ; over and above which- 
I have a great obj[ection to this hot spurring of horses apd 
horsemen over the resting place of the long buried dead, and 
through ground consecrated to holy purposes ; for though the 
word of tnUh has untenanted those ancient walls, and shaken^ 
even to the foundations, the mighty hierarchy of which yon 
lofty spire, still proud and tbreateniog even in ruin, is no ilL 
type ; yet should we not forget, that ground was sanctified by 
those, who possessed the light of their time ; their labour rests 
sacred before the eyes of God, although a purer flame has been 
vouchsafed, which, while it reveals their imperfections, should 
make us iloubtful of our own knowledjge, not ov^ disdainful 
of their ignorance." 

*< Vm quite of your opinion, re^reiid sir," repHed the 
Doctor, ** besides I consider there is much less risk in a cold, 
than a fracture, simple or compound ; and leaping stone-walls 
in the dark, I set down as strongiy symptomatic of the latter, 
as this heavy rain and hot south wind is prc^betic of the for- 
mer and less evil ; so I with you cry content to the longer 
and less venturous way." ^ 

The abbey of Moyallen'bad for ages been the burial place 
of the Laeies, and despite of prohibitions, and pains, and pe* 
nalties, their proper sepulchre had never been robbed of a sin- 
gle tenant ; although more perilous times had loi^ before this 
period suggested the precautionary measure of performing the 
mass for the dead by night, and with a show of secrecy and. 
quiet that f(rell accorded with the present solemnity. 

The singular fatality which^ had at one blow struck down- 
three members of the same house, had created a deep sentt-- 
ment of conrniiseration among the old Catholic femilies^ 
around ; and although accustomed to a stealthy observance of 
these holy rites, which usually operated to deter ail formal 
attendance, except from the immediate faoptily of the deceased,, 
they had on this occasion congregated from most of the neigh- 
bouring places, to grace the obsequies of their unhappy 
friends ; for a more than usually ceremonious observance o£ 
whichj preparations had been carefully though silently made. 

The vault under the altar had been opened and prepared, 
torches in abundance provided, and the interior of the abbey 
ruins in some sort made fitting for the decent celebration of« 
a mass. Years had rolled away since last these walls echoed 
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to the voices of the servants of God ; and ibe people were 
sensibly excited, by.tfae solemnity attending the present mo- 
ment. Many a strong and fanciful imagination reverted back 
to the '' ould timest^' when the light of the glorious sun shed 
a thousand brilliant rays through the many-coloured window 
panes, upon the now fallen altar, mocking the earthly lights 
ever burning about it ; and when the responses of the people 
rose fearlessly to heaven, through the swell of the organ* and 
the loud peal of the bell — both broken nowt and mute — per- 
haps for ever — then, as strongly contrasting with those by-gone 
glories tl^eir present abject state, when in deep night and 
almost in darkness, the self-same prayers were whispered loWf 
and fearfully upborne, to die amid the mighty ruins that wit- 
nessed and concealed their shame. 

The requiescat in pace had been said and sung ; and father, 
sot), and mother were laid to moulder in their kindred dead. 
The tyjpe and mockery 0f our frailty fell lightly on the yet un- 
srullied velvet of their coffins *, and the full toned, though half 
suppi'essed voice of the priest,' rose in conclusion of the ser- 
vice ; when a sudden hurricane of wind swept through the 
unsheltered aisles of the church, and at once extinguished 
^very torch. The rattle of distant thunder, and a few heavy 
drops of rain followed, and gave note of a fast coming storm. 
The tongue of God^s servant became dumb before the awful 
voice of his master, and mingled sounds of fear and horror 
issued from the superstitious throng that fiUed the lower end 
of the abbey. 

-'^ Let us have fresh torches/' at length called out seveifd 
among the people. 

^ £ven with, the words, a blaze of lightning filled every 
part of the ruin, and played long and vividly over the newly 
opened grave. 

" Seek not an earthly light," cried the nurse of the Laciei^ 
rising up, and extending her arms above the vault — ** for see ! 
behold, dDes not God himself illuminate the broken altar of 
his. people, while in thunder he prbbouncesi, over the graee of 
the dead, a loud curse from heaven upon the murderer ?^^ 

*^ The curee of keaoen upon lAe murderer ?^^ responded a 
hundred tongues. 

A tally-ho, acompanied with bursts of laughtw followed^ 
almost mingling with the imprecations of the mourners ; and 
the clank of horses^ hoofii was heard to ring on the hollow 
ground. 
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<< Catch my nig^ Sir Deiinis»'* exclaimed an unknown voiee 
without ; «' devil take your stone fiences, eay I." 

** Ila^ ha ! never try them agaiut or any thing but a real 
Irish cock*tail» Colonel, if you wish to escape being bogged." 

** I trust. Colonel,*' inquired a third person, *^ you mre not 
hurt by the foil ?'' . 

At the sound of this voice, a buzs of recognition was beard 
within the churc|i ; several of the men began to move quickly 
outward, while some crowded towards the priest, apprehensive 
of an instant attack on their unlawful meeting ; others of the 
more timid were already making their^ eseape, through the 
great window at the upper end of the aisle. 

At this moment a second* contkuious and vivid flash of 
lightning iilied the atr, suddenly revealing to the people the 
person of Sir Walter Smith approaching with his friends ; one 
or two of whom, having dismounted to assist the Cirionel, sdll' 
slowly led their horses. An undefinable cry, mpre fearful 
than the thunder-clap, filled the eani of the intniders^ as* the 
same light revealed to their startled sight the pale brows and 
wondering eyes beneath. 

***Tis himseU^'' cne# Norah, '* BlooJ-na-dbtttJba — ^he is 
here — the murderer is come to look on the grave of the 
murdered!'* 

*^ Then let him share it."— « Lay.hould of the rein !"— 
"Drag him downt" — ^'Murderin robber!" — ".Down wid 
im !" — broke fix>m every tongue. 

« Forbear! for the love of Christ, forbear!" called out 
the horror-stricken priest : but his voice was as the cry of child- 
hood in the mad rush that followed. 

Sir Walter at once saw andjcomprehended the MA extent of 
his danger ; with one blow of his laden whip he freed his 
bridle from the sturdy grasp already fixed upon it ; and giving 
his chafed steed the rein, dashed at the opposite wall. 

He cleared itbravely, and turned, for an instant, calling 
out, in distinct, though hurried accents, " Colonel, the guard 
--^ride, ride, for God's sake !"— then again rode off at full 
speed. 

And well he might, for twenty pair of feet, as fleet as 
hounds, and as staunch, were* already on his spur, as with 
a fierce view-halloo, Magnire leaped the wall, followed by 
the most active of the " Boys" — the mass-of the crowd at 
the same time spreading in a wide circle to cut off the fugi- 
tive's retreat to the high road. 

The priest left the forsaken ahari and with voice and ges 
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tore, strove, but in vaint to ceslrain.the excited people. Few 
rested by hiiB» saving some of the eider gehtry, most of the 
younger branches even of that class having followed in the 
common track ; the less violent from a desire to restrain, but 
most of them bent upon encouraging the chase. 

Colonel Brunt and his friends were standing lost in amaze- 
menty when O'Doyle hastily approached, and addressed 
them i-^— 

<< Gentlemen," he said, ^ whatever wa^ your motive for 
coming bere> at an hour so unbefitting, I request, that out of 
regard to your own< welfare, you will depart as quickly as pos- 
sible ; for when the people return from the, 1 trust, fruitless 
pursuit of Sir Walter, it will be difficult to answer for your 
personal security ; our purpose here was the performance of 
a melancholy duty, which should have preserved us alike from 
outrage or intrusion," 

<^ Neither was intended, eir, I assure you," answered 
Colonel Brunt, briefly accounting for their ill-timed appear- 
ance ; he next inquired whether Sir Walter would be in se- 
nous danger, if overtaken. 

<* Danger! sir I" exclaimed Father TMay ; <<Oh! if you 
possess the power, be sudden in using it ; for if your friend be 
not speedily rescued, he is a lost man, and his blood must be 
demanded of those mistaken people." 

<< Say not mistaken ! my child," cried cM Norah, who had. 
followed her son^s steps ; '* say not mistaken ! law and justice 
have long been amockery to tf«, when we appealed to either ; — 
but here the hand of God has been stretched forth, and has 
delivered unto death the inurderer ; — and why then would you 
bid these men to fall on your own people, and he backing him 
that never wrought butevillo us and ours ?" 

<< Gentlemen," said Colonel Brunt, turning to his friends: 
<< you had best at once lead the way to Moyallen, where aid 
may be had — if it come not too late. — And you, sirs," he 
continued, addressing the priest and O'Doyle, "had best 
hasten cm the track of these furious men> and use all your in- 
fluence to stay their hands," 

With these words the parties separated : the Colonel for 
Moyallen Castle, O'Doyle and Father Finlay swiftly and si- 
lently taking the way towards New-hall. 

Norah observed their departure without a word, and when 
she had watched them fairly out of sight, she turned again into 
the deserted aisle, mournfully exclaiming as she approached 
the unclosed grave, 
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^^ All ! dl an goM I — ^fneod and fo#, kinmaii and pneH^ 
all are depvlady and I am left aloae^ lo cover in iiroiii the cold 
morning irmd» tlie fimna 1 have io often sheltered in my bo- 
som. — Ock horn ! but it*B a weary tMsk^ and one I wish my 
only child had done for me, a year before this day." 

She stayed for some minutes, gazing into the dark vault, 
her hands pressed tightly over her brow, then suddenly fling- 
ing them towards heaven, she continued in a wilder strain*— 

<< Yes, it was written there, and could not be blotted out, and 
the word k>ng since spoken in wrath is fulfilled in sonow ; 
only one have you left behind of all your race, Ro Lacie, and 
he little likely to wed—and only one have / of the stock of 
my blooming boys ; and he a vowed servant to God. Tbo 
day is at hand, and the curse of the banished bard will be at 
last fulfilled." 

Again her voice sunk to a low chanting tone, as she 
slowly repeated, in her native language, the following rhymes^ 
which may be but lamely rendered in Saxon tongue. 

^^ To thy race, my noe trae hadu fihaU be, 
In the fic^ht, at the itake, on the gibbet trc 
Thjr name and mine, ehaU together increase 
And together^ at laet, repose in peox^ : 
Together by eoontry, and eroaa will they stand, 
Till the harp and the cross shall be ewept from the land : 
When the last eon of /2i shall die true to the roc "" 
And his mass be sung by the Uut of my blood," 



CHAPTER XIL 

Whoever reck'd whei*e, how, or when, 
The treacherous fox was trappM and slain ? ' 

Scott. 

Silently and swiftly did some of the fleetest feetin Ireland 
continue the dreadful chace. Not a sound vms uttered after 
that wild halloo ! with which Maguire had leaped the walU 
close on Sir Walter's spur—- it still rung loutHy in his ear, and 
smote death-like on his heaH — h^ spared neither whip nor 
steel to urge his good mare to her best speed-^-^et, as he 
glanced back, where a fence forced him for a moment to pull 
in^ he shuddered to behold the hunters close upon his trade. 
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Again ivould he scour away, and again would that scarcely 
living sound appear to fill his ears, and curdle his heart's blood. 
The low grounds were laid nearly under water by the heavy 
fall of the night ; and Sir Walter's horse began to flag^ despite 
of the spur and lash. He felt as if already within the fangs of 
his untired pursuers ; and inwardly meditated a desperate re^ 
sistance. At this moment one chance yet offered him safety, 
and hope revived within his. heart — ^tiounding the field through 
which his tired steed was floundering, he recognised the lane 
whii^h Jed to his own house ;— could he but gain that, a short 
half mile would place him beneath his roof. At length the 
sodden field is^ passed, and a thick fence and .ditch alone divide 
him from the lane and safety. 

" Now, good mare," he whispered, as patting her smoking 
neck, he breathed the animal for a moment before the leap-— 
one glance behind showed him the gaunt ibrms of Maguire 
and three othersi within a hundred yards! of him — he saw the 
flash of their strained eyes' fixed upon him^ as together they 
bounded side by side ; and again that deaUi-yeU pealed through 
his brain. 

<( Over, maroy over !'' he exclaimedy dashing at the fence-- 
the spring was made — true to her blood, the gallant beast 
burst freely from the Bpur-stroke—- cleared both hedge and 
ditch, and fell exhausted and heart-broken in the wished-for 
lane. • * 

In a moment Sir Walter was freed firom his saddle, and ofi' 
a^ his best speed«-«-he was an active man^ scarce past the prime 
of life, and in full possession of the best courage of his coun- 
try ; never stood living man in greater need of it. Fortu- 
nately for him, the hedge which his hone had so well helped 
him over was difficult to break through, and, ere his pursuers 
had gained th^ lane, he was considerably a^ead* 

Maguire cast a passing glance upon the dying steed* as he 
muttered, '* You've leaped your l&st, gray mare, and for one 
not half the valy of yourself, brave baste." 

On they sped down the road, while many a distant halloo 
told them how widely the people had spread in the hot chace. 
Once oiore their game is close in view— and bis own-gate is 
barred against him ; for during his absence this road was little 
used. If he had paused but to climb it, he would have b^n 
within the gripe of the hardest hand in Munster — for already 
was it stretched out towards him — already did he feel the hot 
* breath of Maguire upon his cheek— boldly and steadily he 
sprung at the opposing gate and cleared it. Maguire wildl; 
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IbUowingy toudied the top-raU with his foot, floundtted and ieK 
breathless on the other aide. 

AI(BwyanlaoK>re placed the hunted mao in tempcM^ secu- 
rity— he gained the house, and quickly summoning the few 
domestics he had, explained to them his feara» and armed ^lem 
for his defence — ^resolving to gain as much time aspbssiUey hy 
a stout resistance of the attadk he felt jissured would be com:- 
menced the very moment the party should come up in suffi* 
cient numbers to warrant an assault. 

The fall of Maguire, and consequent escape of Sir Walter^ 
led such of tbe chace as immediately followed him, lo pause 
for a few minutes in order ta consult on what farther coune 
should be taken. The prey was now their own— ;of this they 
felt assured, and at the quickest to secure him became the 
next object. As reinforeeaoents poured in» the people became 
more furiously excited, and although unarmed^ and fully aware 
of the precautions likely to be taken by such an enemy, Hm ma* 
jority decided for«n escalade. Upon a cooler judgment being 
taken, however, it wasfinally first determined to try the effect of 
fire ; which resolution was strongly confirmed by the means 
being immediately within reach ; for, but a. short d^tance 
from the house, stood a wagoik laden with straw ; ofler* 
ing, at once, a ready combustibie^ andai^ exc^Ilenr defence for 
those engaged in the attack. 

With that rapid singleness of movement remarkable in mobs 
when once agreed upon an object, Che wagon was mixed by 
many willing hands, and rolled down the slc^e, at tbe bade 
front, until brought immediately finder tbe parlour vnndows^ 
then partially overturned, so as to press sideways against 
them. Sir Walter qmckly divined tiie purpose of his assid- 
lants, and fired a shot or two, but without effect ; the working 
party taking good care to keep tbe wagcm between them and 
the point of danger; occasional fake alarms were also kept 
up, in order to divide the attention of the defence between 
front and rear. 

No sooner, however, was thft inachine fairly planted, and 
the purpose of the besiegers announced by a loud peal of 
triumph, than a defection took place within tbe walls ; and 
while the commander was anxiously guarding the front, his gar* 
risen had actually commenced a parley for tern^, through the 
mediation of Biddy Daly, the Qook, who luckily discovered a 
cousip in the chief of engin||i^ An instant uid unecwdi* 
tional evacuation was all the^favour offered or required, and 
just as the ig;kiited straw burst from its smouldering into a fierce 
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Uaze, btneadi one window, tiie gaiTttoii made & fair jump 
from the other. As the fire broke tiivougli the shattered win- 
dowsi aodndled its hungry flames into the lower apartment, a 
shout ftom the assembl^ multitude announced to their victim 
his desperate sitmition. 

Sir Walter had feh from the first tfiat his only chance of 
safety la]^ in gaining the timne neeessury for the arrival of his 
rescue from Moyallen ; but the agent he now bdield employed 
bf ^e assailants, sadly reduced even this last chance in his 
favour. For though his iron-bound doors and windows, se- 
cured hhnfrom the sudden entrance of a foe unprovided widi 
other weapons than their sticks* yet were even these impedi- 
ments fast yielding beneath the assaults of the all-devouring 
element, now raging tlHt>ug^h the lower windows of his house ; 
Us own well-9tocked stables furnishing combustibles in ample 
abundance ; bis best chaqee, he eodceived, would be to bear 
nil moveables likely to increase the blaze, from the room his 
-servants- flight had more especially exposed, and this task at 
once found him employment : as his form was observed mov- 
ing busily in thisiipaitment,fromtfae rising ground without, his 
purpose was readily guessed at ; and a resolution as promptly 
taken to prevei^t it. 

Despite the refnresentatipns of Biddy Daly, who loudly as- 
sured the hojfSy that the master had us mt^ny murderin guns and 
pistols as there were days in tfie year, Maguire, and two or 
three others, having procured a garden ladder, hastily ad- 
vanced;, and, planting it against the wall, mounted fearlessly 
vipf beairing bundles of blazing straw, fastened on the ends of 
forks, and such poles as could be procured. Maguire had just 
succeeded in tossing his burden into the chamber, when a 
bullet from Sir Walter took deadly effect in his throat, and 
sent him headlong to ' the ground ; a general rush followed 
to bear off the hqrt man ; when a second discharge from 
within, slightly wounding another, advised more caution on the 
part of the besiegers. Maguire refused to be borne farther 
than the front of the house, where seated on the grass, his 
head resting on the lap of bis boy, he remained, counting the 
minutes Of his ancient enemy's life, as his own gradually ebbed 
away. 

That those minutes were soon to be numbered was now cer- 
tain, for the back of the house was in one blaze ; and the fire, 
despite of the utmost exertions of the unfortunate man within. 
was evidently finding its way into the front apartments. 
The rain had by this time entirely passed away, and ^wa? 



•acceded by a inoniog of uneommon serenity; abri^nooR 
restiDg in a cloudlen sky alinoBt supplied the place of day- 
light, and rendefod objects easily visible, even at a considenMe 
distance. But the crowd were so occupied in pursoit <^ tfaek 
single object, that it was not until the clatter of hoc^ an- 
nounced the near approach of horsemen, that a thought was 
given as to the possibility oi rescue. 

«* The dragoons, the dragoons !" cried Biddy Daly, who 
first hesrd Uie warlike sounds approach the Barren, ** the 
master said they*d soon be down on yea — run, boys, run for 
the bare life." 

But the ** Boys*' were net disposed to run. ^ Stones l'^ was 
the cry, <* down to the hedge, and at them afore they clear the 
lane.'' 

This movement was accomplished as promptly as suggested : 
the high banks were manned,.and ti^reeatmbusqMce ma<k, when 
a couple of right grave personages were discovered trottiDg 
eagerly up the path. A load laugh burst from the patrol, as 
springing into the road they jeized the startled steeds of the 
son of the church, and tbe follower of Esculapinsf and demand- 
ed, *' What they'd be after /" 

Scarce knowing what to think of the grim-kKrfiing figures by 
whom they were surrounded, they inquired in ture, **'}€ any ac- 
cident had happened at New-hall, as the proximity of the fire 
seemed to suggest ?" 

<' Accidint is it, father," said one of the R^illys, ^^'oniy an 
accidint that was done on purpose ; but up to die hmony and 
pray for one of yer people, for it's little good the doctor 'ull 
be doin him, though he .does come in such a hilirry." 

Another roar of laughter proclaimed the zest with which tiiis 
jeu d*e9prU was received ; and the gentlemen were immediately 
conducted to the lawn in front of the house, one side of which 
was now nearly^ enveloped in flames ; the offices, too, had been 
fired, and were burning with prodigious fury, sending forth 
volumes of dense smoke, which, spreading towards the main 
building, formed a black canopy above the people's heads, and 
veiled firom the bright stars and cloudless sky the horrors of 
the scene. 

The opportune arrival, at this moment, of Colonel O'Doyle 
and Father Finlay, preserved the gentlemen from farther an- 
noyance, but all entreaties and threats in favour of Sir Walter 
were alike unavailing ; to the first was offered a respectful but 
hopeless silence-— to the last, a sullen d^anee. 

They now prepared for thp expected arrival of the military j 
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scouts were sent out, to give timely notice of their adrance, 
land silence enjoined, that they might ride fairly into the only 
road-approach, on the side next Moyallen, without suspicion ; 
here, by blocking up the higher end with carts, an old car- 
riage, &c., in addition to the gate, Btculde sac of no mean 
sort was prepared ; while the high steep banks between which 
they would find themselves inclosed, afforded to the inceBdia- 
ries an offensive position not easily forced. 

The heat of the fire had at length compelled the crowd to 
fall back to some distance; here determinedly did they re- 
solve to await the falling in of the roof ; nothing less would 
satisfy them of the destruction of their enemy ; although his 
non-appearance for some time, and the condition of the build- 
ing might have well satisfied any less eager foes. 

The sudden approach of a figure upon the rocking parapet 
called every eye towards the roof of the building. There stood 
Sir Walter Smith, with eyes and arms eagerly strained in one 
direction ; a slight breeze blew the smoke away from the front 
of the house, and his figure, standing out from the dark mass in 
bold relief, seemed to rise into super-human proportions, as, 
waving his blackened hands above his head, he screamed in 
maniac tones, ** Forward, brave friends ! use spur and rein ; 
haste, for God's mercy ! — haste, haste, haste T' 

**The soldiers I the soldiers I" was hardly proclaimed by the 
breathless scouts, when the furious rush of many horse was 
heard in rapid advance. The men fiew to the banks, where 
heaps of stones had been before industriously collected. In 
vain O'Doyle represented to them the certainty of their des- 
truction, after the first check of the military was past. 

•* We'll bate thim back, or die for id." " Not a hair of his 
murderin head shall they save," — were the responses from 
every tongue, as with arms bared, and dark and desperate 
looks, the men stood impatiently awaiting the advance of the 
rescue into the boreen. 

As a last hope, the Colonel, aided by the Priest, prayed that 
they would at least, before commencing the attack, allow him 
to speak for one moment with the military ; vi^en he promised, 
should he fail to arrest their purpose, he would himself direct 
and aid in the defence. 

An approving murmur seemed to seal this compact. The 
Colonel waited for no more, but quickly raising himself above 
the hedge, he waved his hand in token of parley, as the two 
dragoons in advance thundered up the narrow way. 

Vol. II.-.16 
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<* Hold I far Cihriflt's sake, joldien !'* impttiei^y qntlakimd 
die Priesty as with clasped haods, and pale bat leaolved te* 
tUNS» he stood bf the veteran's side. 

** Let me see your commanding officer, men/' said tiie Co- 
lonely with the manner of one used to be obeyed. One file in- 
stantly wheeled and galloped back, and in a moment after, the 
whole body was reining up on the same spot 

** Colonel r' exclaimed O'Doyle, as that officer looked en- 
quiringly upwards^ " Countermarch your troopi or they witt be 
sacrificed to a man — the end of this avenue is effectually bar- 
ricadoed against your advanccyand on either ode of year 
files are a hundred desperate men ; whose purpose is too 
fixed to be altered, even by the fear of certain death-— on the 
word of a soldier, your only apparent choice is to return or be 
destroyed." 

** We hsTe no choice, sir, in the performance of our duty. 1 
am sorry to see a soldier in your place ; but for their own 
sakes, you had best restrain your ruffians. Front files, dis- 
mount, and clear the way in advance ! Come, lads, out car- 
bines, and see if some of you can't storm this bank— the rest 
on with me, and death to those who dare offer resistance.' 

** Ariio houiehle /"* roared Eamun Duoe, in loud defiance. 

An appalling yell from the direction of the mansion, arrested 
the shower of missiles about to follow this threat. Every eye 
upon the banks turned inquiringly to the sound. 

<< He's opening the door !" '< He'll be out of it at last !" 

**• He'll escape at last !" echoed from tongue to\(mgue ; and 
all eagerly rushed to prevent this attempt of the fearfully im« 
prisoned man. 

But one watchful eye and ear had already anticipated this 
attempt. Rising from the spot where he had lain since receiving 
his wound, Maguire was now seen to advance unsteadily, but 
swiftly, towards the step of the hall. Just as he gained the 
shelter of the massive stone porch, the door opened slowly ; 
and blackened, and reeking from the fire, which seemed ^111 
eagerly to pursue him, the unfortunate Sir Walter reeled forth 
from the entrance. With the spring of a hurt tiger, Maguire 
seized upon him. 
, ^''Murderer!" he shouted, '< Mkcfc an dueulf hoar aU g^ 
hifian^^if I carry you there in my arms !" 

They fell together upon the fiery threshold, and the red 
flames flashed fiercely over them. The assembled mob be* 

* Upon them, boy& f Son of the devil, back to helk 
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dame spdl-boand by this dreadful fray, and not a famnaa soomI 
was heard ; as in folds of death, these despiaate foemen writhed 
together. 1 he struggle was shcnrt as it was unequal ; and 
Sir Walter quickly regained his feet. But, ahhough unable 
to rise with him, the determined Maguire yet clung to his 
enemy, araund whose legs his left arm was twined, while his 
right firmly embraced a pillar of the porch. 

A fresh folume of fire roared through the crackling door*— 
the imprisoned man screamed in agony*-with a deadly swoop, 
be bent over the prostrate Maguire, and savagely griped his 
already wounded throat. The helpless wretch writhed like a 
serpent, as, in the very death-struggle, he strove but in vain to 
keep bis hold. Once more, free and unshackled. Sir Walter 
leaped upon his feet — with a frantic laugh he hailed the ad* 
vance of the dragoons, who at the moment were seen winding 
round the bank ; then, mustering all his force, he sprung from 
the steps to meet them. 

At the very instant of this movement, the long-tried walls 

Sve way — amid streams of molten lead, the roof was flung 
^ forward, and the murderer, within one step of safety, was 
buried. for ever beneath the blazing ruin. 

A &BSCB hmrrah of triumph rose above the loud crash of the 
falling house ; vast volumes of flame floated from the mass, 
as if seeking new objects for destruction ; after a few moments, 
these subsided in some degree, and were succeeded by a thick 
suffi>cating vapour, that spread quickly over the immediate 
vicinity of the place, involving every surroimding object in 
{^tchy and impenetrable darkness. 

All movement on the part of the dragoons was impractica- 
ble under these circumstances; iheir well trained chargers 
became perfectly unmanageable, through excess of terror ; the 
front files madly backed, plunging and pressing against the 
rearward, in order to fly the fiery field before Uiem ; for the 
ruins were flung so as to form an unassailable rampartt be- 
tween the soldiers and peasantry, who on the sudden appear- 
ance of the red coats upon the lawn, bad hastily cdlected their 
strength upon the opposite side, in order to receive the attack 
which the fall of the roof alone saved them from. In the rear 
of their position was a thick cover, which extended along the 
high grounds for a very considerable distance in the direction 
of Bally-moyle, offering them the means of making a secure 
retreat. 

After the loud shout which followed the crowning mischief 
of the night not a human sound was heard ; and for many mi- 
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nates the crackIio|f timb^s alone disturbed the silence ; 
t8 the smoke slowly cleared away, the dragoons began to 
cover from their dis-array , under the direcdons of their officers, 
whose voices might be heard giving the iMief orders, whiefa 
restored them again to their weU disciplined fonn. 

'*8ueh an outrage taking place in a civilized age and 
country, is beyond all belief,'* cried Colonel Brant, " but we 
must endeavour to torn the ruins iu quickly as possibie, so as 
to cut off retreat from these ruffians, and force them to give op 
their leaders, at least, to answer this murderous outrage. 

^< Be assured, Colonel*'* observed O'Doyle, «* ihesp people 
will give up no man among them : and I would have yon re- 
flect, that any attack upon them at this moment will most 
probably be followed by -the death of your two friends, at pre- 
sent in their power ; pray therefore, suffer these misguided 
people quietly to disperse, and allow myself, and my reverend 
friend here, to remain in<;ustody to answer farther questioning.*' 

This anxiety on the part of O'Doyle proved perfectly need- 
less ; for when after much difficulty, a few dismounted men 
found their way round to the opposite side of the ruins, not a 
trace of the late active assemblage remained. It had silently 
and swiilly, as it were> melted into air, with the smoke which 
shrouded its movements. 

The Doctor and Clergyman alone were left, tied back to 
back, but otherwise uninjured — and quietly seated upon the 
grass, were found anxiously awaiting release from their ner- 
vous durance. Being conducted to the Colonel, their evidence 
served to confirm the fruitlessness of any pursuit of the people ; 
who moved in the dark, and under cover of a close country, 
every foot of which was as familiar to them as it was strange 
to their pursuers. 

The Colonel, notwithstanding, directed that every eflbrt 
should be made to secure some of the men : then turning with 
an air of severity to the Priest and O* Doyle, he continued — 

*' I am sorry to have so unpleasant a duty imposed upon me, 
as being compelled to deliver up to justice two persons of your 
character upon so fearful a charge, as that of being found in 
any way connected with this night's business." 

'^Pray be under no uneasiness on our account," replied 
0*Doyle — " perform your duty. Colonel, and be assured we 
are well satisfied to submit to some inconvenience, in consi- 
deration the of bloodshed it has in all probability prevented." 

The Reverend Mr. Nelligan here good naturedly interposed^ 
to inform the Colonel, that ^< he was quite prepared to give 
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evidence as to tbe care the gentlemen took, to preaerre himself 
and companion irom insult or injury." 

" And 1," added the merry Doctor) " am equally and most 
gratefully prepared to certify in any court in Christendom, that 
but for ihe earnest and faappily'timed interpoaition of thesQ 
geDtlemen. my reverend friend and myself would by this tima 
have presented a couple of remarkably well-roasted qtecimens 
of physic and divinity." 

*'I congratulate you heartily, my dear Doctor, on your 
safety," replied Colonel Brunt, " and have only to regret these 
gentlemen's influence was not equally aueceasful in favour of 
the miserable victim of this night's barbarous act ; but it ia 
not for me to judge ; so to horse, gentlemen, and away from 
this most horcid scene." 

Tbe Colonel directed O'Doyle and tbe Priest to be mounted 
on a couple of trooiiera' horses, and leaving a few file to keep 
guard over the ruins, set forward oa his return to Clogheen, 
whence but a few hours before h^ had so merrily departed, in 
company with tbe man of whom, at the present moment, a few 
blackened bones alone lemaiued. 

The clink of the retiring cavaliers soon died away, and the 
late busy and threatening hum was succeeded by a death-like 
quiet — the fierce roar of tbe flame too bad suicided into an 
intermitting crsckling sound trom some half-cnnsumed buried 
beam ; while the dense black vapour was now only relieved by 
an. occasional burst of brilliant sparks, that rushing upwards, 
fell like a diamond shower, and were in a minute lost amid 
the murky smoke. 

The few solitary troopers pacing the rounds of tbe scathed 
and blasted lawn were the only human beings who beheld the 
morning sunh*im gild the wide devastation of this night, 
which is for ever registered in the neighbouring peasants' ca- 
lendar under tbe somewhat quaint but expressive title of— 
'\The BerriRand Bmian o' BaUy-moifle." 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

^hune in alliance, amity, and oaths, 

Where should be found such false diMmbling guile, 

QBJLKarmAMX, 

Fob some days after his removal from Moyallen Hoose, Fe- 
lix happily continued unconscious of all passing erents. His 
mindy overwrought by intense excitement, and his body weak- 
ened and worn down by excessive exertion, had both given 
way together. 

The first paroxysm over, he continued in a state singularly 
calm and incurious. Hb brother's absence was the only cir- 
cumstahce about which he made any inquiry, and this was 
readily answered by reminding him of his mother illness. The 
honest couple to whose care he had been confided by Terence, 
were in eany life servants in his father's house, till on the oc- 
casion of their marriage, they departed to seek their fortune in 
the capital, strongly recommended by Mr. Lacie to his friends ; 
they had opened a house for the accommodation of such of the 
members of parliament as were unprovided with a town esta- 
blishment, and their industry and care had made them thrive m 
the world ; without rendering them forgetful of the source 
from whence their fortune originally flowed. 

Felix they received with open hearts and arms, and attended on 
him with parental care : the increasing tendency of his mind 
to feebleness, and a seeming repose unnatural to his age and 
situation, quickly excited their attention, and i/Tdeed threatened, 
if not roused by some powerful stimulus, to end in the most hope- 
less inanity. 

Meantime rumour spread far and wide the melancholy 
events at Moyallen, and that with a full share of those addi- 
tions usually attending the ojal transmission of a tale of ter> 
ror. Country chronicles were at this period unknown in Ire- 
land, and even the communication per post, was not quite so 
light heeled as at the present day. It was, consequently, long 
before any afi[air of unusually strong interest could, among a 
people natural poetical in description, be freed from exaggera- 
tion, and made generally and truly known ; while, therefore, 
the worthy physician attendant upon Felix, judged it essentially 
necessary to communicate to him some event likely to rouse. 
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from its present torpid state, the once active spirit of his pa-* 
tient, he trembled to contemplate the result which must follow 
a complete knowledge of the almost unprecedented calamities 
which had befallen bis family. From this suspense, as dan^ 
geious to the sick man, as irksome to himself, the unexpected 
arrival of the aged nurse of the Lacies at once released him. 

Norah having been allowed to visit her grandson and Colo- 
nel O'Doyle in the prison, to which they had been committed, 
to abide trial, on a charge of aiding and abetting certain law- 
less and papistical incendiaries* in the commission of arson, 
and murder, and in violently resisting the arms of the king, 
there became fully informed of the condition Felix remain^ 
in at Dublin ; and the Colonel, fearful of yet wdrse conse- 
quences, should the news of his house's desolation too sud- 
denly reach his ear, begged that she would procure some trusty 
messenger, on whose prudence and fidelity full reliance could 
be reposed, to proceed on the moment to the capital, and, as 
might best appear, break to him all, or such part of tlie evil 
tidings as circumstances should warrant ; strongly urging, at 
the same time, the necessity of his regaining from any imme- 
diate visit to his home ; which in the present feverish state of 
Xhe peasantry, and situated as he was, could scarcely fail leading 
to farther bloodshed and misery. 

" You have truly and wisely spoken," said the old woman, 
as O'Doyle concluded his request, " and your biddin shall be 
done ; and what missinger so fittin as her that now hearkens 
to you ; and what tongue so likely to make sorrow less sorrow- 
ful to his ear, as the one which sung his father *s and his bro- 
ther's lullaby over their cradles ; and cried the Jceenthecaun over 
their graves. — UUagone ! uUagone! that these Aged limbs 
should have to bear me on such a woful errand ; but if it be to 
do, by none can it be done so well as by myself." Father 
Finlay approved of his grandmother's determination, only 
warning her a^rainst making known to Felix the present con- 
dition of the Colonel ; as it would be impossible, in that case, 
to prevent his coming down, a step it was fearful to contem- 
plate. 

It was finally arranged, that Norah should make known, at 
her discretion, certain of the lale fatal occurrences ; conceal- 
ing carefully the present jeopardy of his friends, and induce 
Felix, if possible, to follow his kinsman's counsel, and repair 
immediately to France ; where he might expect the Colonel 
soon to join him. This was strongly enforced, in the names of 
both fiiendship and religion, in a joint letter from O'Doyle and 
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the Priest ; u the oid j coarse consistent with eiiher. Thus 
commisnonedy Nor«h*8 arrival in Dublin was timed most cri- 
ticaHy for the sanity of her wo^benumbed foster soo. 

The relation given her of his state, by his kind attendants, 
she found fully G<»ifinned by his altered appearance ; as firmn 
behind the curtains of his bed she looked upon her once block- 
ing darling. He lay upon his back, pale as the pillow which 
supported his head ; - his eye, once so expresnre, half closed 
and lustrelessy was idly fixed on vacancy ; around his finely 
chiselled mouth, the horrid smile of idiotcy was already play- 
ing, while with his skinny fingers, he occasionally drunmied 
against his lips, or employed them in heedlessly unravelling 
the figures wrought upon the coverlet 

It was indeed a grievous sight to look upon such a total 
overthrow of what had once been so perfect. Deep drawn 
sighs burst from poor Norah's heart, as she wistfully gazed up- 
on this last frail stay of her master's so lately happy house. 
AAer a few minutes thus occupied, she quietly drew a low 
stool to the side of the bed, and motioned to be left alone. 

Taking the passive hand of Felix in her own, she now be- 
^an, in a low and tender tone* to sing to him one-of those songs 
of her country, most familiar to his ear. 

The effect was magical, his attention became almost in- 
stantly awakened ; his eye was slightly lighted up^ and he con- 
tinued to listen with fixed and breathless eagerness, until the 
last sounds, drawn out in a lengthened cadence, almost im- 
perceptibly ceased. Then suddenly raising himself up in 
the bed, he fixed an inquiring look upon the songstress by his 
side. 

Norah rose and drew back the curtain to assist his sight, 
^< Dost thou not know me, Felix, ma noumeen,^^ she whispered 
in her native tongue, as the light fell upon her strongly marked 
features; and showed her dilrk eyes beaming fondly upon 
him. 

" Norah !" he articulated, drawing her closer to him, ** No- 
rah ! then I am not wholly abandoned ; I thought all that once 
loved me had fled from me, and I was left deserted, and quite 
alone in the world." 

^' Thou art not alone, a lanna duVf there yet live many 
who love thee as well as Norah Finlay ; botsurely not one 
who loves ye better ;" thus saying, she pressed his head 
against her shoulder, as she leaned over the couch. Heavy and 
deep drawn sobs announced the blessed relief of the ^* heart's 
rain ;" and the aged woman raised her eyes in gratitude to 
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heaven, as she felt the big tears course one another down her 
bosom. Sleep, sound r^reshiog sleepy quickly followed. 
Norah continued to watch unwearied by his side : and the 
eyes of Felix Lacie, unclosed to renewed intelligence, as 
awakening, he fixed them inquiringly upon her well known 
face. 

" You shall be tould all in good time, and soon, achora ma" 
chree^^'* she whispered, ip reply to bis expressive look ; '' but 
first you must get strength to hear the tidings I have come far 
and fast to bear to you."^ 

" 1 know all," cried Felix, " my mother is dead ; yes, she 
was iU, very ill. 1 have now a remembrance of many things 
thronging back to me. ^ Oh ! my dear mother, sorrow for my 
fate it was that killed you, and i away from the bed of your 
sickness, and not permitted even to win your forgiveness." 

Here new floods of tears came to nature's aid, and never 
did they bring freshness to a more parched and blighted soil. 
From this hour the symptoms that had threatened reason wholly 
vanished, but were succeeded by fever so violent, tbaltife for 
a time was held but by the hour. 

It was during this period of doubt and anxiety, that thepeo-* 
pie of the house possessed Norah of a piece of intelligence as 
strange as unexpected. It appeared, that soon afler the arri- 
val of Felix, a young man, a printer, also became an in mate of 
the same dwelling ; and the name and melancholy story of the 
sufiferer, was, as a matter of course, made^quickly known to 
liim in the H'ee^m of family gossipry. This heiwas observed 
to liaten to with singular interest ; and in return he shortly 
afler confessed, with much sorrow, to his host, that he felt 
himself to have been made an agent in the injuries inflicted 
on Mr. Lacie's peace. He then went on, describing at full, 
how he had been employed by a Mr. Trevor, to make a literal 
copy of a Paris journal, with the exception of a single para- 
graph supplied by that gentleman for insertion. This, as he 
explained, was the paragraph which told of the expected mar- 
riage of Mr. Felix Lacie, and various on dits connected with 
that event. His employer had described the end of the afiair 
to lie a mere frolic, and after paying him liberally for the for- 
gery, had made . him promise the strictest silence ; a promise 
which he had rigidly kept, until he became so singularly pos- 
sessed of the true end of the fraud ; when he conceived his 
present confession due to Mr. Lacie, as the only amende it 
was in his power to make, for the share he had borne in the 
deception practised against his peace* 
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North beard tfab slnnge tale with braaddeai wender ; 
made henelfmistresi of every particular, andresoked to use 
it aa a stimuliw to the awakeoing energies of her ehaige. Ae» 
eordiiigly» aa Felix gradually acquired atreogth, abe by de» 
grees imparted to him her suspicion of the arts practised to 
shake the confidence of her he loyed. As she divined* he lis- 
tened with delight to her exculpation of Emma Smith ; and 
gathered renewed hopes from the desire he felt to live to re- 
venge her. A thousand visionary schemes filled his miod ; 
and in this one absorbing feeling again all else became lost 
and swallowed up. 

Norah observed bis rapidly returning strength, and grada- 
ally urged on him the absolute necessity there existed of 
waving all thoughts of an imaoediate return to bis home. She 
presented to him the Colonel's letter, and prayed him to fol- 
low tbe course therein described ; and although still fearful to 
inform him of the full extent of his house's desolation^ she, in 
her own way, told of bis mother's death, of tbe interruption of 
the funeral, and of the wild scene which' ibllo««d — evoits yet 
keeping up a ferment in the country, that his af^iearance might 
once more kindle into a ruinous out-break. 

His brother's silence she accounted for, by describing the 
necessity he was under of keeping out of tbe way, untd the 
first angry feelings of Sir Walter^s friends had subsided, and 
circumstances would afford him the chance of a calm iovesti- 
gation ; his father she painted as too care-worn to think oi 
any thing but his recent loss. 

The Colony's letter was confirmatory of all diis ; and Felix» 
thus urged, had already resolved to betake him, for a time, to 
France, in accordance with his friend's solicitations ; wheoy 
unluckily, during a short absence of Norah, tbe worthy host, 
full of the important news he had so curiously acquired, dis- 
closed to the greedy ear of Felix, a full relation of the cruel 
deception practised by Mr. Trevor against his honour and his 

love. 

Ungovernable was the burst of grief and rage which fi>l- 
lowed this confirmation of his long-cherished suspicions-; and 
the terrified nurse returned to the chamber of l^r charge, to 
tremble for the overthrow of all her hopes and labours. In an 
agony of grief, he accused himself for having suffered a doubt 
of her love to detain him from her side so long, leaving berex- 
posed to the wiles of such unshrinking villains;; th^ wildly 
vowing a fearful vengeance, he continued to pace the roonii 
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until nature gave way beneath the yiolence of his pas8iea,a]id 
exhausted he sunk on his bed in heavy slumber. 

Poor Nofsh had striven, by every art that tenderness could 
dmaCf to cakn the tempest of sorrow tins ill-timed news had 
conjured up, and now completely worn down by fatigue, too 
weighty for her years, she stretched herself on a pallet by his 
side, and for the first time tor many nights, slept soundly. 

The light of a winter's sun was seining into the chamb^ 
ere she unclosed her eyes ; her first look was directed to the 
bed of Felix — it was unoccupied-^she pressed her hand to her 
brow, as instant suspicion of the truth flashed across her mind ; 
hastily leaving the apartment, she questioned the alarmed 
familf f but in vain ; he was, indeed, gone, but by what means 
no trace remained to tell. 

Meantime, the eve of the day of trial of the Priest and Co- 
lonel O' Doyle had arrived ; and, although some prejudices might 
yet exist, the exertions of Mr. Trevor had, in a great measure, 
cleared them away, and the most favourable termination was 
anticipated : this gentleman had, soon after their commitment, 
sought an interview with the prisoners, and, had received from 
the Colonel such convincing pro^ of Sir Walter's base con- 
duct on the occasion of the duel, of his perfidy to the Lacies, 
that he became doubly interested in the fate of the friends ; 
and was henceforward unremitting in his effi>rts to clear their 
case from the strange exaggerations with which prejudice and 
party had encumbered it. 

It was^ during his absence at the town, whither he had oc- 
casion frequently to repair in furtherance of this good work, 
that Mrs. Trevor sat alone within her boudaifi striving vrith 
her needle to beguile time, until her husband's expected 
return ; night had already far advanced, and she was about to 
abandon the purpose of waiting for him, when a servant en- 
tered her room bearing a letter, which he described as having 
been a short time before left at the lodge for Mr, Trevor, by 
a person strangely mufBed up ; who desired that not a moment 
might be lost in putting it into his hands, and immediately dis- 
appeared across the common ; he, therefore begged to know, 
whether his lady chose to have it wait Mr. Trevor's probable 
arrival, or forwarded to him directly. 

It might be of consequence to the gentlemen whose trial 
was to come on next morning, and hesitating which course to 
pursue for the best, Mrs. Trevor raised the letter from the 
salver, as if to weigh its importance by its outward appeaiy 
ance ; her eye fell upon the direction ; she started^ and turned 
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ptle as the paper on which she now fixed a closer look ; — no, 
ahe was not^ could not be mistaken in that character. — ^The 
time had been when thus, unexpectedly to haye encountered 
ity would have lighted up her eyes in smiles, and filled her 
heart with sunshine — the talisman, 'tis true, still held its force, 
but, ah ! how changed in its effect ; her cheeks were colour- 
less, her glance was fearfully strained upon it, as on a spell it 
fain would find untrue ; and her st&rtled heart beat with ap- 
prehensions, strange and undefined. Tiying to regain some 
appearance of calmness, she questioned the wondering do- 
mestic more closely as to the manner of its delivery ; and 
again received the same mysterious account. Telling the man 
she would consider on the propriety of forwarding or detain- 
ing the epistle, she dismissed him. 

When alone, she hurriedly drew the lights closer to her, 
and again intensely gazed upon that superscription, shaken 
with a fear as terrible as smote the heart of the tyrant, when 
first upon the wall he saw the hand of God inscribe his doom 
in characters of fire. 

** Oh ! this fatal letter 1" at length murmured the wretched 
lady, ** well do I know it bears death beneath its black and 
ominous seal. Oh ! Felix Lacie, is it thus, and with these 
forebodings I ought to look on letter of yours ? Has there 
not been already blood enough shed, but you must, after your- 
self deserting me, now seek the life of my only protector ; for 
well I surmise the purpose of this message ? but it must not, 
shall not peril the safety of Thomas Trevor, of my husband — 
this is no moment for idle ceremony — I will know the worst 
this dark seal encloses, and n\eet it as becomes me.*' Fear- 
ful to trust herself with farther thought, she tore open the 
paper, and read — 

** I had resolved to leave you in undisturbed possession of 
the jewel I once hoped to call mine own, for I believed her 
choice alone had possessed you of it ; and sickness and sor- 
row had tamed me to respect that choice even for her sake. 
But, when I discover^ that by a series of acts of blackest trea- 
chery, my mother has been driven to madness and to death ; 
and the woman of my heart duped into the arms of a false 
viUain, I feel I should compromise my honour and my man* 
hood, were I to permit the doer of such unexampled cruelty 
1,0 live on unpunished. Oh ! it was well done, Thomas Trevor, 
^yfarg^ poTOgraphg^ to tell of the levity, and intended mar- 
riage of the man you once called fiiend, in grder t« deceive 
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and entmp the helpless girl yoa had &iled honourably to win. 
But enough of this ; if you yet possess a spark of the courage 
you once boasted, come to-morrow, at sunset^ and dUme — ^t^ 
the Fainge an Istcerey* and in sight of the house whose halls 
you have filled with mourning, and in the face of heaven, whose 
laws you have outraged, let us seal the bond of enmity your 
treachery has forged against the peace of 

« Felix Lacib." 

She dropped the letter from her trembling hand as she con- 
eluded the last line. Here, then, was confirmation of what 
she had sometimes half suspected — Lacie had been traduced, 
and she betrayed — and he came, not to punish the chosen hus- 
band of his false love— no ! him he would have spared, even 
for her sake — but her deceiver — ^yet, could Trevor be such a 
villain ? her heart assured her — no. His bearing had ever 
been open and generous, nor had any allusion to Felix ever 
passed his lips during his whole course of wooing. Here was 
some juggle, and one man only could explain it — her firiend 
and confidant, Jonah Hartley — of him she therefore determined 
to learn the truth* 

Ringing the bell, she inquired if Mr. Hartley were returned 
from the town. Even at that moment his arrival was announced 
— ^he brought Trevor's excuses, for remaining from home all 
night— his absence was to be placed to the account of his 
anxiety for the fate of the unfortunate gentlemen, whose trial 
was to come on early on the morrow, and this motive he hoped 
would win his lady's pardon. 

Mrs. Trevor listeneid calmly to this errand, delivered with all 
the suavity and manner which distinguished this perfect hypo- 
crite. She then motioned bim to he seated, and with a look 
and shudder, which spoke her inward horror of his presence, 
she placed the letter of Lacie before himi and demanded — 

<< Is Thomas Trevor the villain herein described, or is he» 
like myself, the victim of a double traitor? — Read, sir, and 
answer me, for the hour is come when I will know the truth." 

Hartley looked astonishment upon this sudden picture of 
resolution. Tlie timid look, the hesitating speech were Bai^ 
and he beheld before hini a matron, firmly and fearleasly de» 
maading to know the truth. He glanced over the (B|riitle, and 
instantiy became convinced, Uiat £e very crisis of Mftle was 

* Ring of the Fidii0». 
Vol. II.— 16 
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at hand ;— after a momenti he slowly Yaisad his eyes to where 
Mn. Trevor* pale and statoe-like, awaited bis reply. 

** Uadame,*' he said, *^ Trevor is as ionoceiit as yourself of 
the deceit impated to him.-*/— I alone am accomtable for 
this villanyt if such it be ; and but <Hie other was conscious of 
its existence. He is now* alas 1 no move." Here he covered 
his face with his handst and paused for a momentf as if to sub- 
due the emotion raised by the remembrance of his friend. 
Mrs. Trevor started at this evident allusion to her father. 

«< You again speak falsely, Jonah Hartley — thus to traduce 
the dead — he was not capable of such baseness as heartlessly 
to plot against the peace of his only child ; but you feel safe 
in your ^umny, since he lives not to punish it." 

^* Do not be too severe, madam, but hear me. Your father^s 
motives were as pure, as mine are accountable to sincere fiiend- 
.ibip only. When the changed conduct of the elder Lacie 
forced your parent to perceive, that it was hb fixed intention 
to break off the match between his son and you ; he dreaded 
the effect the blow might have on one so delicate, if it arrived 
and found your love and faith unshaken : to prevent this evil 
he kindly resolved to endeavour, by a well-meant fraud, to 
loosen the force of those bonds, which he foresaw would soon 
lie torn asunder by a ruder hand ; in thb end 1 joined him, and 
although my heart has oflen bled to witness your distress, I still 
felt this to be the mildest course, and, therefore, continued to 
lend myself to a deception, which no other feeling could have 
justified ; but of all knowledge or participation in which, Trevor 
Is wholly innocent." 

<' 1 believe it — I believe it," cried Mrs. Trevor, as she wrung 
her hatids in agony ; '^ but should they meet, this explanation 
will be given to the winds, and one, or both of them will be the 
sacrifice.'' 

<< No, madame," interrupted Hartley, mildlyy but firmly, 
'* that shall not be — ^have no fears for your husbaml's safety. I 
«vrill myseK seek Lacie, and ofl^ his revenge the true victim ; 
and, although I fear all attempts to justify myself in your eyes 
would prove unavailing, you shall, at least, be forced to confess, 
that I did not shrink from meeting the consequences of my 
deep love for your father. Farewell 1" 

He rose to depart, aad| bowing low to the ladyy crossed to- 
wards the door — ^her voice arrested his steps. 

** Go not — go not. Hartley ; for if you meet, there will in- 
deed be murder done ; surely some way may be fi»und to pre* 
vent a farther waste of lives for my worthless sake. IFUnk, for 
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God's sake» think on some way to explain Trevor's innocence> 
without risking Lacie' s safety, or your pwn ; for, much as you 
have wronged Mnif I should be loath to see his hands stained 
with the blood of my husband^s kinsman/' 

'< I am much indebted for your consideration, madam, but 
there is no other course. Lacie must be met, to prevent a 
still worse catastrophe ; and who so fitting, to give him satis- 
frction as the man who has injured him, through over zeal for 
the happiness of his cousin, and his friend.*' 

Mrs. Trevor remained for a few minutes buried in thoughtf 
then began, in the nmxxaeat of one who has formed a resolu- 
tion not to be shaken-^ 

" You are wrong, Jonah Hartley ; there i^ yet one way 
left, and that way will I take. I will myself meet Mr. Lacie 
at the appointed time and place ; and I will myself explain to 
him the cau^e of all otu misery. I will pr«y him to abandon 
all thoughts of vengeance, and depart from hence ; and he will 
jiQtrefiuejBfi^_Xhere make kno^fa^ you my purpose ; here- 
after I will inform my husband ofaU — he Is too noble to wrong 
my motives ; and I shall prevent one valuable life, at leasts &obi 
being oast away in anger." 

<< Your resolve is indeed noble, madam," replied Hartley ; 
<< and you may rely upon my secrecy now and for ever.*' He 
bowed low as he insiimated this pledge, but Mrs. Trevor upder- 
stood, aad indignantly ans^wrered bim. 

*^ I ask not for your secrecy, sir — I ask not for your silence, 
but till this meeting is past ; you are then at liberty to pro- 
claim it, and iHitil then, \,knowjonr fears will keep you silent." 

Quitting the apartment, she left Hartley to the undisturbed 
entertainment of the hopes and terrors, which alternately pre- 
dominated within his crafty breast. His course was quickly 
decided upk>n, for he felt that the day for decision was come ; 
and that a fen^ short hours must see his desires realized, or 
dashed to earth for ever. 

He felt certain that if Trevor could but be brought to wit- 
ness the interview between Lacie and his wift^ a conflict would 
assuredly ensue; when, as he should contrive it, Trevor's 
chance would be indeed a li^t one. But how to brmg Trevor 
at the very moment, was the difficulty — if he sent off imme- 
diately and apprized him, he would hasten home — explanation 
would follow, and his schemes be undone^ 

It was essential that^Trevor should get tidings of this meet- 
ings 80 oolonredt as to bring bim away suddenly, and with just 



184 THE P^RBDICTXON. 

sufficient time to peimit him, wider the guidance of his waieh- 
ful cousitty to reach the spot. 

To accomplish this. Hartley instantly composed a letter« 
stating, how accident had made him acquainted with the pur- 
posed meeting— conjuring his cousin to do nothing rashlyt hot 
to come directly to a place appointed, from whence they would 
together proceed lothe Fainge an JgwerSf assuring him, that 
meantime his honour should he carefully guarded. 

This precious plan arranged, he trusted that wcnnan's weak- 
ness might indeed realize his worst insinuations ; and sought 
his hed to dream of coronets and^er mined robes — ^blood-stained« 
perchance, but not less imposing in his eyes. 

Felix had, after his hasty flight from Thomas-street, made 
qnick way down to the Ticinity of Moyallen ; fully bent to re- 
venge, upon the husband of his betrayed loye, her own and his 
wrongs. He halted at the hst post just long enough to pen 
the foregone letter ; and, for fear of detection or disappoint- 
ment, he resolved himself to deliver it ; for which purpose he 
repaired at a late hour to the loclge^ and left it, as has been 
already described. Having performed this task, he made a 
considerable detour, to avoid the possibility of recognition ; 
and a little after midnight, stealthily approached the house of 
his father. 

All about it was dark and silent as the hour— but he thought 
little of this, for the time was past Jit which the family usually 
retired to repose ; and this too was a season of sorrow. He 
more than once half determined to endeavour to rouse O'Doyle, 
and make known to him his purpose for the morrow— the fear^ 
however, of alarming his fatheis and the uncertainty of where 
O' Doyle slept, withheld him. 

He thought upon his mother, now no more ! — and wander- 
ing onward, beheld the garden door open ; he sought a favourite 
spot of hers, and found all her plants either rooted up, or 
withering for lack of care — with his hot tears be moistened 
the neglected parterre as he bent over it. 

'^ And is it so soon thus with the place you loved, my mo- 
ther ?" he cried, *^ and has no eye but mine lighted on the de- 
solation of this pretty bower.; or has grief held back my father 
and my brother from visiting this onoe-blooming spot ?"-*-He 
turned him away, and once again paused, beneath the window 
of his brother's chamber. At thb moment the hoarse bark of 
a dog told him he was discovered. He looked in the direction 
of the sound, and perceived the well-known form of old Thige 
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making fiercely towards him, followed by a couple of whelps 
of his breed, strangers to Felix. As the animal approached 
closer, his growl changed by d^rees into a strange whining 
cry of pleased recognition, until at last he fawned beneath his 
young master's feet, and fairly yelled forth his joy. 

Fearful that the family might take alarm at this uncouth 
noise, and the other dogs continued to hold back and bay him, 
despite the intelligent friskings of poor Thige, who capered 
backward and forward, evidently desirous to establish a friendly 
intercourse between his master and his noisy ofispring, Felix 
made a hasty departure, closely followed by the old hound, who, 
on his being about to leave the park, fairly refused to stay within 
the gate : this was somewhat singular, for often as he had left 
home, his ancient favourite bad never before expressed an in- 
clination to pass this barrier ; within who^e bounds be had 
always been strictly confined, and beyond which the world was 
to him unknewn. 

At a late hour of the mornings Felix once more reached the 
cabin where he ha4 fixed bis quarters ; and, throwing^ himself 
upon the humble bed prepared for him, found the blessing of 
a sound and healthful sleep. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

— ^The night had fallen ; the ^rlittering stars come forth, 
Looking down on vta with their Ftiil, soft light, _ 

The same to-day that yesterday they were, 
As if all to-day were such as yesterday ; 
Whereas, between th»m lies a (pilf as wide, 
As betwewi happiness assured, and ruin. 
So changeless, self-resembling nature is*-- 
So full of changes, man, and his Wild Ict. 

We two for mutual bale and dolour met, 
In dolour and in bale depart, farewell ! 

Trans, of Grillfabzer's Mbdxa. 

The trial of O'Doyle and Father Finlay came on early on 
the day appointed. The unremitting exertions of Mr. Treyor 
had already greatly contributed to allay the fever of prejudice, 
which had at first existed in all the force of party, time, and 
country ; and on the trial the evidence of Colonel Brunt, given 
in the best spiTit,*togetber with the concurring testimony of 

16* 
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the good Panon uid Doctor, made it evideot to die jiny« diat 
the actife presence of the accused at the &tal aftay, bad ansen 
rather from the atroog desire to preTent, than with a view to 
countenance outrage. 

The gentlemen were consequently found noi gmBiiff and at 
once h^wmrably discharged, amid the moat extravagant de^ 
monstretions of joy from the crowd, who, for many houra, 
occupied in anxious and gloomy debatOf abided the decision oi* 
justice. Many persons of note also waited to eonpatulate 
them at the inn, to which they were on the conclusion of the 
trial conducted by Colonel Brunt and Mr. Trevor ; and it was 
while standing for a few minutes exchanging such greetings, 
before the door of the house, that the attention of the group 
was attracted by the sudden appearance of a horseman, ap- 
proaching at the wildest speed the place they occupied ; to 
the utter rout of pigs, dogs, and the half-naked urchins who 
equalled and scrambled out of his furious course through the 

^* Some important tidings of good or ill for me," observed 
Trevor, ^* for 'tis Hartley's man, and he rides my fastest mare, 
with small thought for her knees or his own neck ; his look 
harbingers no joy — my brother, I fear is dead. Now, Martin 
— news for me ? — letters ? — ^ha a black seal ! — What's this ? — 

* To the Right Hon. Lord * I guessed as much — poor 

Stephen !-— This is a heavy penalty exacted for a title. — Gen- 
tlemen, your leave for a few minutes." 

He read the letter from his father, formally announcing the 
death of his brother, addressing him by his new title, and con* 
eluding with a hint as to the policy of paying an early visit to 
his English estates. 

Hastily brushing a tear from his cheek, as the image of his 
brother Stephen, such as he once knew him, rose up l^fore his 
^' mind's eye," he refolded the epistle, and depositing it in his 
pocket, was about, after glancing hastily at the direction, to 
consign the other, unopen^ to the same place ; but the eye of 
Martin observed this action, and req»ectfiilly touching his hat, 
he suggested the propriety of his Lordrilip^s looking into his 
master^s letter, as, from the earnest injunctions he received to 
hasten its delivery, he conceived it must be of importance. 

^' Oh! 1 can guess its contents," replied his Lordship, as 
be must now be styled, <' Hartley is desirous of being the first 
to offer the customary compound of condolenee and congratH- 
)ation.*' He opened the letter, and in a moment his eyen be* 
came intensely riveted upon the cimteniB, his cheeks changed 
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alternately fibm deadly palenen to fiety red* and big drops ot 
sweat started from his strained forehead. 

He grasped it betweoi bis hands ; then hurriedly approach- 
ing to where O'Doyle stood, he seized him by the arm, and, 
almost dragging him into the nearest apartm^i^ he locked the 
door, and placing Hartley's note in his hands» added, << Read, 
Colonel, read, and then explain to me, how it happens that 
Felix Lacie, whom you but peHerdajf informed me was in a 
dying state, in Dublin, has been for some time in correspond- 
ence with my wretched wife." 

The Colonel started with surprise as he read aloud-^ 

" Dear Trevor, 

^* Chance has thrown in my way the knowledge of an event 
I would to God it had fallen to other pen to communicate, or 
that, at least, time would admit of a somewhat less abrupt 
disclosure ; but there is only this hour, and my course is a 
plain, though hateful one. 

^ In brief, Felix Lacie is concealed in this neighbourhood, 
whence as I find, he has for some time back been in secret 
communication with your wife. Not many minutes since I 
discovered by miracle, that they have concerted a meeting for 
this evening after sun-set, at the ' JRtii^ rf Fairieet' — ^their 
after purpose, I fear, is flight. Hasten, then, to prevent this 
last crime, and witness wiUi your own eyes what, but in the 
certainty of such confirmation I should fear to hint at. Mean- 
time, do nothing rashly. Martin will conduct you to the 
smUhp by the eross-roady where you will find me prepared to 
attend you, and meantime^ rely on my vigilance being exerted 
to prevent their purpose, and your <fishonour, should you fail 
to appear. 

<< Yours, faithfully, 

" J. Haxtley.'' 

** The first portion of this letter,'^ said the Colonel, coolly 
returning it — *^ t pledge my honour to prove as false as heD. 
—I trust the latter may turn out as groundless. But this very 
day, Fatiier Finlay received a letter from his grandmother, 
who is in attendance on Felix Lacie, stating his convalescence 
to be slew «nd uncertain. Yet this friend of yours affirms, 
that he has discovered an intercourse of some continuance, 
between my unfortunate nephew and your wife. There is 
flome mistake here, rely upon it-— Lacie's love fen* Emma 
Smith was not of anature likidy to lead tosucb an event, even 
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were his presence poesUde ; and I will pledge my liTe on hk 
honour/' 

'* Ab I would have done for my wife's," warmly interrupted 
Lord de Waldo— ^ had the assertions been equivocal, or 
sent through any other channel ; but my cousin Hartley would 
not— ^are not trifle with my feelings on such a subject. Tbmre 
is, there must be some foundation for this, more than common 
suspicroni or light surmise ; howe?er, I must be a party at this 
meetings and ha?e no time to think — farewell!" 

^^ One moment !" cried the Colonel, detaining him. — ^^ I am 
an old man, and although itcarcely less interested upon this 
matter than yourself^ am able to look upon the probable re- 
sults with a clearer eye, and a cooler head, than either you 
or this informing friend. — ^You will doubtless hasten on this 
information, and I would have you do so— and will myself fol- 
low you as fast as means may be procured ; but pray let me 
advise one thing at least : it may be productive ot good, it 
cannot interfere with your after-satisfaction. Do not go near 
this cousin, who is so anxious to make you a witiiess of what, it 
appears to me, an honest man ought to have used his knowledge 
altogether to prevent. I know not any ifgrtber reason for my 
suspicion ; but this single idea gives me room to doubt either 
his head or his heart. If one or the other of these be bad, you 
are best without him. 

<< If Felix Lacie be in the country his arrival can be but a few 
hours old ; and his motives for seeking an intendew with 
your lady will be best shown by the result — for heaven's sake 
ascertain this clearly before you execute any rash resolve. I 
have seen much blood spilled, and have grown gray in war ; 
but never did the loss of life strike me with so much horror 
as the fatal events of the last few weeks. Add not then, my 
excellent friend, to these crimes for want of due caution. I 
will, if you will permit me, be your companion to this place ; 
and, be assured, my guidance shall not lead to dishonour." 

De Waldo paused for a moment, and looked earnestly at the 
Colonel, for a shade of suspicion fell on his mind ; that glance 
on the honest front of the veteran dispelled it for ever. He 
stretched forth his hand, and with melancholy frankness ex- 
claimed — 

^' Colonel 0'Doyle» I have little hope ; but I will trust you. 
I will place my more than life in your control ; come, let us 
begone." 

They hastily descended to the door, where they found the 
careful Mr. Martinhad, in anticipation of his Lordahip^s orders. 
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already caused his horse to be brought out^ prepared for the' 
road ; desiring the astonished groom to give his mare up to 
the Colonel, ins Lordship immediately mounted. 

<< But| sir/' exclaimed the man, aa the Colonel reined up 
the eager animal, << my master gave me strict charge to con- 
duct you to him, at " 

^< I am obliged to your master," coolly answered his Lord- 
ship, << but he must allow me to select my own keeper. Assist 
the Colonel to horse, sir, and follow as you can." 

O'Doyle exchanged some words of explanation with Father 
Finlay, and in a few moments after the gentlemen were out 
of sight. Mr. Martin soon managed to have a garr»n belong- 
ing to the house prepared, and, urging the beast to its best 
pace, he rode for the smithy at the cross-roads, to communi- 
cate to his master the result of his mission. 

The disclosure made by 0*Doyle while in prison, togethw 
with many trifling but confirmatory eventsi, had before this 
hour taught the husband of finima Smith, ttr suspect that some 
foul play had been practised upon^her and Lacie, by which he 
had been made to profit. He called to mind the ardour of his 
cousin's exertions in his behalf, and at the same time his close 
intimacy with Sir Walter. Asa lover, ke had be«i easily led 
to avail himself of felicity, without questioning too closely the 
means which advanced his wishes ; but he was soon taught to 
fear, that he had won a wife without gaining a heart ; and this 
discovery ill accorded with the accounts gratuitously afibrded 
by Hartley during his day of wooing ; when he was assured, 
that in secret she sighed for him alone, and that her occasional 
gloomy reserve, and fitful bursts of sorrow, were solely attri- 
butable to the apprehension of being compelled to fulfil her 
father's engagement with the Lacies. 

He also called to recollection, that his cousin's zeal was new 
as ardent ; for, in consequence of its being more than sus- 
pected, that Hartley had been his brother's early tempter 
to those scenes of riot and debauch which led to his prema- 
ture decay, and had just ended in his death, there existed a 
coolness between him and Hartley, which was only dissipated 
in consequence of the interest tiie latter appeared to taJke in 
the event dearest to his existence— his love for Emma Smith. 

These doubts, which had often before flitted gloomily 
through his brain, without being permitted to find place or 
encouragement, were now by the Colonel's view of the present 
event all called into play; and led to the ready adoption of a 
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plaoy whichy had so such raspieicm ensted, would have ap- 
(^eand iDJurious to his friend's motivesy and unworthy his own 
honour, so delicately circumstancedy and probably rejected. 
The news of his brotber^s death, too, had given to his heart 
that softened feeling which sorrow seldom fails to impait ; 
and he approached the entrance of the wood leading to the 
Famge an Iswere^ inwardly resolved to act with temperance, 
and, at all sacrifices, to avoid any sudden deed of violence* 
They alighted here, and, leading their horses within shelter 
of the cover, prepared silently and cautiously to mount the 
hill. The Colonel first quietly possessing himself of the pistols 
from his holsters, resolute that the death-engines thus piovidai- 
tially supplied by Hartley should not be hastily resorted to. 

The sun was making a last effort to cheer the damp soil 
with his closing rays ; when Felix Lacie, having surmounted 
the abrupt hill which composed the raih or fort of the fairies 
j— miused te look upon the well known verdant ring beneath 
his i^t. It fiadlSeen tlie scoie of many of bk b^isfa sportsr^wd^ 
time was, when to have vkited its charmed circle at an hour 
like the present, would have been considered a feat of no ordi- 
nary hardihood. In riper years, too, it became doubly hal- 
lowed, as the spot where his early vow of affection and faith 
was plighted to his lost mistress ; vows ever binding on his true 
soul, although the softly breathed response, which made that 
loving hour most dear, had been unrecorded on her heart* 

After gazing earnestly about him, he descended through dijS 
thick shrubbery which clothed the sides of the descent ; and, 
gaining the smooth level of the ring, advanced towards the 
rustic seat, upon whose stout arm he had carved, with his beat 
skill, the initials E. F. They wi9^e yet tibere» fresh and un- 
changed as the work of yesterday. 

^< No Emma," he apostrophized, as he fixed his tearfrd 
glance on the simple pledge of his fondness^ *< the haad of 
treachery has not yet found time to deface this poor memorial 
of our early love. Hercy at least, our names are joined, never 
to be parted— 'they live or perish together ; would such had 
been our fate, even were it already accomplished) for I could 
have better borne to have seen you perish with me, than to 
have you the duped wife of the traitor who had destroyed us ! 
It seems but as yesterday that we parted upon this spot ; ^the 
summer-moon was witness to our vow of ' truth till death ;' 
well, the sumnftr-moon will come again in its course, and 
findy that hy one heart at least that vow has bera kept'^-^and 
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skaUhe ; even until her unclouded beams ahall ikll in approv- 
ing bnghlness upon the turf that covers it ; broken and tram- 
pled on, but even in death still true !" 

The deep silence which followed this outpouring of a sor- 
rowful heart, was suddenly broken by loud and convulsive sob- 
bings, as if some long-pent grief was mastering the will which 
had restrained it. Felix hastily turned his head in the direc- 
tion of the sound, and beheld within a few paces of the seat 
he occupied, a female, who with clasped hands and bending 
form, was evidently sinking to the ground. He sprung to- 
wards the helpless object, and sustained her from falling ; al- 
ready was his arm passed round her slender waist to assist her 
towards the seat — but his aetion seemed magically to restore 
to the woman possession of both strength and recollection, 
as^ displacing his arm with a trembling but eager hand, she 
started away from him, exclaiming — 

*^ Touch me not, Felix Lacie — touch me not, for our souls' 
sake!" 

At the first word from that tongue, his feet became-rooted 
to the ground, his heart ceased to beat, his tongue clove to his 
parched mouth ; and every living faculty seemed centred in 
his eyes alone, as with burning eagerness, they were strained 
towards her. 

These simple sounds seemed spell-like, to have changed 
two living forms to stone, so bloodless, so motionless they 
stood before each other. The female first recovered from this 
fearful shock ; she pressed her hand firmly upon her side, as 
if resolved to hold down the heart which but a mommit before 
had escaped firom her control ; she raised her head to the still 
entranced Felix, and fixed on his her speaking eyes. 

Oh ! what joyous recollections were floated on that glance. 
Sorrow and sickness fled — ^falsehood and treachery were no 
more remembered — time past, with all his gloomy attendant^, 
were drowned in that liquid look ; the place, the hour, the 
sober light abo¥e, the unchanged form before him — these, 
these, only wefe present to his soul — the wedded wife of his 
hated enemy was forgotten, and Emma was his own again ; 
even as when last they lingered on this grassy round, wiSi the 
summer-moon shining calmly above, and all things bright and 
beautiful about them. 

« Emma I" he cried, in a voice of ecstasy, ** mine own best 
Emma 1'' 

He rapidly advanced to ibid hor to his breast — with back- 
ward step, and repelling arms, she fearfully repulsed him, as 
she firmly said — ^'^Feli^ Lacie, you forget thlat I am now a 
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wife/' He became fixed bj that word. She continued calmly, 
<*the wedded wife of another, and that other the companuMi, 
the friend of your youth." 

He started, and his whole frame quiveifd, as if suddenly 
struck by the tooth of an adder. ** What brings you here 
then f he demanded, in a tone of suppressed, but bitter re- 
proach. *^Tou the w^ of another — ^you come here ^ 
plead for him perhaps ; and to confirm, beyond a doubt, that 
you are the wife of another— of the friend of mj youth. Oil, 
woman! woman! what then were you? were not you die 
Jrwiid of my childhood, the love of my youth ? See what 
friendship and lo?e have done for me— gaze upon this shat- 
tered frame, these haggard features, and these maniac loc^ ; 
or if these fail to inform you, go to the new filled grave of my 
mother, and demand it there — or to the desolate hall of him 
who sheltered and reared you, and there ask the question, and 
the answer will be, wo ! wo ! wo ! 

" They told me you were duped to make me wretched, and 
weie yourself the loathing victim of a ruffian — of the friend 
of my youth ; who, to weaken the bonds he could not openly 
break asunder, dropped from his serpent tongue the poison of 
doubt into your too credulous ear — forged living proofs of my 
falsehood ; sowed mistrust and anger between our fathers — 
until confounded, bewildered, and bereft of aid or counsel, 
you became wedded to misery'— « basely won, and broken- 
hearted bride ! 

<< TkU was the tale they told to me, and on this I sought to 
reyengo — to free you — or to die ! But you have better inform- 
ed me-— return to your husband — in peace return ; he is hence- 
forward safe from my anger, or my envy — go V* ike waved her 
from him with averted looks, and turned, tumself to depart ; 
her voice again arrested his step, it had lost somewhat of its 
hardly assimied calmness, as she murmered — 

<< Stay, Felix— -one -moment yet, and hear me ; you were 
truly, too truly, told — ^I was indeed betrayed, but not by my 
husband." 

Lacie folded his arms, as if constraining himself to listen. 

** Not by your friend ; a better or nobler heart beats not in 
living breast than that which beats within the breast of Thomas 
Trevor — ^alas ! he is worst, and most sorely deceived; for be 
has painfiilly won a wife, who loves not, cannot love fahn— 
whose heart is like ice in the summer sun, wasting, but w«mH 
ing not. Tou have said truly, I am here to save my husband 
from your fury— chance placed in my hand youf deadly message, 
while Trevor was absent from his homci endea?ouiing to 
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ensure the safety of some you love ; to suffer you to meet, waS 
to wink at murder — nothing remained but for me to venture 
on this step, or leave the wretch whose falsehood had wrought 
this misery himself to answer it ; a course he readily pro- 
posed to Ibllow, and I feared him bold and bad enough to 
!keep his word. 

"Jonah Hartley' it Avas, who,promptedby friendship for my 
:^tber, regard for his' cousin, or some woifse motives, wormed 
bimself into my confidence — withheld my letters — intercepted 
yours — ^put, as I now Jaeiieve, forged documents into journals 
as false^ ontil-^but I will not vainly attempt to excuse myself 
— until I became what I now am, the wretched wife of a hus- 
ban'd> whose love is the reproach of my weakness — whose 
kindness is the curse of my falsehood." ' 

Lacie's fingers were twisted in hfs thick hair — his palms 
ivere pressied violently against his eyes, as if he were striving 
to shut out the^light for ever. When she ceased to speak, he 
tore them fiercely away — he scattered the uprooted locks upon 
th^wind, till the volcano at length happily found vent in words. 

** Devil !" he cried, through fixed teeth ^ " wotse than devil 
— his native hell shall not hide him from my hands!" 

He waSv about to dart awfty, but the quick eye of Mrs. Tre- 
vor had anticipated this movement ; she threw herself before 
hin^ and in a moment those small white hands, which a little 
before had shrunk from his touch, were firmly grasping his 
arm. He could not-^he dared not shake off that grasp, al- 
thougJi he would have grappled with the arch fiend himself, 
had he then crossed him, to stay his wild resolve for imme- 
diate, vengeance. 

" Felix Lacie, hear ine l" — faintly, almost breathlessly, en- 
treated' that voice which had no fellow-music to his sou] — 
"Felix, 1 have wronged you much ; but I have ajso dared 
mi^ch for your sake-i-yes, for your sake. Behold I am here, 
helphess and alone ; and I am here, not so much to save my 
husbandy as to preserve your life^T have wished this had been 
otherwise \ 1 have tried to cheat myself into a belief that it 
was so ; but this I feel to be the truth-.~and were it not, my 
being here at all, unless first told by mysejf to my husband's 
ear, would blast all that remain^ to me ; my fame, for ever. 

'^ Spare me this shame, Felix Lacie — ^seek not the reptile 
that has stung you, scarcely knowing the wound he made — 
himself incapable of feeling. It wSl expose him to Trevor's 
rage, from which I have promised to protect him : it will 
make the man wretchedi whom I at least am bound to esteem ; 

Vol. U.— 17 
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4nd it will peril your life, wlucfa I seidk to preserve* aa afford- 
ing hereafter the only earthly thought whence I may dexive 
conaolaticm. 

** Your kinsmaD is, by this time, I trusty ia freedom ; go*, 
join him, Felix, and quitting this land of prejudice and crime, 
seek happiness in France, or some other less-benighted clime 
than ours^-go, and bear with you my thanks, my blessings — 
and, yes, why should 1 suppress it ? — ^bear with you that, w&ch, 
worthless as it is, has never ceased for a moment to be yours 
—the heart of Emma." 

Her hand yet dwelt upon his ann— -her voice yet sounded 
in his ear ; it had entirely lest its firmness, and the last few 
sentences fell broken and disjointed, until her lips moved, 
without articulating word. Her features he could hardly dis- 
tinguish, for the gloom of night began to render objects indis- 
tinct ; but he felt his heart flutter strangely within him, as he 
strove to re-assure her. 

^* I will obey you," he said, endeavouring to assume a com- 
posure he felt not, *^ I will combat the fierce impulse of my 
nature ; I will depart firom the land of my fathers ; and, by 
my absence, remove far from you all that may prevent your 
peace. For the last time we have met — ^y our object is attained ; 
may he whom you have sought to preserve from perils live long 
to repay your care ; may he love you as well as the man, who 
now bids you farewell,/br ev^ir /" 

Her hands fell from his arm, she slowly turned to depart ; 
he heard her quivering sighs, he beheld her tottering stops, he 
sprung forward to sustain her, and received her form senseless 
— lifeless, within his arms. 

At this instant, a voice exclaimed from the bank overhead, 
" Yes, villain I you are in time,*'— ra second voice was heard, 
bnt too low to admit of the words being intelligible ; Lacie 
listened, as with breathless anxiety he bent over his inanimate 
burden. 

The first voice was again heard with increasing fury, crying, 
" base liar ! you can deceive no longer — false friend, your 
treachery is known ; draw therefore quickly, or die like the 
reptile you have lived." 

A few hurried words were now followed by the clink of 
steel ; Felix lifted the lady to the rustic seat ; while his atten- 
tion was attracted towards two human figures, who, entwined 
in the folds of a death quarrel, he observed struggling and 
rolling through the thickest part of the coppice, ^ which yielded 
like ripe grass before their furious course, until the level ground 
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TH3ceiyed them ; the uppermost man now rose like lightning to 
Iii4 knee ; bis left hand was twisted firmly in the hair of his 
prostrate victim, as in bis right he shortened the blade of his 
sword, and, with deadly look, planted it at the throat of the 
fallen man. With a cry of indignation^ F61ix sprang forward ; 
a flash of fire, followed by a sharp report, arrested his advance ; 
he hastily turned ip the direction of the smoke, and found him- 
self strained to the breast of bis uncle, O'Doyle. 

" My brave boy," cried the veteran, much agitated, " you 
have had a sore trial, but, thank God, you have triumphed, and 
you are revenged, fearfnll^ revenged, although \ sought not the 
occasion ; there lies that villain. Hartley — ^justly the prey of his 
own treason ; but I fear I was too late to save poor Trevor.'* 

They approached the bodies ; both were motionless, Hartley 
was extended across the face of his cousin, quite dead ; but, 
as his corse was moved, a deep «igh from Trevor showed that 
-he yet lived. 

The arrival at this moment of Father Finlay, with some do- 
roestics from Moyallen, furnished means of removing his Lord- 
ship and his yet happily .unconscious lady ; and a little time 
beheld them safely bestowed within the walls of their mansion. 



CHAPTER XV. 

*— Now go I forth, my huge and peerless grief 
Carrying with me into the world's wide room. 
A dagger's stroke were solace. 

GBtLL9ARZBR's MbDEA. 

■ 

Fatheh Fifllay, anxious for O'Doyle's safety, at once hur- 
ried him to the coast, whither Felix insisted upon accompanying 
him. On their way, they discovered Lacie to be as yet ac- 
quainted with only part of his loss ; and therefore charitably 
resolved to keep him for some time lonsfer in ignorance of the 
extent of his misfortunes ; the complete knowledge of which 
he was evidently ill able to endure, although it was with infi- 
nite difficulty the Priest could receive in silence his often re- 
peat^ commission, to his dear fathel^nd Terence. 

Under the directions of De Waldo, the plan of their depar- 
ture was promptly arranged, and the necessary preparations 
made ] he attended in person to bid the ExiLr adieu, and on 
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But one adieu remained — Felix turned affection atelj to- 
ivarda the ahaun tuadthe,* who, muffled in her ample cloak, 
had hitherto sat silent upon a lai^e stone at bis feet. She 
had only reached this place a few hours before, and now waited 
to take her last farewell. She rose slowly aa he bent over her, 
and folded him closely to her breast. 

" Farewell .'" ahe cried, " blood of my own heart ! Fare- 
well, Suil dorcka mo rum om ckrumy ! f Keep a strong heart, 
and don't think you are alone in the land you go. to ; for surely 
my wild brother, Dan Finlay, or some that he has left behind 
him, are still to be found in the Brigade. There are days of 
sunshine yet in store for you — ay, and the namet shall still 
flourish together in ha.ppier countries ; until poor ould Ireland 
shall be remembered only aa the birlh-place of the line. }Vhilc 
you live, think on the ould canilhe that loved you and yours ; 
and call your eldeal girl by her name ; for with God's blessing 
you shall not be the last of your race." 

Felix gave a mournful smile of assurance to the aged and 
aSectionate friend of his house, as he pressed his lips to her 
wrinkled brow and cheek; and followed the ."^Idfiper aud 
O'Doyle to the boat. 

Four smait hands jumping into the water, laid linli) of either 
side the gunwale, and quickly launched her through t]ie surf; 
then scrambling on to the 'thwarts, laid along ihtir oars, and 
stoutly gave way. 

The observant lugger immediately after ceased her dancing 
motion, filled her broad foresail, and getting inatai^t way in the 
freshing breeze, soon ran the boat on-board — the |iorl;' gained 
the deck. 

" Youarerightwelcome, gentlemen, on board tlir Red Fox,'' 
exclaimed Capt. Teeling, with an air of frank gnd lifrnty kind- 
ness ; then turning from them, he issued the oivler? — '■ Aft 
here and man the tackle-fall — down tacks — starboai il the helm, 
and give her a clean rap-full." 

The skiff was in an instant roused up to the davits, and (he 
lugger laying her course with such a breeze on ilie bpam, as 
promised quickly to tear the " last glimpn of Eiin" from lliu 
eyes of the esilee. 

• Aged nurse. t BUck-eyed darling of 15/ Ion- 
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CONCLUSION. 

^ I should have died before, 
But that my bouI would only forth 
On the same track with her's, 
Thence is it 1 am here — 
Like to an over-run, heart-stricken deer, 
IVho, 'scaped the dogs pursuit, 
Yet staggers on. 

To yield his breath beneath that forest tree, 
Where first he bounded by his mptherVside ; 
And dearer still, for that beneath its shade. 
In his gay morn of pride, he won his mate." 

It was about the end of the year — 97, that Father Finlay, 
Parish Priest of Bally-moyle, was intently engaged, at an un- 
usually late hour, in reading the alarming reports in circulation, 
of the immense force about to be embarked at Rochefort ; or, 
for aught the writer knew, already afloat, for the immediate in 
vasion and revolutionizing of Ireland, and ultimate overthrow 
of the British empir#b 

The preceding days bad been stormf in the extreme, and 
the aspect of the sky — as laying down his journal he rose to 
look from his casement upon the present night, promised 
nothing less^ than a continuance of the same heavy gales. He 
pondered over the fearful news of invasion, and though he 
comforted his spirit by calling to memory the many attempts 
made against the power of Britain m the '< olden time," by 
as powerful navies \ which were scattered by the breath of 
heaven, — ^yet did he, maugre bis to^alty, sigh to think on the 
many gallant men to whom the present storms seemed to pro- 
mise a like fate. 

He sighed the deeper, .for that he well knew, among the in- 
vaders w^ljj certainly be numbered some of the noblest and 
best of his ^f-exiled countrymen—- who, however the world 
might censure^he steps they now pursued, saw only on that 
rough and stornty way the beacon light of liberty — men who, 
while striking /or strangers in other countries, ever sacredly 
cherished the hope of shedding their last blood in the sacred 
cause of their native land. 
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*^Ofa! that these days of waj and distrust were ended," 
soliloquized the Father, hardly conscious that he spoke aloud ; 
^' oh ! that peace — blessed peace, with her mild and gentle 
counsels, once again guiding men, would fill their hearts with 
kindness and justice ; then may we hope to behold the children 
of this unhappy soil forget the prejudices which arm each 
against the other, and, united, struggle to win, by reason's aid, 
from reason's hand, their common country's enfranchisement ;" 
a wild bla^t of wind swept by the casement, and rendered his 
supplication inaudible even to himself. — He continued, **' And, 
may heaven this night be merciful to the souls of shipwrecked 
men, for the shriek of despair comes from the sea on the wings 
of that fearful blast !" 

He turned from the dark window towards his cheerful fire, ^ 
drew his ancient arm-chair closer to the blaze, and was about 
to resume the details his* apprehensions had for awhile beguiled . 
him away from, when a loud knocking on the outet door ar- 
rested his purpose. It was near midnight, an hour that saw 
few afoot for any good in his neighbourhood. The sounds 
were repeated ; he rose to question the impatient comer, for 
his aged domestic, Ruth Murphy, was long since dismissed to 
her bed ; as he approached the door, he revolved in his mind 
the' probable cause of this late visit : none of his parishioners 
were seriously ill that he knew of, and hostile purpose he felt 
well assured had no share in any call upoti him. Laying his 
hand upon the simple fastening, which would have offered little 
stop to any one resolute to enter, he mildly demanded-^ 

" Who's without ?" 

" A tired stranger. Father,** was the reply, in a man's voice ; 
and one, he knew not why, stnigk a cold chill over his frame. 

He threw open the door^ and a person, something above the 
middle height, in the costume of a soldier, stood before him, 
the rain pouring upon him in torrents. 

** Enter, enter !" he said, ^ whoever you are ; for this is no 
night or hour, to keep even an enemy unhoused to parley.*' 

^< I am no enemy, be assured, sir, to you," said the stranger, 
as he stepped within the door, and followed his host ; *' though 
I wear the uniform of your government's worst' foe.'' 

They emerged from the darker passage into the cheerful 
room, where the Priest had a better #pportantty of surveying 
his guest. He did not seem much past the prime of life ; and 
as he courteously removed his hat, he displayed a head of un- 
common beauty, although the naturally dark hair, which yet 
thickly covered it, was more than sprinkled with the snows, 
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probably of age ; his ebeek was tinted with a hectic glow or 
remarkable transparency, that singularly contrasted with the 
marble paleness of his forehead and oth^r features. 

The expression of his eyes, like the sound of his ToicCf re* 
called a thousand vague fancies of days gone by» and previous 
knowledge of the stranger to t}^e mind of the Priest^ but nothing 
that was tangible, or might be fairly challenged. 

'< You look doubtfully upon me/' said the soldier, seeing 
his embarrassed air, ^'and no wonder indeed, considering 
whose livery 1 wear ; but be under no apprehensions, you shall 
suffer but little inconvenience, and no risk 1 assure you, from 
this unceremonious visit of mine ; as on to-morrow I shall 
request you to make known to the nearest magistrate, that a 
dying French officer is come to breathe his last sigh in his own 
country ; and whether I am suffered to expend it beneath your 
roof, whose shelter, before we part, I will show you I have 
some claim to, or am removed to the jail, or the gibbet, my 
purpose will be in either case, equally and quickly fulfilled ; 
jaad in truth I have but little choice between them." 

A sudden fit of a violent and painful cough here inter- 
rupted this most reckless address. 

" Sit, sir, pray sit,'* replied the worthy Father, gently forc- 
ing the afflicted man into his own easy seat ; a smile of 
thankfulness played over the pallid features, as quite exhausted 
he leaned his head for a moment upon the supporting arm of 
his host. 

" You must change these drenched and miry garments, f'> 
unfitting both your health and safety," continued the Priest, 
*' and of me think not ; I have little to dread for your disco- 
very here, if you have not already been recognised by the 
way ; there are few in this parish would betray any guest of 
mine ; and to my worthy friend Lord de Waldo, your present 
state will offer suifici^t guarantee, that the country's safety is 
little endangered by your landing." 

" Lord de Waldo yet lives then ?" observed the stranger 
inquiringly. 

** For tiie great good of all those dependent upon him, he, 
thank God I yet lives, and I hope, will long live." 

" Amen !" lowly, but fervently, breathed the stranger ; " and, 
for I think he was married-^-his lady — is she, too, well ?" 

** As they we trust will be, who early guit this world with 
strong hope of succeeding to the better heritage promised in 
another," replied the Priest, bowing bis head as he spoke. 

The stranger started from his seat, and gazing wistfully on 
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the old man's face, continued rapidly, and in tones of sorrow 
and aitxiety — " I spoke of the daughter of Sir Walter Smith 
— the wife of Thomas Trevor, afterward Lord de Waldo. 
Ajiawer me, good Priest, is she ? — ia that lady dead ?" 

*' It will be sixteen years, on the noon of the day now about 
to begin, since Emma Smith, the wife of Lord de Waldo, 
dropp'd into the grave, over whicli her gentle spirit had long 
been drooping — rest and peace be unto her !" 

"Again amen! To-morrow, sixteen years — and (o-wiorrow;" 
muttered the stranger, as falling back into his chair, he fixed 
his eyes upon the fire, and sunk into a deep reverie. The 
good boat disturbed him not, but im media teljL busied himself 
io selecting from his wanlrobe a very comfortable though well- 
worn cassock, or upper garment, for whose ample dimensions 
he induced his guest, with, some difficulty, to quit his own 
drenched coat and vest. His lower garment, boots, &c., he 
positively refused to lay aside, for tho^e tendered in exchange ; 
saying, that the luxury of such a chapge had been too often 
denied to him, during the hard campaigns of — 96, to render it 
at all essential to his comfort now. " I am lather wearied 
witb a march something of the roughest, certainly, for an in- 
valid ; and if I had your permissioni Father, would gladly 
avail myself of this easy seat, ami try to sleep." 

" Y«iu are already better thought for, sir," replied-the Priest ; 
" there is a bed ready to receive you, in the next apartment ; 
but before you retire to it, let me offer you some refreshment: 
for to go supperlees to sleep io tbe house of the toggarth,* 
would be but a poor sample of your oountry's hospitality, on 
your return to it," 

" I assure you, good Father," said the soldier, riung, and 
taking the Priest's hand, " 1 need rest only, and on the morrow 
you shall find mo prepared to do ample justice to the welcome 
I have some little claim to, as I before hinted : ^t present, 
pardon my abrupt retreat to the bed you offer, for I am a. good 
deal in need of repose — good night!" 

Taking the light the Priest had put upon the table, on his 
return, with the dry clothing, he turned into the passage lead- 
ing to a bed-room, once wholly appropriated to itie uses of 
hospitality, and designated as the " visiter's room," but which 
the master had for some time hack Taken to himself, to ex- 
change for one long occupied by him. He found his only 
hand-maiden was bscome too old and inflrm to readily answer 

* Faritli Priest 
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any sudden night ealli such as was occasionally made upon his 
dutiesy and the remove brought him near enough the outer 
door to enable him to hear and reply to them himself. 

<' You are going the wrong way, sir ; allow me to be your 
guide/' said the Priest, advancing in the opposite direction. 

^< Pardon me," said the stranger, somewhat confused-— "I 

thought this way led to the but," he hesitated — ** I had 

forgotten ; [ am a stranger here." 

*< I would have you forget that you are such," replied the 
host, opening the door of the bed-room, '< for something whis- 
pers me, that you ought to be none beneath roof of mine." 

The stranger paused upon the door-way, took the proffered 
hand of the Priest, pressed it warmly to his lips, and on his 
heart, and saying, ** Father, good night," closed the door of 
his apartment. 

^' Good night, my son ; and peace and rest come soon to 
you," replied Finlay, as he turned from the room — ^'* 'tis a 
voice and manner well remembered by me ; but all else is 
strange. There was one being 1 might have challenged this 
invalid for;.'but^ alas! he fell by the side of the veteran 
O'Doyle, and the dark waters of the Adige have long since 
flowed over their gallant remains. Peace to the soldier's 
bed, wheresoever he takes up his last rest ! — who then can 
this man be ? — well, patience till to-morrow ; meantime how 
go the dark hours ?" 

He again approached the window ; the wind had entirely 
died away, and by one of these eccentric elemental changes 
so frequent in our cliimite, was superseded by a very heavy 
fall of pnow— " Still bad for the poor journeyers upon the 
waters, whom Gfod keep far from our shores, and, at the 
same time, restore in safety to their own homes," piously mut- 
tered the good Father, his mind again occupied by the hos- 
tile navies, of whose anticipated invasion his imagination 
was yet fulk 

In the morning Father Finlay was awakened at an unusually 
early hour^ by the near sound of voices, engaged in anfijry 
parley ; the only one he recoi^nised was that of his ancient 
house- keeper, Ruth Murphy ; be quickly arose from his couch, 
and, while dressing, was by Ru put in possession of the sub- 
ject matter in debate — 

" And sorrow be on yez all, and no small taste of id ather — 
for a graceless set o' raparees ; is. it to the house o' the sog- 
garth of Bally-moyle ye'd be comin to sarch after Frinch or 
enimies, or the likes ? It shows bow little ye know of him, 
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je infarmers'»^de\il infarm ye better — or ye'd a' called at a 
more reasonable hour ; so be aff from id now." 

** rU tell you whaty you ould foul weather figure-bead/' re- 
plied one of the invading party, ** you'd best sarve a muffler 
on that clapper o' yours, or use it to rous up your morning 
watch, for his Lardskip'a within cable's length, and when he 
hails the house, he'll make you stow that storm-jib handsomely. 

** We'll see, then, whether you're to ballyrag us, that have 
been all night cruizin in an enemy's wake ; and we'll see too, 
whether you and your master's going to keep a free porty and 
snug moorins, for such like craft ; instead of lending a hand 
to bum, sink, or take.'* 

** May ould Nick sink yez deep, and burn yez black, ye 
- murderin, smugglin raps," screamed Mrs. Ru Murphy, through 
the loud laugh that followed the seaman's address ; of which 
the few last portentous sounds were the only ones intelligible 
to her ears, " you're brave chaps to talk o' destroyin the house 
o' one o' yer dargy ; bud, be off with the skins on yez, for if 
the hoys in the place get the word o' yer intintion, devil an 
unbroken bone they'd lave in yer durty carcassci^ big enough 
to make a baccy stopper of." 

The master, who had, during this dialogue, hurried on 
his clothes, now opened the outer door, and calmly de- 
manded to be informed of the cause of this tumultuous in- 
trusion. 

The men, of whom there might be nine or ten present, re- 
spectfully took off their hats at sight of the priest ; *and after 
a moment's pause the sailor who had been spokesman, during 
the parley with Mrs. Murphy, advanced close up to the door, 
and with cap in hand» afler some awkward attempt at apology, 
told roundly — ^< how Bill Driscol, the pilot, had on the day 
before, about eight-bells, landed a French officer from on 
board one of the chaase mar^es^ that had been clawing along 
the land for some time ; and that having first put him fairly 
on the best course for Bally-moyle, he had happened to let the 
same slip out, among some more long yarns he was spinning to 
his wife, about the French craft he'd bin' aboard of. 

" Now yer reverence must know," continued the narrator. 
" that his wife is Mary Ross, my own sister, and, knowin that I 
was an ould man-o*-war's man, and sworn to live by king and 
country in all weathers, so long as I've a stick standing, she 
thought it would be as well to ha' my advice about this matter, 
before the Frenchman could make any great way on this here 
piratical cruise. 
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'< ly as in duty boondy immediately outs signal for all Mendsi 
to join — ^hoists a commodore^s peonant, for want of a better ; 
leaves the moorings ; and with every rag set we could hang 
on under, makes my brother Bill, without wid yer leave, or by 
yet leave, run us into these latitudes ; where after backing and 
filling^and hammering, sometimes close at it, and then again up 
stick and away, swaggering along as large as a light bum-boat, 
we at last picked up a thing of a girl at the sheban^ away to the 
wester'd there, who bad showed the enemy — saving your re- 
verence — into this very harbour ; and who, the more by token, 
as it was a mizzlin night, had given her his own sodger-cloak 
to keep her dry — ^knowing he could hardly slip atfore next tide, 
and the weather looking cruel foul on both quarters, I thought 
it best to bring up, just where we was, for a spell, and early in 
the morning bear away for Moy alien Castle ; put my cruisers 
under his Lordship's flag, and striking my pennant, sail by his 
orders, as in duty bound. This, yer reverence is all gospel, as 
if you saw it on the master's slate ; for though Tm no schol- 
lard, I'll be bound to keep as true a log for a single watch or 
so, as ever was sworn to at the Admiralty." 

*^ Here comes his Lordship himself, Tim Ross," shouted 
one of the men from the .road. 

" I'm d — d glad of it," fluttered Ross, stepping back from 
lae door ; " I only wish he^d order out an ali»wance o' grog, 
for that long spin has made me as thirsty as a new hoiy-stohe.*' 

" Ha, ha ! how is this, my old friend ?" cried his Lordship, 
advancing with outstretched hands towards Finlay ; '* are we 
to join hands in ancient amity, or am I to arrest you on my au- 
thority of Custos Rotulorum, as an aider and abettor of trea- 
son, for giving succour and harbourage to the enemierof our 
sovereign Lord, the King! — Say, how is it to be ?" 

" You shall be judge, my Lord, between the laws and I, if 
you will do me the favour to enter, alone, my humble abode 
for a few minutes." 

They entered the house together, and the Priest made his 
Lordship fully acquainted with the last night's occurrence, 
and bis own conviction of having some previous and intimate 
knowledge of his mysterious visitant. 

*^Th\n is somewhat strange, certainly," observed his Lord- 
ship ; « but not very alarming ; still we must see and question 
the stranger before we can decide on what course to take." 

" That, my lord, you shall do immediately," said the Father, 
and he left the room to call his guest ; but, almost instantly 
returned, with a countenance whose extreme emotion placed 
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Ibe sincerity of liis surprise beyond the reach of suspicion ; he 
informed his Lordship that the bed was unpressed, the' room 
empty, and not a 9ign left to show that it had recently been 
occupied as described. 

" This is truly singular,'' said his Lordship, as they eiitered 
the apartment together. 

Upon closer examination, the casement was found un- 
fastened, and readily explained the mode of retreat resorted to 
by the fugitive ; upon farther inspection, they discovered 
under it the print of footsteps impressed upon the newly fallen 
snow. 

'' We had best at once lay on this track/' said Lord de 
Waldo ; and calling one of the men, he directed him to follow 
the foot-marks, so long as they should be traceable, distinct 
from others. And then to return with such intelligence as he 
might glean of the stranger's route. 

" We will instantly follow," continued his Lordship, ** and by 
the way you shall once again recount to me his manner, and 
such of his questions as you may call to mind, in order, if pos- 
sible, through them, to discover some clue to this sudden dis- 
appearance, which can scarcely b% laid to fear of discovery, 
after the boldness of his first step, and the reception you gave 
him." 

The marvelling Priest followed his friend in silence, and for 
about half a mile they continued on the track of their more 
active scout, in the direction of Moyallen ; when suddenly 
they encountered the messenger, returning in breathless haste 
to inform them, that ** he had tracked thim same foot-marks 
up to the church, and that into this the inimy was escaped, 
sure enuff, for wasn't one o' the windows standih wide out 
open ?" 

'' Do you hasten, then, to the clerk for the keys, and join t^s 
there immediately." 

Away started a fresh runner or two, and before the main 
party reached the place, the keys waited them. 

<^ Now open the door," said his Lordship, promptly, <' and 
let us see who has chosen this for a hiding-place ; though I 
faiicy it is about the least frequented house in the parish," 
whispered his Lordship laughingly to the Priest. 

The doors were flung open, and they entered the little 
church, but found it was untenanted, although the tread of 
feet beneath the window showed that this had been used, and 
recently, as a mode of entrance by some one. 

Vol. IL— 18 
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AX the upper end of the aisle stood a marble sarcophagus 
of much elegance, ilis Lordship had walked towards it» as 
the priest was examining the footmarks below the window. 
He gazed intently upon the inscription which recorded the 
virtues of his lady, now at rest beneath ; and his eyes filled 
with tears. The recollection of Emma was still dear, though 
time had softened his sorrow for her loss — for such he trulj 
felt her death ; although he early knew, his dream of love was 
passed away, and for ever. He was turning to conceal his 
emotion from the persons now approaching for directions, 
when his sight, become more accustomed to the demi-light, 
was attracted by something white, lying close by the head of 4he 
monument ; he stooped and raised it up — it was a handkerchief 
of the finest cambric — he examined it more closely, and shud- 
dered as he observed it was spotted in more than one place 
witb yet moist blood. 

<< See here, father," said his lordship, '' 1 have here found 
before the tomb of my wife this napkin ; stained as I think 
with blood." 

'* Gracious God," exclaimed the Priest, eagerly snatching 
the handkerchief, as his eyes caught a glimpse of other marks 
than those alluded to by his Lordship, '\what initials are 
these ? — F. L. Yes, yes it id, it must be as I suspect — ^this tomb 
too. Oh ! it comes fresh upon my aged brain. It was FeUx 
Lacie himself, who, wet and worn, last night sought the 
shelter of my roof ; ah t well might lie say be had some claim 
there. My Lord, for heaven's sake let us hasten our endea- 
vours to find him out, for hjB is sick to death, if he has not 
already by some rash act, endofj a life which has indeed been 
one of many sorrows." 

His Lordship, scarcely less moved than the old Priest, im- 
mediately gave directions, that every means should be employed 
to ascertain the farther course of the no longer stvanger. 

The footsteps of Lacie, if his they were, in a little time were 
again made out in a field on the opposite side qf the public 
road, and obviously inclining towards the ancient home of his 
fathers. 

These they eagerly followed to where the path suddenly 
struck into the wood leading to Lis na Shiwaige ; and onward 
still lay the same fresh trace, right up the steep ascent ; when 
near the summit, the person had evidently paused a while, for 
several thick gouts of blood were lying, hardly yet coBgealed, 
upon the snow beneath a withered tree, against whose time- 
worn trunk he must have leaned. 
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*' Mother of God, he surely never has laid hand upon his 
life !'' broke forth the wo-stricken Fatlfer, as with averted 
eyes he pointed to this place. '*> But, no, no !'* he continued, 
*< he who had borne his cross so meekly and so long, would not 
have sunk beneath the load in the last hour. It is to Fainge 
an Igwere that he is gone ; there, my Lord, be assured we shall 
find him-;— but, let us climb the Rath alone, let him not be ex- 
posed in his lonely grief to these vulgar men." 

His Lordship turned to 'order his followers to remain where 
they stood, until called for. The Priesl continued eagerly to 
ascend, until gaining the highest edge of the mounts he was 
enabled to look into the little circle, or, as it was fancifully 
named, ** Fairy Ring,*' below him. 

After an eager glance downward, he turned his eyes, beam- 
ing with gratefulness, upon his Lordship. " God be praised !" he 
whispered, ** behold he is here, even as I guessed, but so sopk 
in sorrowful thoughts, he sees us <iot." 

The object of their seaitsh was indeed there. He was seated 
upon the very rustic seat which his father had with so much 
difficulty caused to be placed upon this spot. His arms were 
folded upon one arm of the bench, and his head appeared to 
rest heavily upon -^em — he still wore the dark cassock of the 
Priest, which ne'arly enveloped his person, and on the ground 
beside him lay his military hat. 

<^ Let us 'descend cautiously," said his Lordship, ^^ perhaps 
you had best approach him first, and alone." 

The Priest silently did as directed ; he moved up to the 
seat, and bending his head over the restored son of his patron, 
he gently called — *^ Felix — Felix Lacie, look up and be of 
comfort." No reply, no movement followed. He placed one 
palm gently upon the shoulder of the deeply absorbed mourner, 
and within the other pressed his hand. He raised it for a mo- 
ment to his lips, and then letting it fall from hisgrasp, lifted his 
arms towards Lord de Waldo, and exclaimed aloud-'- 

" Approach, my Lord, and quickly, and noisily if you will ; 
for there remains nothing here that living sight or sound will 
startle more." 

His Lordship drew near, and, gently raising the head from 
its recumbent posture, found that the spirit had indeed fled ! 

The lips were partly opened and stained with blood, as were 
the distended nostrils ; otherwise the expression was calm, as 
the sleep of childhood. It was the sound repose of on^ who 
had long wearied to be at rest. 

Assistance was now speedily summoned, and the body borne 
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to the Ould Place, bj the peremptory order of Finlay, who 
would hear of no other resting-place for Inm whom be4recog- 
nised as the heir of its ruins. 

" The love of this pair was, indeed, a fearlbl thing, my good 
Lord,'' said the Priest to his noble friend, as together they 
walked by the side of tlie corpse — and strange the means by 
which a wild Prediction has, liter centuries, been wrought to 
the fulfilment; for fulfilled it surely will be, erefi to the 
letter. And in a few short hours the last survivor of the 
blood of Brian na Senachy will sing a mas5 over the last of 
his master's race!" 
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